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PSALMS. 


2 Rehjn of Christ. s. M. 

w HAT thouf^h the people ra'^c, 

And kinffs, with counsels 
Against the Omnipotent engage, 

And spurn Messiah’s reign ; 

2 Tlie anointed Son shall still 
As Monarch be enthron’d, 

With I'cgal pomp, on Zion’s hill; — 

Zion long lov’d and own’d. 

.3 All empires shall be claim’d 
As his trom sea to sea ; 

For him this beauteous world was fram’d, 
And lus the world shall be. 

4 Those who resist his sway 
His anger shall devour; 

And broken, like the potter’s clay. 

Shall be their pride and power. 

5 Kings ! rulers 1 men ! be wise ; 

The day of grace is now ; 

Ere yet his kindling wrath arise 
Ix>w at his footstool bow. 
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J’sAI^MS 5. S. 


T ORD, in the morning tlioii shall lu ar 
My voice ascending high ; 

To thee will I direct my pra} er. 

To thcc lift lip mine eye. 

2 Oft to thy house will I resort 

To taste tliy mercies lliere ; 

I will frequent thine holy court, 

And worship in thy fear. 

3 O may thy S])irit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! 

Make every jiath of duty straiglit. 

And plain before my face. 

4 The men tliat love and fear thy name 

Shall see their hopes fulfiird ; 

The mighty God wall compass them. 

With favor as a shield, 

^ Condescension of God, C. M. 

THOU to whom all creatures bow' 
Within this earthly frame. 

Through all the w^orld how great art thou i 
How glorious is thy name ! 

2 In heaven thy w ondrous acts are sung. 

Nor fully reckon’d there ; 

And yet thou mak’st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 

3 When heaven, thy beauteous work on high, 

EmjJoys my wondering sight ; 

The moon that nightly rules the sky. 

With stars of feebler light ; 
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Psalms 13. lf>, I 7 . 

4 Lord ! wluit is nuui, tlmt thou sliould’st love 

3\) keep him in thy mind? 

And Mhat the* son of man^ to prove 
him so wondrous kind? 

5 O thou to whom all crealnros bow 

Will I in this earthly frarne^ 

Tiii’ou^h all the world liow great art thou ! 
How glorious is tliy name 1 

*13 J^.rjw6‘i illation. L. m. 

I row long, O Lord, shall I complain, 

Like one that seeks his God in vain? 
‘Canst thou thy face lor ever liide, 

And I still pray, and be denied ? 

2 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 

Belbre iny death conclude my grief; 

If thou withhold thy heaverdy light, 

I sleep in everlasting night. 

3 How w ill the pow ers of darkness boast 
If but ])raying soul be lost ! 

But 1 have trusted in thy grfice. 

And shall again behold thy fare. 

'1 Wliatc’er my fears or foes suggest, 

Thou art my hojie, my joy, my rest ; 

My heart shall feel thy love, and raise 
My cheerful voice to songs of j)raise. 

16 & 17 God our portion, l. m 

^/^HAT sinners value I resign ; 

Lord, ^tis enough that thou art mine : 

I shall behold thy blissful face, 

And stand complete in righteousness. i> 2 
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IJS. 


life’s a clream^ an (‘ni])ty shnvv ; 

But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : — 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 O glorious hour ! O blest abod?; i 
I shall be near and like ray God ; 

And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred jdeasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall sluniber in the ground, 

Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound ; 

Then burst its chains with suect surpri.^e 
And in my Saviour’s image rise. 


18 


of (UxL 


r. M, 


Lord descended from above, 

^ And bow’d the heavens most high : 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 


2 On cherub and on clierubirn 

Full royally he rode ; 

And on the wings of raigltty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 O God, my slrengtli and fortitude. 

Of force I must Jove thee ; 

Thou art rny (lastle and deleiicn 
In my miccssity. 



Tsalms is, 19, 


5 

g Majeaty and yoodness of God» 148tli. 

IT E came, the King of Kings ; 

He bow’d the sable sky, 

And on the tempest’s w ings 
Walk’d dowm serene from high; 

The earth bciicatli his footsteps shook. 

The mountains (piak’d at bis rebuke. 

Above the storm he stood. 

And aw’d it to repose ; 

He drew us from tJic flood, 

And scatter’d all our foes ; 

He set us in a spacious place. 

And there ujKiolds us by his grace. 

Whom should wa love like thee. 

Our God, our guide, our king? 

The tower to wdiich we flee, 

The rock to Avhich we cling. 

O, for a thousand tongues to shew 
The mercies which to thee we owe 1 

9 Creation. d. l, m, 

'"PHE spacious firmament on high. 

With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day, 

Doth his Creator’s pow’cr display. 

And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

B 8 



PsA LM 1 9. 

2 Soon as tTic evening shades pri'vail. 

The moon takes up the ^vond^uus tale. 
And nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

While all the stars that round her huni, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from ])<)le to polo. 

8 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball* - 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found — 

In reasoids ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a glorioxis voice ; 

For ever singing, as they shine, 

“The hand that made us is diviiic,’^ 

1 y fVord of God the light of the world. 

2d Version. 

heavens declare thy ghii y. Lord, 
In every star thy wisdom sliines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 

We read tliy name in fairer lines. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand 
So, when thy truth began its race. 

It touch’d and glanc’d on cvvry land. 

3 Great Sun of righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark world w ith heavenly light 
Thy gospel makes the sim])le w ise, 

Thy iuw^s are pure, thy judgineiits right. 



PsAi.MS 19. 23. 
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1 Tliy noblc&t wonders here we view 
In souls rcno^’d niid sins forgiven : 

Lord, (’lesinse niy sins, my soul renew. 

And make thy nord iny guide to heaven. 

19 3d Version. h. m. 

El I OLD the morning sun 
Begins liis glorious way: 

• Ills beams llirougli all tlie nations run, 

And light ‘md. life convey. 

2 But where tlie gospel shines, 

• It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs.. 

And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How [)crfeet is thy word, 

And all thy judgments just ! 

For ever sure thy promise, Lord ; 

And men securely trust. 

4 While w'ith my heart and tongu^j 
I s])eak thy })raise abroad. 

Accept the ^Yorship and the song. 

My Saviour and my God. 

23 The Good Shcphei d. c. M 

IVI Y Shepherd is the living l.«ord, 

I therefore nothing need : 

In pastures fair, by pleasant streaiiiB, 
lie setteth me to teed. 

2 And though I walk in vale of death- 
Yet will I fear no ill: 

Thy rod and staff — they comfort iiie. 

And thmi art witJi iiu* stiil. 
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PSAI.M 


3 Yea — in tlio presence of iny foe 

My table tlion dost spread : 

Full hast tlioii fill’d my < up^ and thou 
Anointed hast my head. 

4 Thro’ all my life thy favor. Lord, 

So frankly shewn to me 
Is pledfjc, that with thet* i vermorc 
My dwelling-])lace sluill be. 

23 Version. C. 

Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

•*" And feed me with a shepherd’s care: 
His j)resence shall ^^ants su])ply. 

And guard me with a watchful rye : 

My noon-day walks Tic shall attend, 

And all my midnight hours defend. 

- When in the sultry glebe I faint. 

Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 

To fertile vak's, and dewy meads, 

My weary, wandering steps He leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though ill the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors oversjircjad. 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 

For thou, O Lord ! art with me still ; 

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 

And guide me through the dreadful shndr 



1\SA1.MS lil. *J9. 


c 


24 Ascu7ii>io7i of Christm 

I^ord is risen from tlie dead: 

^ ^ Onr Saviour is pjone ii}) on liigh : 
Tlic j)()\vers of ludl arc raj)tive led, 
Dra^g'd to the j)ortaLs of the sky. 

2 There his triiinii>hal chariot waits, 

. And angels chant the solemn lay ; 

, Lift U|) }oiir heads, ye heaveidy gate s, 
‘‘ Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

5 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
‘‘.And wide unfold th’ ethereal scene; 

“ He claims these mansions as his right: 
“ Receive the King of gloiy in.’’ 

4 Who is the King of glory? Who? 

The Lord \> ho all our toes o’ercaine ; 
Sin, death, and hell he overthrew. 

And Jesus is the Conqueror’s name.” 

5 Lo ! his trium])hal chariot waits ; 

And angels chant the solemn lay ; 

Lift uj) your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
“ Y'c everlasting doors, give ^^ay.” 

29 Praise. 

QING, ye sons of men, O sing 
Praise to hcavtn’s eternal King: 
Power and strength to (lod assign ; 

Bow before liis hallow’d shrine. 


’2 Hark ! his voice in thunder breaks ; — 
Hush’d to silence while He speaki^. 
Ocean’s waives, from pole to pole* 

Hear the awful accents roll. 
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PsAr^M 31. 


3 Now the burslioc* clouds ^ivc wav 
And llie vn id lightnings play ; 

Now the wilds, by mail untrod. 

Hear dismay’d th’ aj)proaching God. 

4 God the swelling surge commands ; 

Fix’d his throne for ever stands : 

God his people shall increase, 

Ann with strength, and bless itli peace. 


34 2 rust in (ioih r. m 

'^PHTIOUGII all the changing scenes of life 
^ In trouble and in joy, 

The ymiises of my God slialt still 
My heart and tongue employ, 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all that are distrest 
From my exanijde comfort take. 

And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 O make but trial of his love ! 

Experience will decide 
IIow blest they are, and only thej^. 

Who in his truth confide. 

4 Fear Him, ye saints, and ye will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make ye his service your delight. 

He’ll make your wants his core. 



no 


Psalms 3D. *12. 
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39 S/wrfnrss of life, fi. Ss. 

/‘A LET me, heavenly Lord, extend 
^ My vioAV tn life's approaching end ; 
Instructed by thy wisdom, learn 
How soon iny fabric sliall return 
To earth — and in the silent tomb 
Its scat of lasting rest assume. 

What arc my days? a span their line;-- 
And what my age compar’d with thine ? 

Our life advancing to its close, 

AVhile scarce its (‘arliest dawn it knows : 

Swift like a fleeting shade we run, 

And vanity and man arc one. 

3 God of my fathers, here, as they, 

I walk the })ilgrim of a day ; 

A transient guest, thy w^orks admire. 

And instant to my home retire : 

Where shall I then my refuge see ? 

On whom repose my hope, but thee ? 

4 Before thy throne my knees I bend ; 

To thee my ceaseless ])raycrs ascend: 

‘‘ O spare me. Lord, awhile, O spare ! 

“ My strength renew, my heart ■j)rcparc, 

“ Ere, life’s short circuit wandci^d o'er, 

I vanish, and am seen no more.’’ 

;42 Desire after God, C- m 

; pants the hart for cooling streams, 

5 When heated in the chase ; 

I So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 

I And thy refreshing grace. 
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Psalm 


I For tlioe, my God, thv G 

Athirst m} ' ' oth , 

O when shall I helioid thy face, 

Thy majesty divine ! 

3 Why restless, why cast clown, iny soul? 
Hope still, and" thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health’s eternal spring. 


4.2 -d VcTMon. 6 . Ha 

A S panting in the sultry beam 

The hart desires th<i cooling stream, 

So to thy presence, Lord, 1 flee, 

So longs iny soul, O God, for thee ; 

Athirst to taste thy living grace, 

And sec thy glory face to face. 

2 But rising griefs distress my soul, 

And tears on tears successive roll : 

For many an evil voice is near 
To chide nn woe, and mock rny fear ; 

And silent memory weeps alone 
O’er liours of peace anci gladness flo\\’n. 

S For I have walk’d the happy round 
That circles Sion’s holy ground ; 

And gladly swell’d the choral lays 
That hymn’d my great licdcemer’s praise, 
What time the hiillow’d arch along 
Responsive swell’d the solemn song. 



Wl 


Psalm 45. 
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Ml ! why, by passing clouds opprest. 
Should vexing thoughts distract thy h 
Turn, turn to Him, in every pain. 
Whom never suppliant sought in vain 
Tliy strengtli in joy's ecstatic day, 
Thy liopc when ioy has pass'd away 

llvhjii of (Jlirist^ 

IRD on thy conquering sword, 

^ ^ Ascend thy shining car, 

,And march, aliniglity Lord, 

To u'agc thy hol}^ u ar ; 

Before liis wheels. 

In glad surprise. 

Ye valleys rise. 

And sink ye hills. 

2 Before thy awful face 

Millions of foes shall fall, 

Tlie ca])tivcs of thy grace,- - 
That grace which conquers alL 
The world shall know, 

Great King of kings, 

What wondrous things 
Thine arm can do. 

3 Here to my waiting soul 

Bend thy trium})haiit way ; 

Here every foe control. 

And all thy power display I 
My heart thy throne, 

Blest Jesu, see. 

Bows low to thee. 

To thee alone. 


cast ? 


M8th. 
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14 Psalms !.>, 4 G . 


45 2d Vernon. 

1\ TY heart its noblest tlieme has found ; 
^ O thou, with refral splendor crown'd, 
Messiah, hail ! the heavens thy throne 
For ever, and for ev(T own. 


2 Hail, fairer than the sons of men ! 
Grace on thy lij)s and beauty reifj;n, 
Tliat speak thee honor’d from above, 
And blest with God’s eternal love. 


3 Hail, thou whom nations own their Lord ! 
Gird on thy thi^h the j^litterinjr sword : 
By mercy, truth, and justice led, 

Ride glorious on, thy conquests spread. 

4 Thy God, the God who rules tlic skies, 
Has o’er thine equals bid thee rise, 

And, pleas'd, the Spirit's influence shed, 
The oil of gladness on thy head. 

46 O' od onr Jlefn<j€. ( 


^"VOD is our refuge, tried and prov’d, 
Amid a stormy world : 

We will not fear, though earth be mov’d, 
And hills in ocean hurl’d. 


2 TJxe Avaves may roar, the mountains shake, 

Our comfort shall not cease ; 

The Lord his saints will not forsake ; 

The Lord will give us peace. 

3 A gentle stream of hope and love 

To us shall ever flow; 

It issues from his throne above, 

It cheers his church b(*low. 
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Psalms 47- 48. 

I Wlien earth and hell afrainst us came. 

He spake, and quclPd their powers: 

The Lord of Hosts is still the same : 

The God of ^race is ours. 

17 Ascension. 

TKSUS is gone up on high : 

Takes his scat above tlio sky : 

8hoiit the angel-choirs aloud, 

Echoing to the trump of God. 

Sons of earth, the triuir.ph join. 

Praise him M’ith tlic host divine ; 

Emulate the heavenly powers, 

Their victorious Lord is ours. 

Pover is all to Jesus given, 

Power o’er hell, and earth, and heaven ; 
Power he now to us imparts ; 

Praise him with believing hearts. 

(lod in hLs Temple. b. m. 

Q.REAT is the Lord our God, 

And let his praise be gi*eat : 

He makes Mount Zion his abode, 

His most delightful seat. 

The temples of his grace, 

II ow beautiful they stand ! 

The honors of our native place. 

And bulw^arks of our land. 

In Zion God is known 
A refuge in distress ; 

How bright has his salvation slionc 
Through all Iicr yjalaces ! 

c 2 



I(i Psalm 51. 

4 In every new distress 

AVe’ll to his house rcpiilr ; 

We’ll think u[»on his wondrous 
And seek deliverance there. 

51 Penitence. L. m. 

OIIEW pity. Lord! O Lord, forgive! 
^"^Lel a repenting rehcl live. 

Are not tliy mercies large and iree? 

May not a sinner trust in thee? 

2 My crimes arc great ; but not surpass 
The p()\v(;r and glory of thy grace : 

(jreat God, tliy nature hath no hound, 

So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 My lips ^^ith shame ra\ sins coidcss, 

Against thy law, against thy grace; 

Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 

I am condemn’d, but thou art clear. 

4 Yet save a trembling sinnei*. Lord, 

Whose lio])C, still hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 

51 Second Part. l. m 

T OIID, I am vile, conrt'iv’d in sin. 

And horn unh(»ly and imclean ; 

Syirung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant hreatli, 

The seeds of sin grow up for death ; 

Thy law demands a ptu lect heart, 

But weVe defil’d in every part. 



Psalm 51. 


5 Great Gotl, create niy heart anew. 

And form niy spirit jmre and true ; 

No outward forms can make me clean> 

Tile leprosy lies deep within. 

4 Jcsus^ my God ! thy blood alone 
Hath pow er sufficient to atone 1 

. 11 ly blood can make me w hite as snow' ; 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

5 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace. 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or case : 

Lord, let me hear thy jiardoning voice, 
And bid my sorrowing heart rejoice. 

51 Third Part. l. 

f \ THOU that hcar’st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Ihihold me not with angry look, 

Hut blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure w ithin, 

And form my soul averse to sin ; 

Let thy good Spirit ne^er depart, 

Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live w ithout thy light. 

Cast out and banish’d from thy sight : 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 

And guard me that 1 fall no more. 

^ Though I have griev’d thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and cor fort still alfox’d ; 

And let a sinner seek thy throne, 
l o plead the merits of thy Son. 



18 51. 57 . 

51 Fourth Part. l. 

A BROKEN heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacntiee 1 bring; 

The God of grace will iie^;r des])ise 
A broken heart for saeritice. 

2 My soul lies hiimbkal in the dust. 

And owns thy dreadful sentence ju.st : 
liOok dow’u, O Lord, with ]>i tying e\<‘. 
And save the soul condeinu'd to die ! 

3 Then will I teach the world thy \\ ays ; 
Sinners vshall learn thy sovereign grace • 
I'll lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 

And th(‘y shall praise a jjardoning God. 

4 O may thy love inspinj my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 

And all my powers shall join to IjIcss 
T he Lord, my strength and righteousness. 

57 Praise. i . 

A WAKE my glory ! harp and lute, 

No longer let your strings be mute. 
Awake, thy turKiful part to take, 

My soul, with early dawn awake ! 

2 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound, 

Afar to listening nations round ; 

Thy truth beyond the clouds exbaids, 

Thy mercy highest heaven transcemi>- 

3 Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 

And as thy gh»ry tills the sky, 

So let it be on earth displayM, 

Till thou art liere as there obey\l. 



Psalms G1. r>.^. 


ij| God the refuge of the sou L 

VI/^HKN ovcnvlirlm’d with grief 
My heart within me dies. 

Helpless and far from all relief^ 

To heaven 1 lift mine eyes. 

2 O lead me to the rock 

• That’s high above my head, 

, And make; the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 AVithin thy presence. Lord, 

. For ever V\\ abide ; 

Tliou art the tower of my defence, 

The r(*fLige ^^here 1 liide. 

(j3 The Jfovse of (lod, l 

/ \ LORD, within thy sacred gates, 

^ Where I so oft have sought for thee, 
Again my longing spirit waits 
The fulness of delight to see. 

In blessing thee with thankful songs 
My happy life shall glide away : 

The praise that to thy name belongs 
Daily nith lifted hands Pll j)ay. 

3 Abundant sweetness, while I sing 
Thy love, my favor’d soul o’ertlows ; 

- Secure in thee, iny God, my King, 

[ Of glory that no period knows. 

p More dear than life itself, thy love 
^ My heart and tongue shall still employ ; 
Thy love to sing, thy grace to prove, 

Be this my glory, peace, tuid joy. 



20 PtiAUMS 63. 65^ t>?. 

fJ3 Fellowalnp with the Father. s. m. 

T N wakeful liours of night 
^ 1 call my God to mind ; 

1 think how m ise his counsels are» 

And all liis dealings kind. 

2 The shadow of his Mings 
My soul in safety keeps: 

1 folloM’ Mhere my Father leads; 

And he supports my steps. 

({3 Tha Seaso/ts, ^r. 

L^TERNAL Source of every joy! 

Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple mc a])pear, 

Whose goodness croMUs the circling year. 

2 Wide as the m heels of nature roll. 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The day is taught by tliee to rise, 

The night by thee to veil tlie skies. 

3 The floM'cry spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the ;iir and paints the land ; 

The summer beams M'ith vigor shine. 

To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 

4 Seasons, and months, and Mccks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise : 

Still be the grateful homage ])ai(l, 

With morning light and evening shade. 

(36 IVie Church on the Rodu h. m. 

OD in his Church is knoM n. 

The God of love and might : 

He rears in her his earthly throne ; 
lie tends her day and night. 



Psalm (>7. 




2 Tlic powers of death and hell 
In A^ain Ikt peace oppose ; 

A Avord of his the storm can ctuel), 

And scatt<‘r all her foes. 

The fnry of her foes 
Fulfils but his decree : 

’ Ye saints, on him yonr hopes rejiow*, 

• And he your strength shall be. 

()7 Diffusion of the (HospeL s m. 

. ''PO bless thy chosen race, 

In mercy, L(»rd, incline ; 

And cause the briirhtness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 

2 That so thy wondrous Amy 

May through the Avorld be kiiOAA'U ; 

While distant lands their tribute ])ay, 

And thy salvation own, 

3 Let ditfering nations join 
To celebrate thy fame : 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To j)raisc thy glorious name. 

07 Praise* G. Js. 

^01) of mercy, God of grace 

ShcAV the brightness of thy face, 

Shine upon us, Saviour, shine : 

Fill thy Clmrch aa ith light divine. 

And thy saving health extend 
Unto earth’s reinolest end. 



PSAI.M iin. 


2 Let the ])eoj)le praise ihee^ Lord, 

Be by all that live adored. 

Let the nations shout and sinr^ 

Glory to their Saviour Kinu-; 

At thy feet their tribute ])ay, 

And thy holy vill obey. 

3 Let the p(‘ople ])raise tliee, Lord ; 

Karih shall tlu n Ik.t fruits allord ; 

God to man his blessing give, 

Man to (lod devoted live ; 

All below and all above 
One in joy and light and love. 

68 SCOiSloft, L, 

T OHD ! when thou didst ascend on higii, 
Ten thousand angels lilPd the sky : 
Those heavenly gi.ards around thee wall, 
Like chariots that attend thy state. 

2 N(d SiiJiii^s inoiintaiii could aj)pear 
More glorious, when the Lord was there ; 
While he promniiieM his dreadful law, 

And struck the chosen tribes witli awe. 

3 How bright the triumph none can tell, 
Wlicn tlie rebellious powers of licll. 

Which thousand souls liad caj)tivc madi;, 
Were all in chains as captives led. 

4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne, 

He sent the promis’d Spirit down, 

With gifts and grace for reb(J men. 

That God might dwell on earth again. 



L. 


(jg Jht'ujn of Christ. 2(1 Part. 

INGDOMS and thronrs 1o God belong j 
Crown hiiiij ye nations, in your song; 

II is wondrous ninnea and powers rehearse ; 
His honors shall enrich yonr verse. 

? He shakes the heavens with loud alarms; 

. How terrible is God in arms 1 
In Israel are his mercies known ; 

Israel is his ])('culiar throne. 

3 Proclaim him King — ]jronoiinee him blest; 
H(! is yonr life, yonr joy, yonr rest; 

AVlien terrors rise, ami nations faint, 

God is the strength of (‘very saint. 

71 l^lfe Preserved hy God. 0. M. 

’iV/rY God, iny everlasting hope, 

1 live upon thy truth ; 

Thine hands have held my cdiildhood up, 

And strengthen’d all my youth. 

2 Still has my life new wonders seen 

llc])eated every year : 

Behold, my days that yet remain, 

I trust them to thy care. 

3 Cast me not otf when strength decline rt, 

When hoary hairs arise ; 

And round me let thy glory shine, 
hene’er thy servant dies. 

72 lleiijn of Christ. h, yi. 

^JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run : 

His kingdom strctcih from shore to shore, 
moons sliail wsix and wane no more. 



24 Psalms 7;{. 80. 


2 To him shall ciulloss prayrr be made, 
And princes Ihroii" lo crown his head ; 
I! is niiinc, like swcot pfrfiniic^ shiill rise 
With every inoniinp; siicriticc. 

3 People and realms of evc^ry tonpie 
Dwell on his love wdth sweetest song ; 
And infant voiees shall j>roelaim 
Tlicir early blessings on l)is name. 

4 Blessings aboniul wduTc’er he nagns ; 
The prisoner lea])S to lo<e his ehains ; 
The w'c'ary find e1(*rnjd rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


5 Let cvc‘rv ereature ris(‘ and bring 
Pecnliar honors to our King ; 

Angels descend wdth songs again. 

And earth re])eal the haul Amen, 

73 (lod alJ-sitfjicienf, l. m 


'Y\7’IIOM, Lord, in heaven bnt thee alone 
Have I whose favor I require? 
Throughout the spacious earth there’s none 
That I beside tliec can desire. 


2 My trembling flesh and aching heart 
May often fail to succour me ; 

But God shall inward strength imj)art, 

And my eternal portion be. 

80 Deprecation. L. M 

ISRAKL^S Shepherd 1 Joseph’s (Juide 
^ Our prayers to thee voiichsaie to heai . 
Thou, that dost on the cherubs ride, 

Again in solemn state appcjir. 



PsALV 84.. 
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2 Do tliou convert us, Lord ! do thou 
TJic lustre of lliy fiice tiisplay : 

And all the ills ^\c sofler now. 

Lilvc scatterM clouds, shall pass away. 

3 O thou uliom hcawnly hosts obey, 

How lonjLj shall Ihy tierce anfrer burn? 

How loii^j; thy snfferinj^ ])eople pray. 

And to their prayers ha\e no return? 

4* Do th(»u convert ns, Lord! do thou 
The lustre of thy face display : 

And all the ills ue siiifer now, 

I^ke scatterM clouds, shall pass away. 

l4 T/te House of (lod. ai. 

TTT 0\V ]dcasant, how diAiiiely fair, 

(3 Lord of hosts, thy dwellings arc! 
With long desire my spirit faints, 

To iTU'ct tli^ assemblies of thy saints. 

2 Fain would I rest in iliinc abode ; 

My panting heart cries out for God ; 

My God 1 my King! wliy should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee ?] 

Blest arc the saints w’ho sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty : — 

Tliy brightest glories shine abo’re, 

And all their work is praise and love. 

1 Blest arc the souls that find a place 
Whthin the temple of thy grace*, 

There they bcliold thy gentler rays. 

And seek thy face, and learn thv praise. 



I'SAI.M 

[5 Blest are the men whose liearfs are set 
To find the way to Zion’s gate, 

God is their strengtli, and through llic ro'itl 
They lean uj)()n tlieir helper, God.] 

6 ChceiTul they ^\alk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 

Till all before tliy fare a])pcar, 

And join in nobler Avorship there. 

2d Version. 148tl;. 

r ORD of the worlds above, 

^ How ])leasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy h)ve, 

Thy earthly temples are! 

To tliine abode 
My h<‘art aspires, 

With warm desires 
To sec my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 

O hapy)y men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They j>raisc thee still ; 

And happy they 
That love the A\ay 
To Ziou^s hill. 

3 They go from strength to strengtlt, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 

’^rill each arrives at length, 

I'ill each in heaven apj)ears : 

O glorious seat, 

Wlicn God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet! 



Psalm hi. 27 

3d Version. 7^* 

T OlcD of hosts, how bright, how fair, 

F/i‘ii on carih thy temples are 1 
Here thy waiting pcophi sec 
Mueh oi* lieaven, and mueli of thcc. 

: From thy gracious presence How 
Peace and joy to heal our woe ; 

Wliile thy S[)irit’s lioly tire 
* Vv’^arins our hearts with pure desire. 

1 Here we supplicate thy thn)ne, 

Ficre thnu mak’st thy glories known 
Here we learn thy righteous ways. 

Taste thy love, and sitig thy praise. 

1 Thus, vdtFi songs of sacred joy. 

We our ltap])y lives cinjdoy ; 
liove, and long to love tlu'C more. 

Till from earth to heaven we soar. 

S4 4th Version. r. m 

f\ CiOD of liosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place, 

Where thou, enthron’d in glory, shew'st 
The brightness of thy face ! 

2 My longing soul faints with desire 

To view thy blest abode ; 

My fainting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee the living God. 

3 O Lord of Hosts, my King and God, 

How highly blest are they. 

Who in thy temple always dwell. 

And there thy praise display. 

n 2 



Psalms 84. 8/. 

4 As through the dreary vale they walk 
Of vanity and t,ears^ 

(jlracc pours its plenteous stream alonsi, 

And tlic wihl desert (tlieers. 

84 5th Version. n. 78. 

13 LEA SANT are thy eouvls above, 

In tlie land of liglit and Jove ; 

Pleasant arc tliy courts l)clo\v, 

In this land of sin and woe. 

() iny s])irit longs and faints 
For the converse of thy saints; 

For the brightness of thy faee^ 

For thy fullness, God of grace. 

2 IIap])y they that find a rest 
In a heavenly Fatlier s breast. 

Happy th(‘y v hose praises ilow, 

Even in this vale ol* woe. 

Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies ; 

On tlicy go from strength to strcngtli, 

Till they see tliy face at length. 

87 7 

/^LORIOUS- things of thee are spoken, 

^ Zion, city of our God ! 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 

FormM thee for his ow n abode. 

On the Rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure rc])Ose? 

Witli salvation’s walls surrounded. 

Thou may’st smile at all thy Ibe©, 



PsAI.M 8i>. 
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a See, the streatns of living waters 
Springing IVom eternal love, 

Well sup])ly thy sons and daughters. 

And all fear of ^^ant remove: 

Who can faint, while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst t^assiiage ? 

(jiriicc whi(‘]i, like the J^ord, the giver 
Never fails from age to age. 

9 

[3 Saviour, if in Zion’s city 

Thou enrol my humble name. 

Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in the shame ; 

Fading is the sinneFs pleasure, 

All his boasted pomj) and show ; 

Solid joys and lasting treasuie 
None but Zion’s childi'cn know.] 

m T//C hcUercr\s privllejcs, C. M. 

IDLEST are the souls that heai and know 
The izospcl’s joyful sound ; 

Peace shall attend the path tliey go, 

And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up 
Through their Redeemers name ; 

His rigliteousiicss exalts their hope, 

Nor Satan dares condemn. 

i The Lord, our glory and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives ; 

Israel, thy King for ever reign». 

Thy God for ever lives. 

D 3 



Psalm Oo. 


90 Ktervitj/ of (Jod. c. m 

/'k GOD! our help in Hires past. 

Our hope for years to eome. 

Our shelter Iroiii Ihe storniy 
And our eternal home ! 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth receiv’d her frame, 

From everlasting thou art Clod; 

To endless years the same. 

3 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 

Short as the \vateh lhat ends the n’»j:!)t 
Before the rising sun. 

4 Time, like an c’\^cr-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day, 

5 O God, our help in ages ])ast, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Be thou our guard wdiile troubles last, 

And our eternal liomc. 

90 God Sterna ly Almighty, 2d Version. C..v. 
^ THOU, the first, the greatest friend 
Of all the human race ; 

Whose strong right hand has ever been 
Their stay and dwelling-place ! 

[2 Before the mountains heav'd their heads 
Beneath thy forming hand ; 

Before this ponderous globe itself 
Arose at thy command, 



PSAl.M DO. 


3 Tliiit power A\hl(.h rais’d, and still vi[)liolds 

universal frame, 

Fnnu countless unbeginninp; lime 
Was cA'cr still tlic same.] 

4 Those mighty periods of years. 

Which seem to us so vast, 

Ap])ear no more btdore thy sight 
Tlian yesterday that's ])ast. 

5 Thou giv’st the word ; thy creature, man, 

Is to existence brought ; 

Again thou say’st, sons of men, 

“ Return ye into nought.” 

G They flourisli like the morning flower. 

In beauty’s pride arrayM ; 

But long ere night cut down it lies, 

All wither'd and decay’d. 


m Shortness of life. New Year, 3d Vcrbioii. c. M. 

13 EMARK, rny soul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year : 

How swift the weeks complete their rounds ! 
IIoNV short the months appear ! 

2 8o fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day 
When all that mortal life has done 
God’s judgment shall survey. 


3 Yet like an idle tale we ])ass 
Tlie swill advan<;ing year. 

And study artful ways to increase 
The speed of its careen 



«2 Psalms i)l, 92. 

3 Waken, O God, my trifling lieart 
Its great concern to see. 

That 1 may act the Christian ])art, 

And give the year to thee. 

5 So shall their course more grateful roll, 

If future years arise ; 

Or this shall bear inv ransoju'd soul 
To joy that never dies. 

The ChrhiiarCs safety, C. M 

JNCAIINATE God, the soul that know.-, 
Thy name’s mysterious power 
Shall dwell in undisturb’d repose, 

Nor fear the trying hour. 

2 Angels unseen attend the saints 

And bear them in tludr arms. 

To cheer the sf)irit when it faints, 

And guard their life from harms. 

3 The angels’ Lord liimself is nigh 

To those that love his nanui; 

Ready to save them when they cry. 

And put their foes to shame. 

4 Crosses and clianges arc their lot. 

Long as they sojourn here ; 

But since their Saviour changes not. 

What have his saints to fear? 

92 Praise for the Sahhath, L. M 

O WEET is the work, my God, my King, 
^ To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing 
To show thy love by morning light. 

And talk ol‘ all thy truth at niglit. 



Psalm 92. 

2 Sweet is tlie d.'iy of saered rest ; 

Xo earthly care shall seize iiiy breast : 

O may my heart in tune be Ibund, 

Lik(i David’s liarp of solemn sound ! 

3 My lieart sliall triumph in the Ijord, 

And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
His W(»rks of j^raeo, how brij^ht they slum 
How deej) his counsels, liow divine ! 

• 

4 Til on 1 shall share a |a:lorious ])art, 

When ^race hath well rclin'd my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 

Like holy oil, to chc(‘r iiiy head. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All 1 desir’d or wish’d below ; 

And every power find swec't employ 
In that eternal world of joy, 

92 Praise^ 2d Version. D. 

'^JpriOU who art enthron’d above, 

Thon in whom we live and move, 
Good it is, with joyful tongue, 

To resound thy praise in sonj^ ; 

When the morninpj paints the skies, 
Wiien the sjiarkling stars arise, 

All thy favors to rehearse, 

And ^ivc thanks in grateful verse. 

2 Prom thy works our joys arise, 

O thou only good and wise ! 

Who thy wonders can expres^, ? 

^Vll thy thoughts are fathoriiIcfe.s. 



lU 


Rsai-m 


\Vh(‘ii we dwell wilhin thy house. 

Hear thy gospel, pay our vows. 

All our powers with all their might. 

Ever in thy j)raise unite. 

95 Prnhe in the Sanctuary, i.. m, 

COME, loud anthems let \is sing. 

Loud thanks to our Alrniglity King. 

For we our voices liigh should raise. 

When our Salvation’s rode w e [>raise. 

2 Into his presence h‘t us haste, 

^J\) thank liini tor his favors ]Kist ; 

To him address, in joyful songs, 

The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 For God, the I^ord, enthron’d in state. 

Is uith unrivaird glory great : 

The rolling sea by his right hand 
Was curb'd ; and fixt th.c solid land 

4 Then lei. us to his courts repair, 

And bow \\ ith adoration then? : 

He is our God; our shepherd lie, 

His flock and pasture -shec[) arc we. 

95 2d Version. Pi'aise, s. y. 

OME, sound his praise abroad, 

^ And hymns of glory sing ; 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 

The universal King. 

Praise ye the Lord. Hallelujah. 

2 He form’d the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 

The watery worlds are all his own ; 

And his the solid ground. Praise, he. 



Psalms <>7 , 1)8. SO 

3 Come, worship at his throne 5 
C/omOj how belhre tlie Lord ; 

Wo arc his work, and not our own ; 

lie form’d us by his word. Pr.Tse, &c, 

4 To-day attend his voice. 

Nor dare provoke liis rod ; 

Come, as the pe()]»le of liis choice, 

And own your gracious (jod. Praise, ^e. 

97 I^cace and Joy in. bvlivrhuj. l . m . 

TETIOVAIl reigns, exalted high, 

’ O’er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
Ilis dwelling is the mercy-seat . 

2 O ye that lov(’ his holy name. 

Hate every work of sin and shame ; 

He guards his chosen peojde well. 

And saves them from the snares of hell. 

5 Immortal light and joys unknown 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 

Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise; 
And the lu’ight harvest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
Tlic sacred honors of the Lord ; 

None hut the soul that feels his grace 
Can tri«imj)h in his holiness. 

98 Advent. 

^JOY to the world ! the Lord is come, 

Let eartli receive her King ; 

[jet every heart prepare him room. 

Let every creature sing. 



fkt Psvi.M 9!). 

2 Joy to tlic cartli ! tbo S.'ivioiir rcijj^ns 

Lot nion their song's ern])l<)v; 

While tichls iind Hosxls.nK'ks, hills, a:i(i an 
llej)eat the soiindini^ joy. 

3 No more let sins and soitows p:ro\v . 

Nor thorns infest the iji^ronnd ; 

He comes to make Ins blessin,u:s flow, 

F ar as the curse is found. 

i He rules the world witli truth and ^Tar 
And mak('s tlie nations prove 
The f»;lories of his riji^hteousness, 

And wonders of his love. 

99 Tha Kingdom of God, s. 

^PIIE God Jchovali reigns; 

Let all the nations fear; 

Let sinners tremble at his throne, 

And saints be humide there. 

Jesus the Saviour reigns ; 

Let earth adore her Lord I 
Bright cherubs his attendants stand. 

Swill to fulfil Ids word. 

In Zion is his throne ; 

His honors arc divine ; 

His church shall make his wonders knn 
For there his glories shine. 

How holy is his name ! 

How awful is his praise ! 

Justice, and truth, and judgment join 
In all his works of grace. 



Psalm 100. 
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5 Exalt the Lord oiir God, 

And worship at his feet ; 
riis nature is all holiness. 

And mercy is liis scat. 

100 Ji \thortation to Praise. L. m. 

A LL people that on (?arth do dwell, 

. ^ ^ Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 

^ Him serve \^i1h fear, his praise forth tel!; 
C\)ine ye before him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know^, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid he did us make ; 

A^'e are his flock, he doth us feed ; 

A nd for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 0 enter then his gates with praise; 

A])proach with joy his courts unto; 

Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 

For it is seemly so to do. 

4 FoiM\hy? The Lord our God is good 
II is mercy is for ever sure ; 

Jlis truth at all times firmly stood ; 

And shall from age to age endure. 

loo 2d. Version. l. At. 

W/^ITH one consent let all the earth 
' To God their cheerful voices raise ; 

Glad homage pay with hallow’d mirth, 

And sing before him songs of praise. 

2 Convinc’d that he is God alone. 

From whom both w e and all proceed ; 

We, whom he chooses for his own, 

The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 



38 PSAT.MS 100. 10.1. 

3 O enter then liis teniplc-frate. 

Ami to liis courts devoutly pn'ss ; 

And still your grateful hymns repeat. 

And still his name with jiraises bh's^^. 

4 For he’s the Lord siiprenicly good ; 
liis mercy is for ever sure. 

His truth, which always firmly stood, 

'J^'o endless ages shall endure. 

100 3d Version. i,. m. 

T3EFORE Jehovah’s awful throne, 

Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 

Know that Ihe Lord is God alone ; 

He can create^ and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and form’d us men ; 

And when like wandering sheej) we stray’d. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We’ll croAvd thy gates with tliankful songs ; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding jiraise. 

4 Widens the world is thy command ; 

Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 

103 ThanliSfjicing, s. M. 

BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 

Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors arc divine. 



Psalm 103. 


^ O bless tlu; Lord, my sou) * 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forj;-otlcn in unthankfulncss, 

And witliont ])niises die. 

i he forgives thy sins, 

’Tis he relieves thy pain ; 

, ’"ris he tluit heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

4 lie crowns thy life with love 
When rescued from the grave ; 
1I(‘ that redeeind my soul from hell 
Hath sovcTcign jmwer to save. 

!03 Second Part. 

IV /I Y soul, repeat his praise, 

^ Whose mercies are so great 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 

So ready to abate. 

- High as the heavens arc raisM 
Above the ground we tread. 

So far the ricdies of his gi'ace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins, 

And his forgiving love 
Par as the cast is from the west 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

The pity of the Lord 
To those that fear liis name 
such as tender y)arents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 



40 Psalm 103. 

5 Our days arc as the grasB^ 

Or like the morning flower ; 

If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field. 

It A\ithers in an hour. 

6 But thy compassions. Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 

And children’s cliildren ever find 
Thy word of j)romisc sure 
103 2d Version. S. 4 

"pRATSE, my soul, the king of heaven, 

^ To his feet thy tribute bring : 

Ransom’d, heard, restor’d, forgiven. 

Who like thee his praise should sing ? 

Praise him, praise him. 

Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise him for his grace and favor 

To our fathers in distrcjss ; 

Praise him still the same for ever, 

Slow^ to chide, and sw ilt to bless : 

Praise him, praise him. 

Glorious in his faithfulness. 

3 Father-like he tends and spares us ; 

Well our feeble frame he knows; 

In his hands he gently bears us. 

Rescues us from all our foes. 

Praise him, praise him. 

Widely as his mercy flows. 

4 Angels, hclj) us to adore him; 

Ye behold him face to face ; 

All his works, bow down before him. 
Through the boundless realms of space. 

Praise him, praise him. 

Praise with us the God of grace. 
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1(4 iilort/ and (joodness of CUuL 10-lth m. 

^ ^ AVOlvSlIIP tbe King all glorious aliove ! 

() griUci‘ully sing liis power and liis love ! 
Our Sliii‘ld and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
PavilioiiM in splendor, and girded w ith praise. 

^ O tell of liis might, O sing of his grace! 

, Whose robe is llu‘ light, whose canopy space; 
Ills chariots of w rath the deep thunder clouds 
form, 

And dark is liis path on tlic w ings of the storm. 

'J'hc earth with its store of w^onders untold, 
Ahiiighty! tliy ]H)wer liath founded of old; 
Hath stahlish’d it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast like a mantle the sea. 


1 lliy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 

It brefithes in the air, it shines in the light; 
In streams from the hills it descends to the 
]ilain. 

And sw’cetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

l‘>ail children of dust, and feeble as frail, . 
In thee do wc trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
l^hy mercies how tender, how^ firm to the end. 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend ! 

h O tn(*asureless Might! iiiefiable Love I 
While angels delight to hymn thee above. 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays. 
With true adoration shall lisp to thy praise. 

IS 3 



4a Psalms 106, 10?. 


lOG Praise and Prayer. 

/ A RENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 


n. M. 


2 Who can his miglity deeds express. 

Not only vast, but numberless : 

What mortal eloquence can raise 
The tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Extend to me that favor Lord, 

Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 

When thou reiurn^st to set them free, 

Let thy salvation visit me. 

107 Providence. c. m. 


pj OW are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 

Eternal Wisdom is their guide. 

Their help. Omnipotence. 

In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care. 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt. 
And breathe in tainted air. 


3 'When by the whirling tempest borne 

High on the broken wave. 

They know thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid — the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will : 

The sea that roars at thy command. 
At thy command is still. 
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Psalms 110. 113. 

5 111 midst of dangers, fears, and death, 

'I'hy goodness we’ll adore ; 

praise thee for thy increies past. 

And humbly hope for nioj c. 

110 Chriat Kiruj and Priest. 148th. 

A LL hail ! victorious Loi\l ! 

At Clod’s right hand above. 
Triumphant o’er thj" foes ! 

Triumjihant in thy love ! 

To thee our joyiiil songs \vc bring. 

To thee we bow, all-conquering King ! 

2 All hail ! exalted Priest ! 

To thee our all we give ; 

Enthron’d above the skies 
All homage to receive ! 

There deign in our behaU' to pk‘ad, 

Yea, there for ever intercede. 

113 Praise. b. 8s, 

"V E saints and serv ants of the Lord, 

The triumphs of his uaiiie record. 

His sacred name for ever bless ; 

Where’er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays. 

Due praise to his great name address. 

2 God through the world extends his sway ; 
The regions of eternal day 
But shadows of his glory are : 

With Him whose majesty excels, 

W'ho made the heaven in which he dwells^ 
Let no created pow'cr compare. 



44 Psalms IIG, 11 7- 

3 Thou*>;h ’tis beneath state to view 
In hip:hest heaven what an^(ils do. 

Yet he to earth vonehsafe.s his care ; 

He takes the needy from his cell. 

Within his sacred courts to dwell, 
Companion to the greatest there. 

110 Vows ill the Sanctuary. c. m 

shall I render, O my God, 

For all thy kindness shewn? 

My feet shall visit thine abode ; 

My songs address thy throne. 

2 How is thy mercy thy delight, 

Thou ever-blessed God! 

IIovv dear tliy servants in thy sight. 

How precious is their blood ! 

3 IIow happy all thy servants arc 1 

How great thy grace to me I 
My liie, which thou hast made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 

117 Praise. l. m 

T^ROM all that dwell bclow^ the skies, 

Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung. 

Through every land, by every tongue. 

3 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord 1 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



45 
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Psalms 118, 119. 

IlH The Lord's day» 

^PIIIS is the day the Lord hath made, 

He calls the hours his own; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be f^lad, 

And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose and left the dead, 

And Satan’s empire fell : 

To-day the saints his triumph spread. 

And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 

To David’s holy Son ! 

Help us, () Lord ; descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ; 

The highest heavens in which he reigns. 

Shall giv(i him nobler praise. 

119 Influences of the Sjririt. c. m. 

0:1 "HAT the Lord would guide my ways. 
To keep his stiitutes still ! 

O that my (Jod would grant me grace, 

To know and do his will ! 

2 O S(Mid thy S[)irit down, to write 

Thy law u})on ray heart ; 

Nor h't my tongue indulge deceit, 

Nor act the liar’s j)art. 

3 From vanity turn off ray eyes: 

Let no corrupt design. 

Nor covetous desire arise 
Within this soul of mine. 
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4 My soul luitli ‘^.•orie t,o«) lar a^t^ay ; 

My Ircl too often s]i]> ; 

Yel, siiKJc I've not torirot thy way. 
Restore thy waiulerinji: shee[>. 

r> Make me to walk in thy eojuinaiiils ; 
'Tis a (lelifihtful roa<l ; 

Nor h‘t my head, nor heart, nor haii(!>, 
Olli'iel airainst mv (lod. 

in) TIfc W onl of ( tof/, 

I ORD! 1 Iiave made thy word m\ e 
M\ lastln^i: h(‘ritaire : 

There shall m\ nol)i(‘st povxers r(‘joiee, 
wariiK'st lhoni»:hts enaa^x*. 

- ril read the lii^ trades of tliy love. 

And keep thy laws in si . ht. 

While llirouirl) the promise^ 1 ro\(‘ 
Mhth ev(;r-fresli deii»i;ht. 

'i n^is a hniad laud of wealth unknown, 
\Vher(‘ sj)riniLrs of lih* arise; 

Seeds of immortal bliss arc sown, 

And hidden nlory lies, — * 

4 'l’l»e best relief that luonrners liav(‘; 

It makes their sorrow' blest; 

Onr fairest hope beyond the {i:rave, 

And onr eternal rest. 

1 IJ) 77h' Ifitr o f (Hod, 

I JMARRR, Lord, thy statutes fir 
^ Than tiui world's best treasures are 
(lold or jewels 1 est(‘em 
Dross and dust comj*arM with tlicin. 


c. Nr 

'loiee 
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v/beno\*r I sliw. 

Sliinlna* brl^rlil ujjon my wav. 

L<‘t lliy IjMh.' and lively word 
Stiii ils lijjiht addrd. 

nu 7//e irtn'd of (tod in d (jilcfion, l. m, 

^ ^ now 1 io\e tliy holy word, 

"riiy u'racioiis (*o\<*iiaut, () L(H‘d ! 

It m(’ in llic ])cart*fnl way ; 

I llTodv upon it tdl the day. 

■/ ^Vlla1 are the mines of shin in^: Avealth. 

'The str(*n»'th of Y(»nth, the hlooin ot*liealth: 
\\ iiat arc all jo\ s, eoinj>arM to those 
11nne evcrlastintr word hc>towsi 

3 I-ioni!; linatiheted. undisniayM, 

In j)ieasnr(''s path s(‘eiire 1 sti-ay'd ; 

’I'liou niadVl me feel ti)y ehasteinnir rod. 

And straiirlit I turn'd unto my Ond. 

^ Wh.at thonp;h it ])UTe\l my iUintimi: heart, 

I hless'd thine liand that caus'd the smart ; 

It lanoht my tears awdiile to tlow, 

Ihit sav'd me from eternal woe. 

IIS) ll o/v/ of (Utd conri rlimj thv ,^onL i\ 

A/f soul lies (*leavin*r to the dust ; 

^ Tjord, "ive me life divine; 
f rom vain desin's and every lust 
'rurn oil* these eyes of mine. 

- Arc not thy mercies sovereign still, 

And tlum a faithful (iod? , 

O ijcraut me then a warmer zeal, 

I'o lr(‘ad the heaveidy road. 
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3 When sore affliHions press me down 

I need thy qiiieheiiin^ ])o\vers ; 

Thy word that 1 have rested on 
Sliall help my hea^iest liours. 

4 Then shall 1 Jme thy ^■t)spel more, 

And ne'er lor^et thy word, 

Wlieri 1 have lelt its fjiii(*k(Miinp; power 
To draw me near tlie Lord. 

121 ^ ' Vi'C'Mn rei\ 

TTP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 

^ TJi’ eternal hills beyond tiie >kies ; 
Thence all Ina* help my soul derives ; 
There my ahnidity ivliige lives. 

2 He lives, the everlasting God 

That built the world, that spread the ilood 
The heavens with all their 1 osts he made. 
And the dark r(*gions of tlie tlead. 

3 He guides our feet, he gua?’ds our way; 
His morning smiles bless all the day: 

He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divineh blest, 

May rise seeurt*, securely rest ; 

Thy holy Guardiari’si wakeful eyes 
Admit nor slumber nor surprise. 

5 On thee foul spirits have no power; 

And in thy last dejjarting hour, 

Angels, tliat trace the airy road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to thv God. 
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1;)2 J louse of (jO(K S. 8, G, 

pHK fostal morn, iny Uod, is come, 

That calls me to tliy honor’d doinCj 
I'hy ])r(\seiK‘e to adore : 

My I'eet the suiniiioiis shall attend. 

With ^^iilin^ stt‘j)s thy courts ascend, 

And tread the liallow’d floor. 

* IVen now to our transported eyes 
'J’Jie heaven- built tow’^ers ol‘ Saiein rise: 

K’en lum, with ^lad snrvi‘y. 

We view her mansions, that contain 
Angelic forms, a glorious train, 

And shine wiUi cloudless day. 

I’hitlier, from earth’s remotest end, 
li(‘t the redeem’d of (jlod ascend ; 

Their otferings thither bring : 

Thei'e, crown’d with everlast ing joy. 

In hymns of jU’aise their longues employ. 
And hail th’ iinmoi-tal King. 


Sorrow turned to joy. 


AVMIEN God reveard his gracious name. 
And chang’d my mournful state, 

My rapture seem’d a ])lejising dream, 

Tljy grace appear’d so great. 

The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 

Can give us day for niglit ; 

Make, dro])s of gushing sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 
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3 Let those mIio 'iom' in sndiu^ss wixW 
Till Ili(‘ iair liar\(‘st eoaie ; 

Thev sli:il] eoiite.vs llair shca\e?> are greai. 
And rthont tlie ldi‘N>.ini:^ home. 

130 ] \ OH ihv, T.nrd. 

T WAIT for tliy salvation. Lord! 

With stronu' d<‘sir(‘s J wait; 

My s(.m1, invitrd ])y thy word. 

Stands w‘atehin{r a1 thy jj::ife. 

2 Ju>t as the ^nard.s that k(‘e]) tlie ni^liT 
Taiiifi* for llic nioriiiny skies, 

AVateh the lirst beams of breaking- 
And meet thcin witli tlaar eyes ; 

,3 So wjfits irn soul to ‘-(•(‘ thy g’ra(*(‘. 

And, nior(* intent than fluw. 

Meets tli(‘ first oj)eninii‘s ot’lhy t;ic‘e. 

And linds a bri^rliter dav. 

A clnhl-IiJo spint, 

T GU I), if thou tliy ^r.iee impart, 

^ ^ Pool ill s]>irit, meek in heart, 

I slndl as my Master be, 

Chitlied with humility. 

2 Simjile, teachable, ami mild, 

(Jhan^^’d into a little <dnld: 

Pleas'd with all the Lord ])rovidc‘s; 
Wean'd from all the world l)esid(‘s. 

3 Him let Israel still adore ; 

Trust him, praise him evermore: 

N()thini^ want beneath, above. 

Ever hap|>y in his love. 
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PsAL-MS 132, 133. 
f^nliUc Wors/itp. m. 

^ y C)D in his Icinplc let us meet ; 

Low oil our knees before liiiii bciul; 
Here ]i:ith he ti\M hi'N merey ^eiil ; 

H(‘i(' on Iiis Sjihhalh we attend. 

Vrise into tliy r(\stinp;-placc, 

I'lioiu and thine ark of streni^tli, O Lord ! 
Sfiliu' tiiron^It the veil ; wij sei'k thy face; 
Sjieak, for we liearkeri to tliy word. 

With ri^liteousriess thy priests array ; 

.Joyful thy ehosen })eo])le be: 

F-^et those who teaeh, and those who })ray. 

Let all, be holiness to thi'e. 


, Version. r. m, 

\ UISE. () Kin^ of Grace, aiise. 

And enUr to thy rest! 

'riiv elnireli expects with longinti; eves 
Tliy ])r(\sence, to be lilest. 

J Hen*. niij>;hty God, accept onr vows. 

II ( re be thy praise display M : 
llh'SN tlie ])rovision of th> house, 

And till thy ])oor with Invad. 

Mili (jhrtstiau Union, 7^ 

’^PTS a ]>leasant t]nn«j^ to see 

llrethren in the Lord tip;ree ; 

Childnai of a God of love 
Live as th(‘y shall live above. 

Lord, our f*;real e\ain])le be ; 
feaeli us all to love like thee. 

F 2 
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2 As the ])rec*i(nis ointinent, shed 
Upon Aiiroii’s hallow’d lu‘nd. 

Downward tliron^h hjs irarnient stole, 
Sratteriiif}; odors o’er tlie whole; 

So from onr lii^ih ])ries1 above 
To his Chureh Ihovs liea\enly love. 

3 G(‘ntly as tlie dew's distil 
J)ow'n on Zion's holy hill, 

Dro])pin<> gladnc'ss wluax* they lull, 
Brijji;hteninp: and refreNhin^ all. 

Such is Christian union, shed 

On the members from the Head. 

13 () Praise for (kcativn and Preservation. 7s. 

r ET ns with a jrladsome mind 
^ Prais(‘ the I^ord. for h(‘ is kind; 

For his mereies shall endure. 

Ever faithful, ever sure, 

2 lie by wisdom did cre.att; 

lleavbr.s hi^h vault so lull of slate ; 

And the solid earth ordain 
To Vise above the waleiy jdain. 

.3 He, with all eoinniandin^ miijjht. 

Fill'd th(i new-made world with light; 

Caus’d the frolden-tressed sun 
All day lonj^ liis course to run. 

4 He his chosen raet* did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness ; 

All thiii/^s liviiif^ he doth feed ; 

Ilis full liand supplies their need. 





Psalms 13n, 137* 

0 lA-t us tluTi'iorc \varbl(‘ forth 
lll.s hi^h luaicsty and uortli; 
r\>r Ills nifrcic" endure, 

Kver 1’aithi‘nl, i‘\er sure. 

LM Versi(»n. i . m. 

^ to (Jiir (lod iiniiiortal ])i*aisc ; 

M(‘rry and truth are all Jiis \va} s ; 

Ife huih tli(' earth, h(‘ s])i\‘ad the sLy, 

And ti\M the starr\ li^rhls (m high. 

1’ Fie tills the sun with morning liglit ; 
lie hids the moon direel tiu‘ night : 

Ills inereies ('ver '^hall (‘lulure. 

When sun iiiid moon shall ^hinc no more. 

.) lie sent liis Son uitli pout'r to save 

IVonj guilt, and darhiiesN, aiul the grave; 
\Vond(*rs c)i‘ grave to (i<»d belong^: ; 
lb j)eat Ins merc’ies iu your song. 

4 Tlinaigh this vain world In* guides our feet. 
And leads us to liis heavenly seat : 

Ills inereies ever sliall endure, 

When tills vain world shall be no more. 

1^}7 Zio//, L M 

^ ^ ZION, when I think on thee, 

I wish for ]»ini(mvS hke the dove; 

And mourn to think that 1 should be 
S(» distant from the place I lov(‘, 

~ A captive here, ami far from home, 

P<ir Zion’s sacred courts I sigh; 
l^liither tlic rausoiuM nations conic, 

And see the Sav ic»ur eye to eye. 

V 3 
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3 While Iktc, T walk on hostile ^romui ; 

few lhat I van iny fric'iids 
Are, like myself, Mitli fetters hound. 

And weariness our s1e])s attend>. 

4 But yet \^e sliall behold the day 
When^ioii*.'^ children shall relurn : 

Our sorrov^s then shall f](‘e a^^a^, 

And we shall never, lu'ver mourn. 

llii) OmfiJjf/'Ciscme of iUnK n. m. 

''I10U,Lord, by strictest seareli hast know n 
^ My rising u|) and h ing (low n ; 

My S(;eret thoughts are known 1o thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by in(‘. 

2 Surrounded by thy power I stand ; 

On e\erv side 1 tind thy hand ; 

() skill for human reach too high ! 

Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

3 If up to heaven 1 take my flight, 

^Tis there tlnai dwelPst (*nl)iron’d in light ; 

If down to Ilachis^ da]*]; abode, 

In Hades’ darkness d^\clls my God. 

4 If I the morning's wings could gain, 

And fly beyond tlie western main, 

Thy swifter liand would first arn\e, 

And there arrest the fugitive. 

6 Or should I try to sliuii thy sight 
Beneath the sable wings of night. 

One glance from thee, one piercing ray. 
Would kindh? darkness into day. 



PsALVi 130. 
2(1 Version. 


;V> 
0. Ss. 


(:«) 

I 01(1)1 lllou hast known ni\ inmost mind; 

^ 'riion (lost my path and Ijod iiK’h>.->C' ; 

Mv ^^alvin^• soul on (lioo roclinos; 

()i» tlK'(‘ inv sli‘e])in<r hours n'])o^t‘: 

^Vll(•!v iioin tliy ])ivscnt*(‘ (*;in T ll\ ? 

Lm’d, over jmescnt, (.‘vor nigh ! 

2 li'tf* tlio liighcst ]ieav(‘n 1 dlinh. 

Or on the A\ing:s orinoruing* soar. 

Thy dwelling:- ])la(*e salutes am: llu rt; ; 

'Fiiy ])iereing (wes iny st(‘[)s e\|»!on‘ : 

\Vhcrc from th\ prese nce can I /!\ ? 

Lord, ever pi*esciit, ever nigh! 

Ami if, to liide tin* e\i! th.oiight, 

'Fo s(‘(;rct darkness I r(‘])air, 

A still small voi(‘(i ^^ilh^n me speaks, 

And tells that God is also there: 

Wlu'rc from lh;jr prcseiUT can 1 il} ? 

Lord, ever present, ever nigli ! 

3(1 Aversion. OmtiiM U ur<; of (ukI. n. m. 

I ORl), thon hast search'd and seen me 
^ through ; 

3'hine eye commands with ]}iereing view 
M y rising and my resting lionrs, 

M\ heart and flesh \\ith all their ])owcrs. 

- My thouglits before they are my oAvn 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words 1 mean to st)cak, 

Va\' from my ot)ening lips tliey break. 
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3 Within thy ciinTin^ ])()N\(‘r ] stand ; 

On f'vcry sidt* 1 tind thy hand : 

Awake. aslc(‘]), at home, abroad, 

1 am survoimded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, ^asl and ^reat ! 

What hir^c (‘xtent ! what lolty heiirlit ! 

My soul, wdtli all the powers I boast, 

Is in the boinidU^'S jmispeet h)st. 

139 Seeond i^irt. (jfod ot/r Jllffhrr. n. m. 

'’^PWAS from thy hand, my (rod, 1 eame, 
A work of sneh a curious frame; 

In me tliy f(!ariid wonders sliine, 

And each proclaims tliy skill dhine. 

2 Thine c\v did all iny limbs survey, 

AVhich yet in dark confusion 1a\ ; 

''Fhoii saw'st the daily growth tluw look, 
Form’d by the model of thy book, 

3 Lord, since in rny advancing age 
Fve acted on life’s busy stage, 

Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
The j)ow'er of numbers to recount. 

4 I could survey the ocean o’er, 

And count each sand that mak(*s the shon\ 
Before my swiftest thoughts could trace 
The ('ndless wonders of thy grace. 

14:1 Sf/ppUcaf }<ht, n. M. 

r ORD, let my ]>rayer like incense rise ; 

And wlicn I lift my hands to thee, 

As on the t*vening sacrifice. 

Look down from heaven w clUph'as’d on me. 
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2 Mine oy(*s arc unto llicc, my God ; 

Jlcliold me ]nini])led in the dust ; 

1 kiss tlie liiind tliat wiedds the rod ; 

I (mn thy c‘hastis(*menls are just. 

3 Hut G redeem i»u‘ from tlie suans 

AVith aaIhc!! tlie world surrounds my feet! 

. lis ri(‘lK’s, \anities, and cares, 

Its ]<»\e, its hatred, its dc'ceit. 

1 Pujf/rr ftnfJer Sjurifudl Dfjcrilon, l. m. 

I TEAR mc‘, () Father, from abo\e! 

In mcrt‘\ hear im; and in U>vc ; 
r'or in thy s(*cdes of tried 

\<)nc living shall be justilit‘d. 

2 Dark ve\in5j: thoiights my soul surround. 

My slrengtii is smitten to the ground ; 

As if cntombM beneath the weight, 

My lu*art lies er'ishM and d(‘Solate. 

3 A'(‘t, though with fear and anguish fraught, 

I call to mind what God liath wrought ; 

Thy wonders in the <lays of old, 

Thy in(T(‘i(‘s gn^at and manifold. 

1 d'o thec! I s])ealv my grief and cart' ; 

To llu;e I stretch my hands in pvaytT: 

For thee I thirst, as arid fdains, 

In summer’s fervor, thirst for rains. 

•"* O save mt‘, anil instruct my heart 
d’o ehoose in thee the belter part! 
i^nbdue me to tliy holy will. 

And guide me Jiome to Zion’s hill. 
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144 Vlcforif throufjh Go(L v, 

T 7 OU ever blessed be tlie Lord^ 

^ jMy Saviour and my shield; 

He sends bis Spirit with his wnrd^ 

To ann me tor the liehb 
J ^Vhen sin and liell their force unite. 

He makes my soul his f*are ; 

Iiistrucis me to the he:i\en]y fiirht, 

And guards me through the war. 

3 A fri(*nd and helper so divine 

Doth iny ^^eak (*oiirag(* raise; 

II(‘ makes the ghirious vi(‘tory mine^ 

And his shall be the j)raise. 

1 ‘ 1 0 ^// • 

C WKF/r is the ineinory of thy grae(% 

My (lod, my licaveidy King ! 

Let age to ag(; thy rightc^oiisjic.ss 
In sounds of glor} sing. 

2 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food; 

Thy liberal hand provides them meat. 

And fills their numths with good. 

3 IJow kind are thy eom]iassions. Lord ! 

How slow' thine angoT moves! 

H ()W soon He s(‘nds his pardoning word, 
''fo cheer the souls He loves I 

4 Creatures, witli all tluar endless race, 

'^riiy ] lower and ])raise jiroclaim : 

But saints who tasb; thy richer grace 
Delight to bless tby name. 



Psalm 14f>, 147 - 
Trasi hi God, 


f)9 


14 ^) 


G. Ss. 


ri APi^V the milu hopes rch 

* ^ Oil Israel's (iod: jJe made tie- skv, 
Aiul earth anti seas with all then* train; 
He savts the ojiprcst, he feeds the ]>oorj 
llis truth for ever stands secure; 

And none sliall tind his [)roinisi‘ vain. 

^ The F^ord to si^ht restort's the blind ; 

^rii(' Lord siip]}orts the sinking* rniiul: 

lie sends the laborinj>: conscienee peace: 
He hel])s tlie stranj^er in distress, 

'fhe widow' and the fatlicrless. 

And grants tlie prisoner sw eel release. 

j ! li ])raise my Maker witli luy breath ; 

And will'll my voice is lost in death 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My (lays ofjn’aise shall ne\T he past 
hile lii'e and thought and being last, 

Oi* immortality endures. 


117 J^raisc. 7s. 

i\ lEKT and right it is to sing 
Olory to onr God and King; 

Mec’t ill every time and ])laee 
'1\» reliear.se his solemn praise. 

- than, ye saints, the song around ; 

Angels, help the solemn sound ; 

Puidisli throngli tlie world abroad 
Glory to tlT Eternal God. 
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CW) PsvLM 148. 

148 Praise. 

^ boundless rejdiMs of joy^ 

Exalt your Maker’s fame : 

Ills praise your son^: employ 
Above the stariy Iraine ; 

Your voices raise, 

Yc cherubim 
And s(;ra])hiin, 

To sing his praisc- 

2 Thou moon that nil'st the night, 

And sun tiiat giiid’st tlie day, 

Ye glittering stars of tight. 

To him your homage }»ay : 

His praise declare, 

Ye heav(*ns aliove, 

And clouds that move 
In li(pjid fiir. 

3 Ilis chosen saints to grace. 

He sets tlumi u]) on liigh; 

And favors Israel’s race. 

Who still to him arcj nigh; 

() therefore raise 
Your grateful voice, 

And still rejoice 
Th(; Lord to jiraise. 

148 Version. Gs, ik 

\ NGKLS, assist to sing 
The honors of yonr God ; 

Touch every tuneful string. 

And sound his name abroad ; 

Pour the trembling notes along; 

Swell the universal song. 
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i* And yc of meaner 

Y our jo> fill voices raise ; 

1 nlinliitants ol* earth. 

Your o-rrat Redeemer ])raisc: 

Lei your loud hosannas rise ; 

Shake the earth, and pierce the skies 
h Let day .and dusky nifi’Iit 
In solemn order join 
Ilis jirai^es to recite. 

And speak his power divine : 

Ksen hill, and every vale, 

Keho ^^i^ll the suered talc. 

L('t ev('ry c'reature sinp: 

The honors ot'our (.lod ; 

Touch every tunefid striiur. 

And sound his [iraise abroad : 

Pour the trem!)ling notes alonji: ; 

Su ell the universal song. 

1 3d Version. 7 

j )RA1SE the Lord ! Ye lu‘avens adore him ! 

Praise him, angels, in the height ! 
f^un and moon, rejoice belbri' him ! 

Praise him, all yc stars and light ! 

2 Ih-ai.vi till' Lord, in glory si'ated. 

Heaven, and earth, and sea, and land! 

At his word yc were created, 

Ry his powerful strength yc stand. 

Rraihc the God of our sjilvation ! 

Hosts on high, his power proclaim! 
Ih'awn, and earth, and all creation. 

Praise and magnify his name 1 


o 
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149 Praise for l{(t(h‘n}])f}on, 

PRAISE yc the TA)rtl! jirepare your plad voiec. 
Among all hi'^ saints, his jmiiiscs to sing : 

In (Uirisl our Rctlecnu*]* l(‘t Kniel njoict' : 
And eliildren of Zitm be glad in tlu i*’ I'Cliui. 

2 From death (H: from hell redeem'd h\ lii^ graf e. 

In hymns and in song> his ])raiseN t*\|)r(‘.Ns; 
Wlio soon in his glory liis srr\ ants \\ ill ])laee. 
And AAitli his salvation the humhlc* will bless. 

3 Then let them declare^ lliat sin to destroy^ 

And men to redeem, tlu* Son of (sod came: 
Su(‘h hon<)r and triumph liis saints shall enjoy: 
O therefore for ever exalt his great name ! 

150 Pralsr. 7s. 



Tjet the tirmament on high 
To its Maker’s praise reply. 


2 Be tlie harp no longer mute ; 

Sound the trumpet, touch the lute; 
Wake to life each tuneful siring, 
Bring the ]upe, tlie timbrel bring. 

3 All who vital bn^ath enjoy, 

In his praise tliat lircath employ ; 
And in one great chorus join ; — 
Praise, O praise the name divine ! 

4 Praise tlie name of God most high ! 
Praise him all below the sky ! 

Praise him all yc lictavcnly host ! 
Father, Son, and Holy (Biosl. 
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1 7v Detnu, i„. m. 

^j'’TIKE wc tuloro, cteriuil Lord! 

\\c jiruifec thy name with one accord : 
1'liy saints, who licvc thy goodness sec, 
riirough all the norld do worship thcc. 

'to thee aloud all angels ciy. 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high, 

Hoth ( herubin and sera])hin, 

'I'lie heavens and all the })owcts tlicreiii. 

‘i The a[)ostk*s join the glorious throng; 
riie prophets swell the immortal song; 

The martyrs’ noble army raise 
Internal anthems to lliy ])ralse, 

'J Tlu*<‘^ holy, holy, lioly King I 
'Hiet', O Lord God of liosts, they sing ! 

Thus earth below and heaven above 
Uesoiiiid thy glory and thy love. 

G 2 
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2 J^rahe. G. » 

\A7HAT shall I render to my (jiod 
For all his ^itls to me? 

Snip:, Heaven and earth, rejoice and jiraise 
His glorious inaiesty. 

2 Bright C'lieruhi.iu s\\c*et Seraphim 

Pr?use him Mith all \onr might: 

Prais(*, j)rais(i him, all ye host of heaven, 
l*rais(‘ liim, ye saints in light. 

3 Prais(» him, ye kings, the King of kings ; 

Praise him with one accord: 

Let the whole earth with all her tongues 
Prepare to praise the Lord. 

1 Lord, let me jiraise thee while I live, 

And ])raise thee \iJien I die; 

And Jiraise thee nlnai 1 rise again, 

Thrtmgh all et('rnity. 

3 Mdjrsfij of (Hod. fi. 

/A Lord, the evi*rlasting God, 

The lieavcn iif heav»*ns is thine abode, 
Infinite lengths beyond the, ]a»unds 
Where stars rev<»lve their little rounds. 

2 Thee nhih* the first aiThangel sinjrs. 

He veils his face* lieneath his wings ; 

And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipjiing, and spread the ground. 

3 O wliat shall (^arth and ashes do ? 

We woidd adore the Eternal too : 

From sin and dust to llu'e we cry. 

The Holy One, the Lord most Fligh. 
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4 (j(Kl is in lu'avcn, siml man below : 

Bt' sljort our tunes, our A\orcls ht* few: 

A solemn reverence elieeks our son^s 
And jjniise sits silent oil our tongues. 

J *■ 7'hfs Gad iS aur G(td for ever and ever."* <*. G, 8. 4. 

’'PTlFi tjod of Abram ])raise, 

* AV Jm reigns entliron’tl above, 

.\neieul of everlasting (lays, 

. And (iod of ] om \ 

.b hovab, givat I AM, 

B> earth and heaven eoni‘est, 

1 how ami i)less the sacred name 
For ever blest. 

' The (Jod of Abram praise, 

At wliose sufireinc command 
From cartli I rise, and seek the joys 
At Ills right liand: 

1 all on earth fonsakc. 

Its wisdom, fame, and power; 

And him my only portion make. 

My shield and tower. 

^ The God of Abram praise. 

Whose all-siiffieicnt grace 
‘'liall guide me all my happy days 
In all rny ways : 

He calls a worm his friend; 

He calls himself my God ; 

Mid he sliall save me to the end, 

Through Jesii's blood. 

o 3 
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4 He by himself hjith sworn, 

1 on his oath ile])en(l ; 

I shall on eagles’ wings upborne 
To heaven aseend : 

I shall behold his face, 

I shall his pow er adore. 

And sing the wonders of his g»’acc 
F or evermore. 

Our Fatltcr hi heaven. 1 Jsti 

^pilE Lord Jehovah reigns; 

^ His throne is built on high ; 

The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 

His glories shine with bi:ams so bright. 

No mortal e\e ean b(‘ar the sight. 

Th(‘ thunders of his hand 
Keep the w ide world in aw e ; 

His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 

And where liis love re§ohes to bless. 

His truth eontiiins and seals the grace. 

And will this Sovereig-n King 
Of glory condesceiui ? 

And will he write Ids name 
My Fatlier and iny Friend? 

1 love his name; I love Ids wwd : 

Join all my jiow ers to praise the Lord ! 

(J J (un continually with theeP r. ^ 

WHERF/ER I am, whatc\T I see, 

^ ^ Eternal Lord, is full of thee ; 

I feel thee in tlic gloom of night, 

I view thee in the mondng light. 
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li pain invade my broken rest, 

Or if eorroding griefs molest. 

Soon as the Comforter ap]K'ars 

sii»bs are hush’d, and dried my tears. 

H Tiiy \^isdoln guides, thy A\ill direels, 

'fity arm upholds, th\' j)o\\er protects ; 

With tliee ^\hell 1 at dawn {‘onverse 
'I fie shadows sink, tlic douds disj)erse ; 

I 'Hum, as the sun illumes the skies, 

( > Sun of Uighteousness, arise ! 
ni'^|)el the fogs of mental night, 
iiring of beings, Light of light! 

7 “ art about my path and about my bed.' e. M. 

f Olll), in the day thou art about 
® ^ Tlie paths wherein T tn^ad, 

\nd in the night, when 1 lie down, 

'Hiou art about my bed. 

() id, my house a temple be, 

That 1 and mine may sing 
liosjuinas to thy majesty, 

And praise our heavenly King. 

S Providence of God, c. M. 

YY'ilEN all thy mereies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 

'i'ransported with the view Tm lost 
lu wonder, love, and praise. 

- liiinumber d comforts to my soul 
Thy lcndi‘r care bestowed, 

Imv yet iny infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flow’d. 
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3 When in the slippery jiiiths of yoiitn, 
With he{‘clless s1e])s I rjin. 

Thine arm, uiisetni, coiivc'y’d me safe. 
And led hm' ii]) to man. 

1 When worn witli sielviu'ss, oft liast thou 

With health renew'd inA laee ; 

And \\ hen in sins and sorrow sunk. 
Reviv'd iny soul with p:raee. 

5 Ten thousaiul thousand precious i^ifts 

My daily llianks employ : 

Nor is the least a t^ratefid lieart 
That tastes these gills w ith joy , 

6 Through every p(*riod of niy lile 

Thy goodness I’ll pursiu* ; 

And afl<‘r death, in distant worlds. 

The glorious theme renew. 

7 Through all eternity to tliee 

A joyful song Tl! raise; 

For O ! eternity’s too siiort 
To utter all thy ]musc». 

() ‘Seed time and Jnvrvest ^hall not 

I^^OUNTAIN of inerey, God of love, 
IIow' ri(*h Ihy bounties are: 

Tile ehangiiig seasons as they move 
Proelaiin tliy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain. 

Thy goodness mark’d its seerc't birth, 
And sent the early rain. 
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T riic spring’s* swocit iiitluencu*. Lord, was thine 
'I'lie plants in beauty grew : 

Thou gav’st ndiilgeut suns to shine. 

And soft r(;lr(*shing dew. 

4 Tlies(‘ \ai*ieil mercies from above 
Matur’d tlie s^^(^Uing grain ; 

A kindly harvest crowns tliy love, 

;\nd |)lenty tills tlie plain, 
j We (»\\n and bless thy gracious sway; 

'I’liy hand all nature hails ; 

N«’(‘tl-tiine nor liarvest, night nor day, 
;/iiinni(‘r nor winter fails. 

io Or er ft ion* 0. Ss, 

I PRAIS’D the <.arth, in beauty seen, 

AVith gjjilands iray of various green ; 

( praisM tlie sea, wliose ample held 
Shone glorious as a silver shield; 

And c'arth and ocean seem’d to say, 

” t )nr biaiutics are but for a day,’^ 

- I ]>raisM tlie sun, whose chariot roll’d 
Dn whe(*ls of amber and of gold ; 

I prais’d tlie moon, whose solba* eye 
tiham'd sweetly through the summer skj' ; 
Aiid moon and sun in answer said, 

"‘Our days of liglit are niimhercd.’’ 

I O (lod ! O good beyond eoinpare ! 

It thus thy meaner wairks are fair, 

It thus thy bounties gild the s[)an 
Of ruin'd earth and sinful man. 

Mow glorious must that luaiision be 
Where thy redeem’d aliall dwell with thee I 
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1 1 Alt tluj war If s praise thee^ O Lord” v, m. 

\\^IIEN spring unlocks the fIo\\ers to jiaint 
the laughing soil ; 

When suinnier's balmy showers refresh the 
ino\\<'r's toil ; 

iVlicm winter binds in frosty chains the fallow 
and the Hood ; 

In God the earth rejoiceth stilly and owns its 
Maker good. 

2 The birds that wake the morning, and those 

tliat love the shade ; 

The winds that swet'p the mountain, or lull 
the drou sy glade ; 

The sun that from his amber bower rejoiceth 
on his way. 

The moon and stars — their Master’s name in 
silent pomp display. 

3 Shall man, the lord of nature, e\j)ectant of 

the sky, 

Shall man alone, unthankful, his little praise 
deny ? 

No ; let the year forsake his course, the seasons 
cease to be. 

Thee, Father, must we alw'ays love, and. 
Saviour, honor thee. 

4 The flowers of spring may wither, the hope of 

summer fade. 

The autumn droop in winter, the birds forsake 
the shade ; 
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The winds be luird, the sun and moon forget 
their old d(‘(Tc‘e ; 

Rut wc, in luilure’s latest hour, O Lord! will 
eling to Tliee. 

]2 7 ^ 

“ IVliom have I in heaven hui thee 9 and there is none 
u}H)n earth that I desire in comparison of thee." 

T OllI) of earth ! thy forniiug liaiid 
* ^ W(‘il tin's glorious franu* hath phmu’d ; 
AVooiis that wave, and hills that to^ver. 

Ocean rolling in its ])ower; 

All that strilv<3s the gazi* iinsought, 

All that charms the lonely thought; 
FrieiuLhip, gem transcending j)rice, 

Jjov(', a flower from Paradise; 

Yet, amid this scene so lliir. 

Should 1 cease thy smile to share, 

AVliat were all its joys to me? 

AVlioin have I on earth but thee? 

Lord of heaven ! beyond our sight 
Rolls a world of purer light; 

Thvi'v in love's unbounded reign 
Parted bands shall meet again ; 

Alartyrs there and proj)hets liigh 
Rlazc a glorious company ; 

Wliih^ immortal music rings 
From ten thousand seraph strings; 

<-) that scene is passing fair — 

Vet shouldst thou be absent there, 

^Vhat Aierc all its joys to me ? 

Whom have 1 in heaven but lb(‘e ^ 
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3 Lord of earth and heaven ! my breast 
Seeks in thee its only rest ; 

I was lost ; Ihv accents mild 
llomewarcl lur'd thy wandering child; 

1 was blind; thy healing ray 
Charm'd the long eclipse away ; 

Source of every joy I know, 
vSoluec of iny every woe, 

O should once thy sinihi divine 
Cease n])on my soul to shine — 

What were earth or heaven to me? * 

Whom have I in each bnl thee ? 

13 We love him because he Jiist loved us,*' j>. ( . yi. 

Also Luke vii. -'I7. 

love thee. Lord ! yet not alone, bcicause 
thy bounteous hiind 

Showers down its rich and ceaseless gifts on 
ocean and on land ; 

Because thou bidd^st the sun go forth n joieiug 
in his might, 

And kindle earth to glowing life and beauty 
with his light, 

2 Because thou rolPst the orbs of light through 
triicklcss fields of space. 

And giv'st to each low’^ erecjiing flower its 
fragrance and its grace : 

Because in sunshine and in storm alike we see 
thee near, 

In summer gale and rushing wind alike thy 
voice we hear. 
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3 ’"ris not alone beeaiis^e tliy nann's o^‘\^isdo^n, 

])o\\cT^ and love. 

Are written on the eai*th beneath, the glorious 
skit's above ; 

For these thy git'ts, wc praise thee Lord ; \el 
not for these alone 

'riu' incense of thy cdiildren's love arises to 
tliy tlirone. 

4 \^'e hne thee, Lord 1 because when wc had 

. err'd and gone astray, 

* Thou tlidst recall ourw'andering souk into tlie 
hcavt'uward w-ay ; 

AA’hen helidess, hopeless, we wxrc lost in sin 
and sorrow's night. 

Thou didst send forth a guiding ray of tliy 
benignant light. 

a B(*eaiise when wc forsook thy ways, nor ke])t 
thy holy will. 

Thou wert not an avenging Judge, hnt a gra- 
eions Fatlu^r still : 

Bt'cause wc have forgot thee. Lord, but thou 
hast not forgt)t — 

Reeause wc have forsaken thee, but thou 
lorsalvcst not. 

r> Reeause, O Ijord, thou lovedst us with ever- 
lasting love ; 

Ri'eause thou gav’st thy Son to die that wt 
might live above ; 

Bi*eanse, when w’e were heirs of wrath, th« u 
gav’st the hopes of heav(*n ; 

AVc love because wc rnucli have sinn’d, and 

^ in ueb have been for//! VI n. n 
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He came and pnachrd peace to you 
which were afar oJfV* 


V, M 


T) LUNG’D ill a gulpli of dark dtvsiiair, 
^ In sin and wv lay ; 

Witliout one cheerful beam of hope*. 

Or spark of glimnierinj^ day. 


2 With jiitying eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 
lie saw^ and (O amazing love !) 

He came to our relief. 


3 Down from the shining scats above 

With joyful haste he fled ; 

Enter’d the world in mortal flesh. 

And dwelt among tlic dead. 

4 O for this love let rocks and hills 

I'heir lasting sihmcc break ; 

And all hiirmonious sounds and tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak ! 

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 

Strike all your liarps of gold ; 

But when you raise your highest notes 
His love can ne^?r be told. 
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J 

/ ^ OME, Holy Sj)irit, from above. 

Eternal source of licuvonly lo%o 1 
Our liearls attune, our tonpies inspire, 

"'hat v\c may emulate tlie ehoir 
'luit ^^illlout ceasing hymn his praise; 

'he Ancient of cternsil days. 

. ^vhen we lay in guilt atid sin. 

Deform’d w ithout, defiPd within, 
h'rom heaven lie look’d with jiitying eye ; 
‘Vom heaven he came to bring us nigh. 

And, through the merit of his blood, 

'fo give us free access to God. 

3 Hosannas then to Christ be rais’d; 

For ever be the Saviour prais’d ; 

Jh; honor, po^er, and glory given 
By all on c‘arth, and all in heaven ; 

For he is worthy to receive 

More praise than heaven and earth can give. 

1 0 S. M. 

O AISE your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tunc ; 

Let the wide earth resound tlic deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

- Sing how eternal love 
Its ehicl* beloved chose. 

And bad him raise our wretched race 
From their ahyss of woes. 

His hand no thunder h(‘ars ; 

No terror elothes his brow; 

No bolts to drive our guilty souls 

To fiercer flames below. ii 2 
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4 ‘Twiis mercy iill’d the throne. 

And vwiitli stood silent by, 

AVhen Chr’st was sent witli ])anlon down 
To rebels doom’d to die. 

5 Now sinners dry your tears ; 

Let lio|)el(‘ss sorrow ccas(' ; 

Bow to tlie sceptre of his love^ 

Ami take Ihe oil'er’d ])eaee. 

17 C. M. 

T I ARK, the irlad sound 1 the Sa\ iour comes, 
^ ^ ^riie Saviour ]»roriiis'd Iona*; 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 

And every voice fi song. 

2 lie comes — the prisoners to release 

In Satan’s bondage lield ; 

Tlie gatt;s r)f brass before him break : 

The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes — from thickest films of \’icc 

To (!lear the mental ray ; 

And on the eyc-l)alls of the blind 
To pour cch'stial day. 

4 II(i comes — the broken heart to bind, 

The 1)1 ceding soul to cure; 

And Mith the treasures of his grace 
To enrich tlu* humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome sliail ])roclaim ; 

And heaven’s eternal arches rinu 
With thy beloved name. 
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1 S c. M. 

VJ AVIOI'R of men, iiiul Lord of love, 

Ho^^■ swedt tliy gracious name* ! 

With joy that errand we review 
Oil Avliieli thy mercy came. 

‘J While all thy own angelic bands 
Stoi)d waiting on the wing. 

Charm 'd with th<! honor to obey 
"J'heir great eternal King; 

.3 For us, mean, wretched, sinful men, 

Thou laidst that glory by. 

First, in our mortal flesh to serve, 

^riicii in that flesh to die. 

f Bouglit with thy service and tliy Idood 
We doubly, Lord, are thimr ; 

To thee our lives we would devote. 

To thee our death resign. 

11) 7s, 

I I AUK 1 the herald angels sing, 

^ * Olory to the new-honi King ; 

Olory in the highest heaven ; 

Peaee on earth, and man forgiven. 

2 Jo>ful all ye nations rise, 

Join the triumph of tin* skies ; 

With the heavenly hosts ])roelaim, 

Clirist is born in Bethlehem. 

•3 Christ by highest heaven ador’d, 

(Mirist the everlasting Lord ; — 

Late in time behold him come, 

OU’spring of a virgin’s womb: 

11 3 
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4 Veil’d in flcsli tlu* (j{)(lheiid sir ; 

Hall the incarnate Deity ! 

Pleas’d as man with men to. dwell, 

.Fesiui our Immanuel. 

5 Hail, the heaven-horn Prince of Peace! 

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness 1 
I/ight and life to all he brings, 

llishi with healing in his wings. 

6 Mild he lays his glory by. 

Born that man no more may die ; 

Born to raise the sons of earth, 

]Iorn to give them second birth. 

20 C. M. 

^^liORTOUS was that primeval light 
>Vlueh pour’d its golden flood 
0’('r the young cjirth, when fresh and bright 
III its first bloom it stood. 

2 But, lo ! another light, that streams 

O’er Bethlehem’s midnight sky, 

On man with riclier promise beams. 

And lovelier scenes draw nigh. 

3 Gl.'ifl tidings of Inunaimel’s birth 

The angelic hcrahls bring; 

(Jlorv to (iod, and peace on earth, 

(jood will towards men,” they sing, 

4 Rise tiien, my soul, and greet tlie morn 

Thus sung ])y hosts of heaven ; 

For “ unto us a child is born. 

To us a son is givcii.^’ 
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A NCiELS, from the realms of g;lor 5 r 
" ^ Will" your flip;ht o’er all the earth ; 
Ye wlu) .saiiii; en'ation’s story 
Now ])ro(!laiin Mcissiah’s birth ; 
i ' in(‘ and worship^ 

W'orslii]) Christ the new-born king, 

2 Mi(*])her(ls in the field abiding, 

\VaU*hing o’er your liocks by night, 
(iod with man is now residing. 

Yonder sliines the infant-light ; 

(’ome and worship, 

Worslup Christ tlie new-born king. 

.1 Sages, leav(‘ your eontemplations, 
Bright(;r visions beam afiir: 

Seek tluj great d(‘sire of nations ; 

Ye have seen his natal star ; 

Come and w'orship, 

Worshif) Clirist the new-born king. 

4 Saints before the iiltar bending, 
Watching long in hojie and fear. 
Suddenly the Lord descending 
In his temple see ajipear ! 

Come and worship. 

Worship Christ the new’-born king. 

f) Sinners, (!omc with true repentance ; 
Flee from wrath and endless pains; 
Justice now revokes your sentence, 
Mercy calls yon, — break your chains; 
Come and worshiji, 

W orsliip Christ the new born king. 
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2*2 7 . 

/ ^OME, thou lon*^ exporUul Jesiis^ 

^ Boru to sot thy people free, 

From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us iiiid our rest in thee. 

Israel’s stren”:fh and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou arc ; 

Dear desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longini^ heart. 

2 Born thy people to deliver, 

Born a child and yet a kinci: ; 

Born to rei^n in us for ever, 

Now thy {gracious kingdom bring: 

By thine own eternal Sj)irit 
Bnle in all our hearts alone ; 

.By thine all-sufficient merit 
liaise us to thy glorious throne. 

23 7a. 

W RIGHT and joyful is the morn. 

For to us a Child is born ; 

From the highest realms of heaven 
Unto us a Son is given. 

2 On his shoulder lie shall bear 
Power and majesty, and wear 
On his vesture and his thigh 
Names most awful, names most higli. 

S Wonderful in counsel He; 

The Incarnate Deity : 

Sire of ages ne’er to ec'ase ; 

King of kine 
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24 C. M. 

/ \ SAVIOUR ! whom a holy morn 
Gave to our world below ; 

'I'o mortal want and labour born. 

And more than mortal w oe ; 

2 Incarnate Word! by every grief. 

By each lemptation tried, 

Wlio livM to yield our ills relief. 

And to redeem us died : 

If gaily cloth’d and proudly fed 
In dangerous wealth we dwell, 

Remind us of thy manger bed, 

And lowh cottage cell. 

4 1 f ])rest by jioverty severe 
in anxious want we pine, 

O may thy Spirit whisper near, 

A poorer lot w as thine. 

.*> 'riirough this life’s ever-varying scene 
From sin jireserve us free; 

Lil<«: us thou hast a mourner been. 

May w^e rejoice with thee. 

2,3 J till overt ts' day. c. M. 

^ \ AVEEP not o’er thy children’s tomb ! 

O Rachel, w eep not so 1 
The bud is cropt by martyrdom, 

The flower in heaven shall blow, 

2 Firstlings of faith —the murderer’s knife 
Has miss’d its deadliest aim; 

Ihe God for wliom they gave their life 
For them to sutler came. 



P2 GOD THE RON. 

3 TIiou^li freble were Ihc'ir days and few, 

lbi])ti//d ill blood and jiaiii. 

He knows them, whom tliey never knew. 
And they shall live again. 

4 Then ^\eeJ) not o’er thy children’s tomb; 

O Rueliel, wtiep not so ! 

The bud is eropt by martyrdom, 

^i^lie llower in heaven shall blow. 
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20 

l^IIICN marshaird on the nighlly jilaiu 
’ ^ I'lie glittering host bestud the sky. 
One staj’ alone of {dl the train 
Ckin fix the sinner’s wand* ring eye. 

2 Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks. 
From every host, from e\ ciy gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks — 

It is the star of Bethlehem. 

3 It is iny guide, my light, my all; 

It bids my dark torebodings cease ; 

And through the storm and danger’s thrall 
It leads me to the port of peace. 

4 There saft*ly moor’d — my ])erils o’er — 

I’ll sing, first in night’s diadem. 

For ever and for evermore. 

The star! — the stm* of IJethlehem ! 
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T> RIGHT was the guiding star tliat lecl, 
With mild benignant ray^^ 

The Gentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lo ! a brighter, clearer light 

ow points to his abode ; 

It shines throiigli sin and sorrow’s niglit 
To guide us to our God. 

3 O gladly tread the narrow path, 

VVhile light and grace are given ! 

Who ineelvly fc^llow (’hrist on eartli 
8hall reign with him in heaven. 

28 

]>RlGirrES'r and best of the sons of the 
mornings 

Daw n on our darkness, and l(;nd us thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 

(luide where our infant Redeemer is Laid. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-droi)S arc shining, 
Ijow lies his head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slumber reclining. 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
0(1 ors of Edom, and offerings divine? 

(ierns of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from tlui forest, or gold from the mine ? 

4 Vairdy we offer each ample oblation, 

Vairdy with gifts would his favour secure : 
R-icher by far is the heart’s adoration ; 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
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j;hl (.1 ihe World — Jesu*. — In n.1- S iv Vo — Hid- 

d.K (* — Till* Lciidoiir , \\ « ilt» ii, nif.* 

All All— Mo-Ill— l*r It i.i Jj.v^ 

— H 4 :li si — Si.ir of J.ko. \,Tiiith, Iiii — — l''i(Piin.ii» 

o( L diois — Rook — III — V bill ptH id 

— S« iiiMl, Kz.tui|iU', icl Toarhfi — Antlici ud I i sin- 

■nth — Captain ol our balva ni— Alpha aiul 


29 «/ a 71 thfi light of ihe iv(t7 Id” .1 . »liii viii. d S. 7 . 

T IGHT of those whose drciiry tl\^eHing 
^ Bfirders on the shades of death, 

Come, and all thy love rt‘vealin»ji; 

Dissijiate the clouds beneath ! 

Th(^ new heaven and earth’s Creator 
In our deepest darkness rise, 

Sealterin^ all the night of natun*. 

Pouring daylight on our eyes, 

2 Still we wait for thine appearing; 

Tiiff^ and joy thy beams imjiart, 

('hiising all our fears, and cheering 
FA'ery sad benighted heart. 

(/ome and manifest the favour 
God hath for our ransonFd race ; 

Jesus, come, cxiiltcd Saviour, 

Manifest thy heavenly grace ! 

30 ‘ Thou &halt call his name Jesits.*' Mat. i. 2 1 . e. H* 

JESUS, I love thy gracious name; 

n^is music to mine ear ; 

Fain would I sound it out aloud, 

That earth and heaven may hear. 
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2 Yes, thou art jirecious to luy soul ; 

My refuge and iny trust : 

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys. 

And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All iny eajiaeious powers can wish 

I n thee doth richly meet ; 

Nor to my eyes is liglit so dear, 

Nor friendsliij) half so .samk'I. 

4 ril speak the honors of thy naiiut 

With my last labouring breath ; 

And ftiarless with thy rod and staff 
Will ])ass the vale ol‘ diiath. 

31 Jesvs. C. M. 

FT OW’^ sweet the name* of Jesus sounds 
^ ^ In a bt'liever’s car ! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 

And drives away his fear. 

‘i It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 

^Tis manna to the hungry soul. 

And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build ; 

My shield and hiding place ; 

My never-failing treasury, fill’d 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 By thee my prayers acceptance gain, 

Although with sin defil’d ; 

Satan accuses rnc in vain. 

And I am own’d thy cliild. 
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GOD TUB SON. 


5 Jcsns, niy Shepherd, Ilusbsmd, Friend, 

My Pro] diet, Priest, and Kinc: ; 

My Lord, my Life, iny Way, iny End, 
Accept the praise I briiifr. 

6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold niy warmest thought ; 

But ^\hen I sec thee as thou art 
I’ll ])raise thee as I ought, 

7 Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name 
Refresh iny soul in deatli ! 

32 t7c,s7/.s*. I am. The Word, (>, 
TESUS, hail ! thou great I am ! 

^ High and holy is tiiy name ; 

Angel-harps resound thy praise : 

Saints adore thy sa^^ng grace ; 

Every creature bows the Knee, 

Worshipj)ing thy majesty. 

2 Hail, thou everlasting Lord ! 

God with us !” incarnate Word ! 

Glory of thy church thou art, 

Life and light of evcr>’ heart, 

Angels, saints, below, above. 

Join to praise thy boundless love. 

33 Jetiifs, 148th 

T ET earth and heaven agree, 

Angels and men be join’d, 

To celebrate with me 
'^ihe Saviour of mankind ; 

To adore the all-atoning Lamb, 

And bless the sound of Jesu’s name. 
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2 Jesus ! harmonious name ! 

It charms the hosts above ; 

They evermore proelaim 
And wonder at his love, 
n’is all their bliss to sing his ; 

'Tis heaven to see ImmauuePs face. 

3 II is name the sinner hears. 

And is from sin set free ; 

'Tis music in his cars, 

’Tis life and victory. 

New songs do now his lips employ, 
jVnd dances his glad heart for joy. 

;}4 Jesits, c. 7/[# 

O FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My great lledceracr’s praise ; 

'fho glories oi' niy God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace ! 

- Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 

TJiat bids our son'ows cease ; 

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears ; 

life, and heidth^ and peace. 

Jesus ! he breaks the power of sin, 

And sets the prisoner free : 

II is blood can make the sinner clean ; 

Ills blood avail for me. 

lie Sj)caks ; and, listening to his voice. 

New life the dead receive ; 
fhe mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 

Tlie humble poor believe. 
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GOD TLIE SOX. 


5 Hear him, ye deaf! his praise, ye dumb. 
Your loosen’d ton«jucs employ ! 

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ! 
And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 

35 T'/iey shall cmU Jm name Immaiwel,^’ 
Isa. vii. 14. 

0 WEETER sounds than music knows 

Charm me in ImmanuePs name , 

All her liopes my spirit owes 
To his birth and cross and shame. 

2 When lie came the angels sung 
Glory be to God on liigh P* 

Lord, unloose my stammering tongue; 
Who should louder sing than I ? 

[3 Did tlie Lord a man become 
That he might the law fulfil ? — 

Bleed and suffer in my room ? — 

And canst thou, my tongue, be still?] 

4 No, 1 must my jjraiscs bring. 

Worthless though they arc and weak ; 
For should I refuse to sing, 

Then the very stones would speak. 

5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend, 
Every precious name in one, 

1 will love thee witliout end. 


ImvianiteL i 

A LL hail the great IinmanuePs name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 

Bring forth the royal diadem ; 

And crown hiTn Lord of ail. 
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‘J Crown him, ye martyrs of our Ciotl, 

Who from liis filtar call, 
l^xtol the stem ()f Jesse's rorl ; 

And crown liim Lord of all, 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s i-acc, 

Y e ransom’d of the tall. 

Hail him who saves you by his jrraee ; 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Vntoyou ishoi'n aSarioitr. Liiheii. e.m. 

; ]\/iy song shall bless the Lord of all; 

^ My praise shall climb to his abode ; 
"I'Ik'c, Saviour, by that name I call, 

'File great, supreme, the mighty (iod. 
l! AVithout beginning or decline, 

Object of faith, and not of sense; 

J^^tcrnal ages seav him shine, 

He shines etern«al ages hence. 

3 As much when in the manger laid 
Almighty ruler of the sky. 

As w hen the six days’ work he mad(*, 

Fill’d all the morning-stars with joy. 

4 Of all the crow ns Jeliovah bears, 

Salvation is the dearest claim ; 

That gracious sound well-pleas’d he hears. 
\nd owns Immanuel for his name. 

J38 God our Saviour Jude 24, 25. s.m. 
""PO God, the only wise. 

Our Saviour and onr King, 

Let all the saints below' llie skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

i 3 
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GO!) THE SON. 


2 ’Tis his alnii^litv love, 

Ilis counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And ev(*ry hurtful snare. 

d He will present onr souls 

Unbleinish’d and complete 
Before the {^lory of his face. 

With joys divinely great. 

4 Tlam all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne ; 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his w^onders know n. 

5 To our Red(*emcr God 
"Wisdom and pow'cr belongs ; 

Immortal crowns of majesty, 

And everlasting songs. 


39 


Sarloffr* 


C. M« 


IpROCLAIM salvation from the I^ord, 

^ For wretched dying men ; 

His hand hath writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

EngravM as in eternal brass, 
ilic mighty promise shines ; 

Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines. 

His every word of grace is strong 
As that which built the skies ; 

The voice that rolls the stars along 
S])akc all the promises. * 
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40 Savlo?n\ 7s- 

TT ARK, my soul ! it is the Lord ; 

AX Savioui* ; hear his word : 

.]( sns speaks, and speaks to thee ; 

‘‘ Say, poor sinner, lov^st thou me 

2 1 deliv(.*rM thee when bound. 

And, ^^h(*n bleeding, heal’d thy uonnd ; 
Souglit thee wandering, set thee right, 

'J’urn’d thy darkness into light. 

;.5 (’an a woman^s tender care 

(k*ase towards the child she bare ? 

Yes, she may forgetful be; 

Yet will I remember thee. 


4 Mine is an unchanging love, 

Higher than the heights above; 
l)t‘eper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

a Tliou shalt sec my glory soon. 
When the w^ork of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; 

‘ Say, poor sinner, lowest thou me ?” 


Lord, it is my chief com])laint. 

That my love is weak and faint ; 

Yet I love thee and adore, 

0 for grace to love thee more ! 

41 « Hiding-place. Isa. xxxii. 2. l. 


A WAKE, sweet harp of Jiidfih, w ake. 
Re-tune thy strings for Jesus' sake ; 
Wc sing the Saviour of our race, 

The Lamb, our shield and liiding place. 
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2 When God’s right Jirm is bar’d for war. 
And thunders clothe his c*!oLuly car^ 
Where, where, O where sliall man retire. 
To escape the terrors of his ire ? 

3 "'Tis ht*, the Lamb ! to him we fly. 
While the dread tempi'st passes by ; 

God sees his Well-beloved’s face. 

Anti spares us in our hiding-place. 

42 “ The Lord our Righteousness” ^ vs. x\iii. 

j > UETl IREN, let us join to bless 

Christ the Loril, our Riglitcousness 
Let our [)raise to him be given. 

High at God’s right hand in heaven. 

2 Son of God ! to thee we bow : 

^J’hou art Lord, and only thou ; 

Thou the blessed Virgin’s Seed, 

Glory of thy church, and head. 

.3 Thee tlie angels ccascdess sing ; 

Thee we praise, our Priest and King j 
Worthy is thy name of praise. 

Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 Thou hast the glad tidings brougli'. 

Of salvation by thee wrought ; 

Wrought to set thy people free ; 
Wrought to bring our souls to thee. 

5 May we follow and adore 

Thee our Saviour more and mijrc ; 

Guide and bless us with tliy love. 

Till we join thy saints above. 
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4?) “ Christ is all and in all” Col. iii. 11. c. m. 

I ’VE found the pearl of gi^eatest price. 

My heart doth sing for joy ; 

And sing 1 must, for Christ I liiive, 

All gold w ithout alloy. 

2 Christ is a Propliet, Priest, and King, 

A I Vophet full of light : 

A Priest who stands ^twixt God raid me, 

A King wdio rules with might. 

3 Tins Christ, he is the Lord of lords. 

He is the King of kings. 

He is the Sun of Righteousness, 

With healing in his w ings. 

4 ( 'hrist is my meat ; Christ is my drink ; 

My medicine and health; 

My peace, my strength, my joy, my crown ; 
My glory, and my wealth. 

44 L. M. 

“ IVho of God is made unto us wisdom, and rif'hteous- 
nr.ss^ and sanctification^ and redemption** I Cor. i.30. 


|> URIED in shadows of the night 
^ ^ Wc lie till Christ restores the light; 
Wisdom descends to heal the bliml, 

And chase the darkness of the mind. 


2 Our guilty souls are drowm^d in tears 
Till his atoning blood appears ; 

Then wc aw*ake from dee[) distress. 
And sing the Lord our Righteousness. 
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3 Our very frame is mix’d with sin : 
riis Spirit makes our natures clean ; 

Such virtues from his sufferings How 
At once to cleanse and pardon toc). 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns^ 

Binding his slav(*s witli heavy chains ; 

He sets the prisoners free, and Ijreaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, power, and righteousness ; 
Thou art our mighty all, and we 

Give our nholc selves, O Lord, to thee. 

4-5 llcttd over aP io the Church/* Kpli. i. 22. 148 lit. 


TO IN all the glorious names 
^ Of wisdom, love, and power, 

That ever mortals knew. 

That angels ever bore ; 

All are too mean to speak his worth ; 
Too mean to set my Saviour Ibrtli. 

2 Arrayed in mortal flesh 

lie like an angel stands ; 

And holds the ])romiscs 
And pardons in his hands : 
Commission’d from his Father’s throne 
To make his grace to mortals known. 

3 Great Prophet of my God, 

My soul would bless thy name! 

By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came ; 

ITie joyful news of sins forgiven, 

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven 
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Part 2. 

4 I love my Shepherd’s voice ; 

His watchful eyes shall keep 
My wandering soul among 
The thousands of his sheep : 

He feeds his flock ; he calls their names ; 

II is bosom bears the tender lambs. 

r» Jesus, my great Iligh-Priest, 

Offer’d his blood and died : 

My guilty conscience seeks 
' No sacrifice beside. 

Ills powerful blood did once aton(»; 

And now it pleads before the throne. 

Almighty sovereign Lord, 

My Captain and my King, 

Thy sceptre and thy sword, 

Thy reigning grace I sing. 

Thine is the power ; behold, 1 sit 
In willing bonds bcfor#thy feet. 

4(j Ancient of days,*’ Dan. vii. 9. 8.7.4. 

J ORD of every land and nation, 

“ Ancient of eternal days/* 

Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy just and lawful praise. 

Hallelujah ! Amen. 

- Brightness of the Father’s glory/’ 

Shall thy praise iinutter’d lie? 

Shun, my tongue, the guilty silence ; 

Sing the Lord who came to die. Hal. Am. 
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Ofi 

3 Did arcoangels sing thy coining ? 

Did the she]ilierds learn their lays ? 
yhame would cover me, ungrateful. 

Should my tongue rcfosc to praise, HaL Am, 

4 From the highest throne in glory 

To the cross of deepest woe. 

All to ransom guilty captives — 

Flow my praise, for ever flow. HaL Am, 

5 Come, return, immortal Saviour ; 

Come, Lord Jesus, take thy throne ; 
Quickly come, and reign for ever : 

Be the kingdom all thine own. JJaL Am, 

47 c. M. 

Our ** High Priest touched vnth the feeUug of onr 
infirinities'* Ileb. v. Jfi. 

T\71T1I joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High-Priest above ; 

His heart overflows with tenderness, 

His heart is fulJ%f love, 

2 ToucliM with a sympathy M^ithin, 

He knows our feeble frame ; 

He knows what sore tcmj)tations mean, 

For he has felt the same. 

3 He in the da^’s of feeble flesh 

Pour’d out his cries and tears ; 

And now enthron’d, he feels afresh 
What eveiy member bears. 

1 He’ll never quench the smoking flax, 

But raise it to a flame ; 

The bruised reed he never breaks, 

Nor scorns the meanest name. 
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M. 


4S “ Ih-h VrUtat:' Ik‘b. ii. i;. 

VI r HERE higli the heavenly temple stands. 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A ^wat I ri»'h- Priest our nature wears; 

The guardian of mankind appears. 

U Though now ascended ifp on high 
He bends on earth a brother’s eye ; 

I^lrtaker of the liurnan name, 
lie know s the frailty of our frame. 

3 Our fcllow-sufTerer yet retains 
A fellow -feeling of our pains ; 

And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, his agonies, his cries. 

4 In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of sorrows has a part. ; 

He sympathizes with our grief, 

And to the sufferer sends relief. 


5 With boldness therefore at the throne 
Let us make all our sdirow s known, 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 
jQ “ There shall come a Star out of Jacob,** 
Numb. xxiv. 1/. 

CONS of men, behold from far, 

^ Hail the long-expected star ; 
Jacob’s star, that gilds the night. 
Guides bewildei-’d nature right. 

Mild it shines on all beneath. 

Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattering errors wide-spread night. 
Kindling d<arkness into light. 


7Ji 
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3 Niitions all, remote aiul near, 

IJastc to sec your God aj)|>ear ; 
Haste^ for him your hearts prepare; 
M(iet him manifested there. 

4 Tlu're behold the day-spring rise, 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 

8('C it chase the shades away, 

Shining to the perfect day. 

5 Sing, ye morning stars, again : 

God descends to dwell Avith men ; 
Deigns for man his life to employ ; 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy. 

GO ^ way*’ John xiv. G. 

^J'ESITS my all to heaven is gone, 

^ lie whom I ]dace my hopes nj)oii ; 
Tlis track I see, and I’ll pursue 
'l^'Iic narrow AA’ay till him 1 view. 

2 The Avay the holy ])rophets went. 

The road that leads from banishment. 
The King’s highway of holiness 

I’ll go, for all his paths arc ]:>eaec, 

3 And nothing may go up thereon. 

But travelling souls, and I am one ; 
Wayfaring men to Canaan bound 
Shall only in this way be found. 

4 This is the Avay I long have sought. 
And mourn’d because I found it iK>t ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say. 

Come unto me; I am the way.” 
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5 Ijo ! iihid I coine^arid thou, blest Lamb, 

Shalt take me to thee as I am ; 

Nothinp: but sin I thee can give ; 

Nothing but love shall I receive, 

(I Tlieii will I tell to sinners round, 

How great a Saviour I have found ; 

I'll point to thy redeeming blood. 

And say, Behold the way to God! 

1 “ lie hath sent me to heat the broken-hearted.*' c. m . 
Luke iv. 18. 

1 1 EAIj us, Immanuel, here wc arc, 

^ Waiting to feel thy touch ; 

De('p wounded souls to thee repair, 

And, Saviour, we are such. 

ii Our faith is feeble, we confess, 

W e faintly trust thy word ; 

But wilt thou pity us the less ? 

Be that far from thee. Lord I 

3 Uemember him who once applied 

With trembling for relief; 

‘^Lord, 1 believe!’^ with tears he cried, 

Help thou my unbelief!’^ 

4 She too w ho touched thee in the press 

And healing virtue stole 
Was answer’d, Daughter, go in ]>eaee r 
Thy faith hath made thee w'hole.” 

5 Like her, with hopes and fciars we eomvj 

To touch thee if we may ; 

O send us not despfiiring home I 
Send none unheaF'd aw^ay 1 
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52 “ Fountain of living icaters.*' Jcr.ii. KJ. S. 7. 7. 

to Calvary’s holy iiiouiiUiiii, 

^ Sinners ruin’d by the full ; 

Here a pure and lieJiling fountain 
Flows to you — to me — to all^ 

I II a full, perpetual tide. 

Open’d when the Saviour died. 

2 Come in sorrow’ and contrition, 

AVounded, impotent, and blind; 

Here the guilty free remission, 

Here the troubled peace may find : 

Ileal til this fountain ivill restore; 
lie that drinks shall thirst no more. 

53 “ They drank of that spiritual Itock that fot lowed 
ilu'm, and that Rock was Christ 1 Cor. x. S,7. 1. 
^ EE from Zion’s sacred mountain 

Streams of living water flow : 

God has open’d there a fountain 
Tliat supplies the world below’ : 

They are blessed 
AVho its sovereign virtues know . 

2 Gladden’d by the flow’ing treasure. 
All-enriching as it goes, 

Lo ! the desert smiles w ith pleasure, 

Buds and blossoms as the rose ; 

Every object 

Sings for joy where’er it flow s. 

S Trees of life the banks adorning 
Yield their fruit to all around: 

7’hose who eat are sav’d from mourning 
Pleasure comes and hopes abound ; 

Fair their portion ! 

Endless life* with glorv erowm’d. 
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lirhoUl, J lay in Sum a vhUj corner stone,** 148 ih. 
everlasting joy 
Extol his glonoiis name. 

Who rais’d the spacious earth, 

And rais'd our ruin'd Irame ; 

He ])ullt the C’hiirch who built the shy ; 

Sing and exalt his honors high. 

H See the foundation laid 

IW ]>owcr and loxe divine ; 

Jesus his tirst-born Son, — 

' How briglit liis glories shine ! 

TiO, lu‘ descends ! In dust he lies. 

That from his tomb a church might rise. 

/>;5 “ T//e last Adam tins made a (jnickenln^^ ^pirU," 7s. 
/ ^OME, Desire of nations, come, 

Eix in us thy humble home ; 

Jlisc, the xvoman^s conquering seed, 
bruise in us the scqient’s head : 

- Adam’s likeness now efface. 

Stain]) thine image in its place ; 

Second Adam from above 
Reinstate us in thy love. 

0(> I (tni the Vine, ye arc the hrartchrs,'* 7s 
sJ ON of God, thy blessing grant, 

^ ^ Still sup})ly my every ant ; 

Trc(i of life, thine influence shed, 

W’ith thy sap my spirit feed. 

2 Tenderest branch, alas! am I ; 

AVitlier \xilhout thee and die; 

W'cak as ludplcss infancy ; — 

O con linn my soul in thee ! 


K o 
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GOD THE SOX* 


3 Unsustaiu’d by tliee I fall; 

Send the streii”-tli for Avhicli I call : 

Weaker than a bruised reed 
Help I evciy moment need. 

4 All my hopes on tliee depend; 

Tjovc me, save me to the end ; 

Give me thy sustaining grace 
'fake the everlasting praise. 

57 “ The }ioocI Shephetd,'' John x. i>. 7s. 

TESUS, seek thy wandering sheep ; 

^ Bring me back, and lead, and keep ; 
^iVke on thee my every care, 

Bear me, on thy bosom bear ; 

Let me know my Shepherd’s voice. 

More and more in thee rejoice ; 

More and more of thee receive; 

Ever in tliy spirit live, 

2 Live till all thy life I know, 

Following thee, my Lord, below : 

Ciladly then from earth remove. 

Gather’d to the fold above ; 

O that 1 at last may stsind 
AVith the sheeji at thy right hand ; 

I’akc the crown so freely given ; 

Enter in by thee to heaven ! 

58 '' Behold, I stand at the door and knock y h. M 

Uev. iii. 20. 

T>EIIOLD a stranger at the door ! 

^ lie g(?ntly knocks ; has kno(;k’d belbrc ; 
lias waited long; is wsiiting still : 

Von use no other friend so ill. 
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'2 () irracuous attitude! he stands 

W ith nirlting: heart and open hands ; 

() matchless kindness I — and he shows 
'rhis matchless kindness to his foes. 

.i Itise, touch’d with gratitude divine ; 

(’ast out his enemy and thine, 

I’hat soul-enslaving tyrant, Sin ; 

And let the heavenly stranger in. 

4 Yet knoM, nor of the terms complain, 

> W’hcn^ Ji;sus comes, he comes to reign — 

'fo reign with universal sway ; 

JYen tl¥)ughts must die that disobcjy. 

5 Sovereign of souls, thou Prince of peace, 

O may thy gentle reign increase I 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind ; 

And he his empire all mankind, 

59 ** Learn of me, for I am meek and lowly in Iteatf,'* 
Matt. xi. ^9. ^ 1^1- 

JESUS! exalted far on high. 

To whom a name is given, 

A name surpassing every name 

That’s known in earth or heaven : — 

2 Before whose throne shall every knee 

Bow down with one accord ; — 

Before whose throne shall every tongue 
(Confess that thou art Lord : — 

3 Jesus ! who in the form of God 

Didst equal honor claim ; 

Y'ot, to redeem our guilty souls, 

Didst stoop to death and shame : — 
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4 O m .'IV tbsit niijid ill Ik' tonn'd, 

AVliicli slioiu' so briirlit in tiu o ; 

An huiTiblc, inul lowly mind, 

From pride and envy free ! 

5 May we to others stoop, and learn 

To (‘nil date thy love ; 

So shall A\ e bear thine irnasre here. 

And share tliy throne above. 

()() Teavhvr ami lUxampIv. l. m 


*|\ TY Croat Uedeciner and my Lord, 

^ ^ 1 read rny duty in thy word ; 

Rut in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father’s w ill ; 
Su(di love, and meekness so divine, 

1 w'ould transcribe and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
AVitnessed the fervor of tliy pni^ er : 

IMie desert thy temptations knew. 

Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be tliou my pattern ; make me bear. 

More of thy gracious image here: 

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 
f)| ‘‘ The Wdtjy the Truth , and the A//L” 7- 


L j OLY Jesus, Saviour blest, 

As, by passions strong possest. 
Through tliis world of sin we stray. 
Thou to guide us art the ^Vay, 
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‘2 JJolv Jfsiis, like night, 

Knor blinds our cloudy sight, 

Tlu'u, the cheering day to throw 
Kound our j)ath, the Truth art thou. 
Holy Jesus, v^hcii our power 
Fails us in teniptation^s hour, 

All unecpial to the strife, 

Thou, to aid ns, art the Life. 

4 Who would reach his heavenly honu*, 
Who would to the Father come. 

Who the Father’s presence see, 

Jesus, he must come by thee. 


()2*'^vthor and Fitiiaher of our faith," IJeb. xii. i;.m. 


A WAKE, my soul ! stre tch every 
^ And ])rcss with vigour on ; 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 


nei’V 


i’ A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey : 

Forget the steps already trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 

3 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 

Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That pi-ize with peerless glories bright, 

W^hich shall new lustre boast 
When victors’ wreaths and monarchs’ gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 
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got> tiik sox. 


5 Bl(*st S;ivio;ir, inlnuluiMl hy tliec, 
lljivci 1 Tuy nice bc^un ; 

Aiul, C3*(nvii\l with victory, at tliy feet 
ril lay my honors down. 

“ Captain of our Salcationy Ileb. ii. e. m. 

Son of God ^oes forth to war, 

^ A kinirly crown to gain ; 

Ills blood-rcd banner streams afar ; — 

Who iollovvs in his train ? 

2 Wlio best can drink his cup of noc, 

Triumphant over pain ; — 

WIk) ])aticnt bears his cross below, — 
lie follows in his train. 

3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And call’d on him to save. 

4 A glorious ])and, the chosen few 

On whom the Sjnrit came ; 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 
And mock’d the cn^ss and flame. 

5 A noble army — men and boys. 

The matron and the maid. 

Around tlie Saviour’s throne rejoice. 

In roljes of light array’d. 

C They climb’d the steep ascent of heaven, 
Through peril, toil, and jiain ; 

O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train ! 
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“ / (im Aljiha ami Omci^a, thcfnf and Ik last" 

J{ev, i. 11. V. M. 

^PHIS God is the God we adore, 

Our faithful imchangcahlc friend ; 

Whose love is as f!;r(Mt as his |jowei-, 

And neither knows measure nor end : 

’Tis Jesus, “ the first and the hist,” 

Whose syiirit shall {^idc us safe home; 

AVc’ll ])raise him for all that is past, 

And tnist him for all that’s to come. 

(hj “ lilmcd behis glorms name forevti" loitli. 

'V’^E sen'ants of God, Your Master pro- 
claim, 

And publish abroad His uonderful name; 
The name all victorious Of Jesus extol. 

His kingdom is glorious, And rules over all. 

2 Then let us adore. And give him his right, 

All glory and power, All wisdom and might, 
All honour and blessing. With angels above, 
And thanks never-ceasing, Our tribute of 
love. 
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DEATH OF CHRIST. 


66 Palm Sunday. 

T> IDE on ! ride on in majesty 1 
^ In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 

O Christ, thy triumphs now btJ^in 
O’er captive Death and conquer’d Sin ! 


2 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 

The winged squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To sec the ap])roaching sacritice. 


3 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
Exi)ects his own anointed Son. 


4 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die 1 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain : 

Then take, O God, thy power, and reign. 


07 


10. 7s 


TJOUND upon the accursed tree. 
Faint and bleeding — who is he ? 
By the eyes so pale and dim. 
Streaming blood and writhing limb ; 
By the flesh with scourges torn. 

By the crown of twisted thorn. 

By the side so deeply piercM, 

By the baffled burning thirst. 

By the drooping death-dew’d brow, 
Son of Man ! ’tis thou, *tis thou ! 



Ills IJKATIl. 


Ill) 


li.niiul \i]>oii llko amirsod tire, 

Dn jid .uul awliil — ^^ho is lui ? 

15y tli(‘ sun at iioonilay^ 

Sijiu rin*;* rocks, and iviidiiif; veil ; 
l>y caitli that Irenibles at his doom, 
l^y yonder saints who hiusf their toinh^ 
B\ i^ideii promis’d ere lie died 
'i'o tlie fi'lon at liis side, 

Lord ! our siipiillant knees we how; 

M)n oi‘ God ! 'tis thou 1 ’tis thou I 

3 Bound u])on tlic accursed tree, 

Sad and <l\lng — who is he? 

By the last and b’tter cry, 

"lih* ^host ‘^iven up in agony; 

By the liteless body laid 
In the chamber of the dead; 

By the mourners come to weej) 

Whi’re tlic bones of Jesus sleep, 
Crucitied I we kiunv thee now; 

Son of Man 1 ’tis thou, \is thou! 

1 B( uiid upon the accursed tree, 

I >read and aw ful — wdio is he ? 

By the prayer for tlieni that slew, 

Lord, they know not what they dt 
By the spoilM and empty grave, 

By the souls he died to save. 

By the conquest he hath won. 

By the saints before his throne. 

By the rainbow round his brow, 

^011 of (Jod 1 ’tis thou, ’lis thou ! 


L 



11.) (;oi» I II 

()H ritn ihfjntfkr. I'nr I 'nlroii, ,*> Ss 

/ ^ LKFT nnMlsr rocks; ihccurLli dotli ijuakt*. 
^ T]h? hlinnlH'HMS of’ tlic iri'avc nwak** ; 

tciT\]>1<''s \cil is rent in twjiin ; 

For ('lirist oiir sacriti(‘c is slain, 

And bears of sin and death the ])ain. 

2 Lo ! nature^ face of Ijcamlnfx ]i<i]it 
She veils in ilarkiu*ss at tlii' slight 
Of him. lier (lod, the erneitied. 

'Tis man alone tliat dares deride 
The Saviour who for him hatli died. 

3 Despised is tlie Man of "riid], 

Reject'd, and diaiicd Ixdief, 

lly them wJi<)s(‘ sorrows ]ie lialh homes 
For whose transp-essions he is lorn, 

VVliose mortal weakness h(‘ hatli worn. 

4 O may we join tlic sonji; ol love 
Which saints and an<»;<*ls siuf^ above; 

All lionor, ^lory, jirai.se to thee 
Whicli wcj t, and art, and art to be, 

Tlie Tjaiiib slain from eternity ! 

(jy * dot/! My (j<td! trhy hast thou fo^sutUeu me f 

I*. s« 

I^^RX)M Calvary a cry was heard ; 

^ A loud, reiterated <tv. 

My Saviour! (‘vcTy mournful word 
J3espeaks thy soul’s deej) agony. 

£ A horror of great darkness fell 

On tliee, the Jinmaciilatc, the Just; 

'^riu* congregated Iiosts of liell 
Combin’d to shake Ihv hlial trust. 



ms DKVTII. 


Ill 

.i '! ii<‘ sc(>nr^-(‘, tlu' lliorns, the* deep disgraee, 
I'hisc thou couhlst iM'jir, and not repine; 

Hui Jehovali veilM his face, 

I nulti nihle paiig-^ were thine. 

4 L()!*(L nil lliy eniss 1 li\ niy eye; 

\\ V er J sllo’tit it< ]jnre control^ 

() lei tiiat (hinp;, ]>ierein^* cry 
M('h ami reelaiin my nandering boul i 

“ It IS' Jini'ihnl,'* S, 7. 4. 

j j ARK ’ tin' voice of love and mercy 
S(»uml& alomi tVoni Cahary ; 

*>(‘e, it rends tin* nx'k.-N .asunder, 

iShak(‘s the i'artli, and veils the sky! 

"‘It is linishM," 

U('ar the d}ing Saviour cry 1 

* It is llnishM ! O what triumph 
Do th(‘se joyful words ail'ord ! 

I]( *a\enly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ tlie Ijord. 

“ It is fmisird P’ 

Saints, his dying words record. 

I 'rune your harj)s anew, ^e seraphs ; 

Strike them to Iminamicrs mime! 

All on earth, and all in heaven, 
doin the triumph to proclaim; 

•‘It is finish’d P^ 

Clorv to the bleeding Tjamb ! 

L 2 



r. V 


J la OOD TllK SOX. 

yj I have trodden the nine-press alone"' 

Isa. Ixiii. " 6 . 

^PIIEE^ L()r(l,ilic Eirst, tlic Last, wc glori'A. 
^ Who, \\Iioii th}^ world was sunk in dcatli 
Not witli lliinc hierarchy, [and sin. 

The armies of tlie sk)’’. 

But didst with thine own arm the hnttlc 


2 Alone didst ])ass the dark and dismal short*, 
Alone didst tread the wine-press, and alone, 
All-^lorions in thy gore, 

Didst light and life restore 
To us who lay in darkness, and undone. 


3 Therefore, Avith angels and archangels, we 
'^I'o thy dear love our thankful chorus raise, 
And tune our songs to thee, 

Who art, and art to be. 

And, endless as thy mercies, sound thy praise* 

72 I- M 

“ God forbid that 1 should plory , save in the cross of 
our Lord Jesus Christ"' Gal. vi. 14. 


Til/' HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
^ On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it. Lord, th«at I should boast, 
Save in the cross of Christ my ( lod ; 
All the vain things that cliarm me moi>*^' 
I sacrifice them to In’s blood. 



ins niiAni. 


11 ?^ 


Sft , tVtiiii Ins head, liis iiaiuls, l»is fed, 
Sorrow and love flow njiniiled down! 
Did v\'r Mudi i<w(‘ and borrow meet. 

Or tlioins (-(iiNiioso so britdil a crown? 

\Voi*f the wljoie realm c»l' nature inim', 
'iliat were ;ni oirerin^; l*ar too small; 
liove so aniJi/Znif;-, so divine. 

Demands my soul, in\ hie, my ail. 


)K\TIi OF (IlKls'i' ( ()NTFl\D»L\na). 


] tin’nk upon that hour, 

‘ \\ hen th(ui, the Shepherd ot thi‘ lloek, 

Tlu' Prince ot' lVae<‘, the Ijord ot power, 

\V('i l tlie priest’s se.oru, the soldier's moelv. 

, Va<l bleeding’ from the Roman rod. 

And seotV’d at by the insensate J(wv, 

1 hear thee })lead tor them to (lod — 

Father, thc’V know not wliat liiey tio."] 

\ud then 1 lift my trembling (wes 
d’o that brij^hl scat, where, ])laeed on hi,uh, 
'fhe ureat, the atoning sacriliee 
For nu*, for all, is ever nigh. 

Be thou my guard on j)(;ril’s brink ; 

Be iiioii my guide through weal or wc^c; 
And t(‘aeh me of tliy cuj) to drink; 

Am! make me in thy path to go. 

L 3 



COJI TJIK Sf)X. 


] \ I 

Ti i'\)r 'wliat is C‘:irlhly or loss'- 

'J'hy promises arc still iiiy own; 

TIm' feeblest, fnaiic may bear tliy cross. 
The lowliest s])irit share thy throne. 

7 4 < 

% Tj/ S ! and did Saviour bleed? 

^ *And did my Sovereign die? 

Did he devote that sacred head 
For sucli a worm as 1 ? 

2 Was it fur crimes that 1 have done 
He hung uj)on the tree? 

Amazing pity! grace unknown; 

And love beyond dc'gree ! 

;i Woll might tlie sun in darkness hide 
A:»d shut his glories in, 

\\’iicn tiod, the mighty Maker, died 
j"or man the creature’*j sin. 

4 I t')o would hide iny blushing fa(*e. 
While Calvary’s cross ajipears ; 
Dissolve heart in thankl’uhiess, 

.-Vnd melt iny eyes to tears. 

r> 111 it dro])s of grief can ne’er repay 
The diibt of love I ow e : 

Here, Lord I I gi\c myself away ; 

’’'fis all that I <*an do. 

‘ God wlio once to Israel s[)oke, 

* From Sinai’s rock in fire and smoke. 
In gentl(*r strains of gospid grace 
In.hf s now u> seek his taec*. 
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J lii* wears no terrors on his hrow* ; 
lie sj>eaks in love from Zion now^ ; 

Ii is the voice of Jesn\s blood, 

(’aliin^ poor wanderers home to Goil. 

.1 Hark ! how from ("alvary it souiuls; 

Fjoiu the li(‘deeiner’s hleedin^ wounds; 

i^irdon and "race I fr(‘ety "ivc; 

\ v hiinua's, hrok to me and live.” 

4 O Saviour^ let thy power be felt, 

. And eause each stony heart to melt *. 

Drawn by thy trrace may w e begin 
live to thee and die to sin, 

7(i 7s. 

on Sinai's rock I see 
God descend in majesty, 

I'o jjroclaim his holy law, 

All my sj)irit sinks with atve. 

2 When on Canary 1 rest, 

(jod ill flesh made manifest 
Shines in my Redeemer’s face, 

Full of beauty, truth, and graec. 

3 All beside I count but loss ; 

All my glory is his cross : 

"fhou art heaven on earth to me, 

Lovely, mournful C^alvary. 

> / 

T ET me dwell on (lolgotha, 

^ VV(H‘p and w ash my guilt aw ay, 
iiile 1 see him on the tree 
Shed hi.' l>lo(»d, and die forme. 


7s. 
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CiOn TIIK SON. 


2 11 is life-blood for siiint*rs spilt 
Shows niy sin in nil its <rnilt : 

Ah my soul 1 hi* bore ths load; 

Thou hast slain the Lamb of (Joel. 

3 Far(‘\v(‘ll 5 Morld 1 thy jrold i^s tlross 
Now 1 sec the bh'cdmg cross ; 

Jesus di<*d to set me free 

From the law 's dread curse, and thee. 

78 Thf’ft shall hr a fnunlaht oprnal for si/i atul 

for iin('lf(ni7irsH.'' Zeeh. xiii. 1 . c. H 

^PlIFiKE is a fountain fill’d witli blood 
^ Drawn from Immanuers veins ; 

And sinners plung’d beneath that ilood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 I'he d\ lug thief rejoic’d to .see 
That fo\intain in his day : — 

And tliere may 1, as vile as he, 

Wasli all my sins away. 

.3 Thou dying Lamb ! thy |m*eious blood 
Sind I never lose its power, 

''fill all the ransom’d church of (iod 
lie sav’d to sin no more. 

4 [Fax* since by laith I saw the strernn 

Thy llowing w'^ounds supply, 

Redei'ming love lias ])een my tlierne. 

And shall lie till I die.] 

5 Lord, 1 Ixdievc thou hast prepar'd, 

Jinworthy though 1 be. 

For ni(' a blood-bought free reward, 

A golden harp for me. 
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'f 'riicn in a Mnbk*r, s\M*(*tt‘r son;;* 

I’ll sin^ iliY ])<mt*r to sa\(*^ 

\N'lit‘n tins poor lispinii' Mtannncring toiip:n(.^ 
iji(‘s sik iit in the* ^n*a\ii. 

7!) i - M. 

J| l‘'Sl], Ib'decincr, Lamb of God ! 

* () \vasli \is in thy clcan^inii; blood; 

(ii\«.’ iiN to know thy lovo : then pain 
sNst'fl, and lifo or doalh is gain. 

All, Lord ! enlarge our scanty thoiiglit 
.o knou tile nonders thon hast wrought; 
Vidoose onr stanunering tongue to tell 
^riiy love, imiucnse^ unscarchalde. 

First-born of many bretlircm thou ! 

'I'o tlico both earth and lieaven shall bow ; 

O take our hearts, and let \is wear 
Thy sacred cross for ever there ! 

SO G, 78. 

1)0(-K of ages, cleft for me, 

I A!t me bide myself in thee ; 

L('t the w ater and th(‘ blood 
From thy riven side Avhicli tIowM 
ile of sill the double caire. 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

~ IMot the labours of iny hands 
Can fullil the law’s dt^maiids ; 

Could my zeal no respite know, 

Could my tears for overflow. 

All f(,r sin (‘oidd not atone : 

'1 hou must save, and thon alone.] 



IIH 


G01> THE SON. 


'.i Nothing in my liaiul 1 

Sim])ly ti) tlk\ crusN 1 <*lin”:; 

Helpless, look to ihec tor ;i:racc, 

(luilty, })lc:ul t Iiy righteousness : 

A^ile, 1 to the lonnlain ily ; 

AViisli me. Saviour, or 1 die ! 

4 AVhile 1 drau this fleilln^ bn‘ath^ 
Wlien my eyelids close in cU‘ath, 

AVlu‘ii 1 soar to worlds unknown. 

Sec thee on tliy jud'^ment throne, 

Ro(‘k ot*ag*es, el<dl tor me. 

Let me hide mysell* in thee. 

Si Heb. X. 1—22. 

]y OTall the ])lood of Ix^asts 
^ On Jewish altars slain 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the staiio 

2 Hut Christ the hca\enly Lamb 
Takes all our sins aw ay ; 

A saentiee of nobler name. 

And ri(dier blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay lier baud 
Upon that head divine, 

While like a penitent 1 stantl. 

And there eonfess m\ siii. 

4 My^ soul looks back to see 
The burden thou didst Ijear, 

When hanging on tin* cursed tree. 

And hopes her guilt was there. 
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Brru'viiiir, \vp njciicr 
To sec the purse remove; 

\v hh'^s th(‘ TjJituI) w \{]\ checTful voie(S 
A)icl siu^ his hleetlinir love. 

\ ^ Avitli liearis aiul tou'^iu's, 

And eumlale tlie an*»’(‘ls’ soii”:s ; 

^ en, siuiHTs may address their Kin^ 

In M)n<Ts thrst auj^els cannot sing. 

1 'V\\i\ uraise the Lamb who once was slain ; 
Ihit \\f can add a liigln'i* strain; 

X-it only say, lie siiflferM thus, 

Jiut that he sutt’ered all tor us.” 
i Jesus, who ])assM the angels by. 

Assum’d onr fh'sh to i)lecd and die; 

\ii(l still he makes it his abode; 

Jo man he fills the throne of God, 

I Ihit ah ! how faint our ywaises rise! 

>ure ^tis the wonder of the skies 
riiat we, Avho share his richest love, 
cold and unconcerii\l should prove. 

> 1) glorious liour ! it comes with sj)eed — 
^Vlien we, from sin and darkness freed, 

^^hall sec the LordAvho died for man. 

And i)raise him more than angels can, 

S!} Worthy is the Lnmh that was slain.'' c. M. 
Kev. V. 1^. 

^ H)ML, let us join our eheerfiil songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
fen thousand thousand are their tongues, 

Ihit idl their joys arc one- 
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C.OJ) Till- h()\. 


2 Worthy the Lamb lluit died, th:'\ ery. 

To be exalted thus; 

Wortiiy the Land), (Hir lips reply^, 

For he was slain i*or us. 

3 Jesus is w oi l by to n‘eei\e 

Honor and po\v<T divine; 

And blessinjrs more than we can ^i\e 
Jley Lord, ibr ever tliine. 

4 Tjct all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 

Cons})irc to liti thy frlories hi»'h, 

And speak thine endless j)raise. 

f) The w hole ereaiion join in one 
bless th(i saered nanic 
Of him that sits upon the throne. 

And to adore the Lamb. 

84 Hf v. V. l.L 

VJALVATION! O the joyful sound; 

^ ^ ^Tis music to our liars ; 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 

A cordial for our fears. 

Glory, honor, ]>raise, and power. 

Be unto the I-iamb for ever ; 

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer. 
Hallelujah ! Praise ye the Lord 1 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin 
At helPs dark door we lay : 

But \vc arise by grace divine 

To see a heavenly day. — Glor}% honor. 
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Sjilvation 1 let the (‘cho ify 
The spaeioiis ejirth around; 

While all the armies of tlie sl< y 

Conspire to raise the sound. — Glory, ike, 

! Sid vat Ion ! O thou hleedinjj: Lamb, 

'J'o thee the [)raise belontrs : 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 

And dwell uj)oii our tongues. — Glory, ike, 

S3 (;. 78 , 

Y" E that in his courts are found 
Listening to the joyful sound, 
litKst iuid helpless as ye are^ 

Sons of sorrow, sin, and care. 

Glorify the King of kings ; 

'fake the peace the gospel brings. 

- 'i'urn to Christ your down-cast eyes ; 

View the atoning sacrifice ; 

‘Sec in him your sins forgiven, 

Pardon, holiness, and heaven : 

(iilurify the King of kings ; 

Tiike the peace the gospel brings* 


M 
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awii A M K N r A L HYMNS. 


The Finiin** on llif Df.'ttli of .1 


np].!lr/l, 


H() icrlaiii inau made a t^rrat SHjtjnr aad hadt 

mantj. " JLiike xi\. 16. j. -^j. 

"jV/TY (jod, and is lliy table* spread ? 

And dnes Iby <*h]) ^^i^^l()Vt; oVrno\\ ? 
Tlihh(*r b‘* all thy cliildrcn led. 

And let them all thy ^otulness ki5n^^, 


2 Hail, sacr(*d feast Mhi(*h Jesus makes, 
Rich baiKpiet ol'his flesh ami blond! 
l^'lirice haj)[)y he who here j)iirlakes 
That sacrccl stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Why are its mysteries all in vain 
Rc'fore unwilling hearts displa>’d? 

Was not for you the victim slain? 

Arc }on forbid the childreifs bread ? 


4 Tjord, l(‘t thy table lionor’d be. 

And furnish’d \^ell witli joyful guests: 

May every soul salvation see, 

That here its saered pledges tastes. 

S7 Come, for aJI, things art now ready. Luke 14 . l.m 


O INNKRS, obey the gospel word I 
^ Haste to the supper of the T^ord: 

R(i wise to know your gracious day. 

All things arc ready ; come away. 

2 Ready the Father is to own 
And kiss his late returning son : 

Iteady your loving Saviour stands, 

And s])reads for you his bleeding hands. 
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l-j:5 

i lio.'idy llic Spirit of liis love 
K\‘ii now llie stony heart to inoxe : 

'Fo *np]dy, Jiiid Tvitnesa \\itli his IjItMul, 

'I’o \\ash and seal the sons of Cj(kI. 

i ileady tor you the angels vait 
"I’o lnum])h in your hlest estate; 

'f'lniin^V their harjis, they loop; to praise 
The bonders of redeeniiue: <j:race. 

>,S M (I is 7neaf indeed^ and m if blood /* 

dnnf{ indefd** JuLn vi. 6. 7‘»* 

I > RlsAI) of heaven ! on th(‘e I feed, 
tliy llesji is meat indeed. 

\ \\ov may my soul be fed 
A ii!i this tru(' and living: bread ; 
ihy by day with strenji:th supplied 
Jiroiif»li tlie life of him mIio died. 

- * 00 of Heaven ! thy blood supplies 

his blest cup of saeritice. 

' ri^ tliy wounds niy healine: ^ive: 
h thy eross I look and ii\e. 

I'liou niy lif(' ! () Jet me be 
Rooted, jrrafted, Lord, in th(‘e. 

' f am thv liv'nuj brvad." p. m 

I * KLAD of the world, in inerey broken, 
AVine of the soul, in meres shed, 

Ry whom tlie words of life w(‘re spoken, 

And in wliose death our sins an* dead. 

- Look on tlie heart 1 >y sorrosv broKeii, 

Look on the tears by sinners slied, 

-AjkI be thy feast to us the token 
That by thy graee our souls an* ted, 

m2 
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G(H> TIIK SOX. 


!)() 1)0 this in rrmemhrtuicc of /nf\" < ' 

^ body brok(‘n for luy s;ikt: 

^ My bread from lieavcn shall be; 

Thy testameiital cup 1 take, 

And, Lord, remember lliee. 

2 (jethsemane ran I forget? 

Or thy fierce eonthet s((‘, 

'J'hiiu: a«»;ony and blo(uly sv. eat, 

And not remember thee? 

3 When to the rross I turn min(‘ (‘\es, 

And rest on Calvary, 

O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 

I must remember thee ! 

4 llerncnib<'r thee, and all thy pains, 

And all tliy love to me — 

while a breath, a pulse remains, 

Will I remember thee. 

<>J V. M 

/ \ 1M10U nho didst this rite reveal, 

^ Of our blest faith the sign and seal, 
Around thine altar, Lord, we kneel, 

Met to remember thee. 

2 Thou faintly lovM and feebly souglit. 

Too oft forsaken and forgot ; 

With contrite shame, with sorrowing thoual*^ 
Lord, we remember thee. 

3 Thou in our suffering flesh hast dwelt ; 
Guiltless, our load of guilt hast felt ; 

Sliall not our hearts within us melt. 

Saviour, remembering the 



ins DhA'ril CIOMM KMOKA TKl). 


Il>5 

■1 Tuji.s untold, uiifallioinM lo\(*, 

Wlsic'li hiouglit thee Iroiii thy tlirono al)o\(i; 
And sJuill not love our linsoms ino\c 

Wliilo wt* rciucuibrr Hire? 

.j 1’hroui»:h thoo tho feeble st shall prcMiil ; 

'riiou wilt not lca\e, thou eanst not fail; 

'i'ljy dying' words, O Lord, we hail, 

And thus renienibcr thc(‘. 

f)2 6. 88. 

iriHrril freim the dark and stormy sky. 
Lord, to thine altai'^s shade we fly ; 

I’orth fi'oin the \M)rld, its hope and fear, 
N;j\iour, we, s<‘ek thy shelt(‘r here; 

\\ ('ary and W(‘ak thy grace w c j)ray ; 

'f urn not, () Lord, thy guests aw ay ! 

- Long have we roam’d in want and pain, 
hong have we sought for rest in \ain: 

ilder'd in doubt, in darkness lost, 
hong have our souls been tempest-tost : 
liow at thy fe(!t our sins we lay ; 
furii not, O Lord, thy guests away] 

!):} 6. 8s. 

thee, thou bleeding Tjanib, to thee, 

For pardon, ])eaee, and lil’e w e flee ; 

"fhe sh(‘iter of thy Cross we claim ; 
dby righteousness alone we name. 

^‘"ow at thy feet we suppliant fall, 

Our Lord, our Life, our All in All ! 

M 3 
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GOD TIIK SON. 


94 Jolm vi. 37. 

TDST as 1 am — without one |)h'a, 

^ Hut that thy blood was shod for nu?. 
And that thou l/idd'si me ct>me to — 

O Lamb of God, 1 come ! 

Just as 1 am — and wailing not 
'J’o rid my soul of one dark blot. 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot- 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am — though toss’d aboul 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 

Witli fears within and wars without — 

O Larnh of (jod, I come ! 


95 

I IIS'J' as I am — poor, wretched, hliiul ; 
^ Sight, riclies, healing of the mind, 
Yea, ail I need, in thee to find — 

O Lamb of God, I come ! 

Jie*5i as I am — ihou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, [>ardoii, cleanse, relieve, • 
Because thy ])rumjse I believe — 

O Lamb of God, 1 eomo ! 

Jusr as I am — thy lo\e unkmwii 
lias broken every hamer douii ; 

\(»\\, to be thill.', yea, thine alone 

O l.amb of God, I come ! 



riis Di:\Ti\ coMMEMuu A'i r.i). \27 

J Praa- / leave with 7/0?^’’ John \i\. 7* h. H. 

I AM]^ of (Joel, whoso clyin^- love 
^ We now reejil to mind, 

Srml tliiue iniswer troiu ahovi'^ 

And l(‘l ns iiuTcy find : 

Tliink on ns ^Allo think on th(‘e, 

And every stnip:*»;ling sonl release ; 

() renieinher (^iKary, 

And bid us go in j)eace. 
fly lliine agonizing pain. 

And Idoody s'veat, we ]>riiy_, 
by thy dying love to man, 

'rake all our sins away : 
burst our bonds and set us h*eo, 

From all inupiity rcieasi‘ ; 

() r(*iiieinbcr Calvary, 

And bid us go in ])eace. 

7 ** Be ye holy; for I am ficly." 7». 

I AMB of God, who thee receive, 

^ Who in thee desire to live, 

Buy and night they cry to thee. 

As thou art, so let us be ! 

- O fix our w avering mind ; 

'fo thy cross our sinrits bind ; 

Cladly now would wc be clean ; 

Cleanse our hearts from every sin. 

•1 Dust and ashes though wc be, 

Full of guilt and misery, 

'1 hinc we arc, thou Son of (lod; 

Fik(‘ tlu pui ehase of thy blood. 



GOn THE 


1-28 

‘1 Who in heart on t]u*e Ix'lievrs, 

He the atonenieut now reeei\e>; 
lie with joy b(‘lu)lds tliy face, 
Triuin])hs in t])\ pardoning* ji^iace. 

()8 Itov. i. 5. 

to him wlu* lovM us — ;.”:ive u^> 
Kvr‘ry p!ed<re that love eonlJ niw 
Freely shed hi-^ blood, to save us; 
Ga\e his liie that we ini^ht li\i — 
lie tlu* kinphiin, and dfaiiinion^ 
And file ulorv e\enn<'ri‘. 


i}{) Liimuj. 

v^AVIOUUl V 

^■^Low we bow tir adoriniv kiuu*, 
When repentant to tile skies 
Scai’ee we lilt our striaimiiii!: (‘\es - 
O ! by all the pains and woe 
SnfTe,r'‘d once lor man lielow , 
Bendin^r from thy throne on high. 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

By thy helpless infant years. 

By tliy lile of want and tc-ars. 

By thy days of sor<‘ distress 
III the savage wilderness. 

By the dread, ])erinitted hour 
Of the insulting tempter’s jiower. 
Turn, O turn a pitying c^ye. 

Hear our solemn litany ! 



MTAMKS TO rilKlST. 


Uy tlie uTicfV that 

()’(‘r tlu* j^r!iv(‘ uhm* Lazarus .s!r|)t, 
B\ the bcuVuii!: tears tliat flowM 
Over Salcau's lov’d abode. 

By tli(‘ ti*oul)|/*d that told 
I'reiielierv lui’k'd within tliy i'old^ 
From lliy s(‘at above the sky 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

4 l^y t]rin(‘ iiour of dire despair. 

By thine a^tmv (d* ])raver. 

By the cross, tlie uad, tiie thorn, 
Piereinji: spear, and torturing:; sc*orn. 
By tlie <j;lot)in that veil’d the skies 
OVr the dreadful sacrilie<% 

Listen to our humble cry, 

Hear our soliMiin litan\ ! 

5 By thy deep expiring; {^rroan, 

By tlie sad sc])ulehral stone. 

By the vault wdiosc dark abtidc 
Held in vain the risins; God, 

G 1 from earth to heaven restor'd, 
AIij:;hty re-ascended Liird, 

Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn litany ! 

loo Litany, 

WlIEN our lu iids are bow ’d w ith 
^Vhen our hitter ttairs o’erilow^ ; 
When we inouiai the lost, the dear; 
Gracious Son of l)a\li!, hear! 



GOD Tine SON. 


\m 

2 Thou our throbbinir flesh liast worii^ 

1'hou our mortal frrief’s hast horm* ; 

Tliou hast slicd the human tear ; 

Graeious Son of Da\i(l^ hear! 

3 Wlien the sulhai cleatli-hell tolls 
For our own departed soids; 

When our final doom is near, 

Ciracions Son of David, hear ! 

4 Thou hast })ow'’d the dxinf^ lu'ad ; 

Thou the blood of life hast shed ; 

Thou liast fill’d a mortal bit r ; 

Gracious S(»ii of David, hear ! 

5 \A*heTi the heart is sad within 
With the sense of all its sin, 

When th(* spirit shrinks with fear. 

Gracious Sou of David, lu ar! 

(5 Thou tlie shame, the grief hast known, 
Though the sins were not thine own ; 

Thou hast deign’d their load to bear ; 
Gracious Son of Da\id, hear! 

lOl p. M. 

f ORD of merev and of might, 

^ Of mankind tlw life and light, 

Maker, IVaehcr infinite, 

Jesus, hear and save ! 

2 Who when sin’s tremendous drann 
Gave creation to the tond), 

Didst not scorn the Virgin’s womb, 

Jesus, hear, and save ! 



ms DEATH AND RES H UUECTION . 1^31 


Monnrc-li ! Saviour mild ! 
Ilninl)lid to ii mortal i liild, 
C’aj)liv(‘, hvsiU'n, boiiud, revil'd, 
Jesus, liear, and save I 
4 Thron’d above* eeltsllal things, 
ib»rn(' alolt oil angels’ wings, 

Loi'd of lords, and King of kingvS, 
.lesus, hear, and save; I 
Stjon to come to es'irlh again, 
Judge* e)f angels and of men, 

' Hear us now, and hear ns then ; 
Jisus, h(*ar, and saw! 


'rni: bi-si KUix riox. 

] ()•) 1- M 

I I K di(‘s ! the frieml of sinners dies ! 

Lo ! Salem’s daughters weep around ; 
A Solemn darkness \eils the skies; 

A suddi'n trembling shakes the ground. 

J C’orne, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groan'd beneath voiir load; 

He shed a thousand drops for yon, 

A thousand drops of richer blood, 
d Here's love and grief beyond degree; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
but lo I what sudd(*n joys 1 see 1 
Jesns the dead revives again, 
i’he lising God forsakes the tomb, 

L'P to bis Father's courts he flies; 

Angelic hosts att(*iul Iiim home, 

And shout liiin welcome to the ski^s. 



GC)1) THE SOX, 


5 Br(';ilv ofi* your tears, yc saints, and tell 
IIiAv hit’ll our great Deliverer reigns; 
Sing how he spoil’d the liosts of liell. 
And led the tyrant Death in chains. 

G Say, live for ever, ^\ondl•ons King! 

Born to redeem and strong to sa\ c ! 
Tlien ask, O Death, where is tliy sting? 
And where thy victory, () (jrave? 


103 




P. M 


TTAIL, lioly day. most blest, most dear! 

* ^ When death’s dark region, sad and drear, 
Those strange mysterious sounds did hear, 
^^The Lord is risen!” 


2 71ie holy ea[)tivc’s bonds arc riven, 

To him the keys of death are given. 

Be glad, O earth I and shout, O heaven ! 
The Lord is risen 1” 


3 Shall this triumphant theme inspire 
Each ang(d’s song, each seraph’s lyre. 
And I not sing with such a ehoir, 
‘‘The Lord is risiin ?” 


4 Yet not for them his life he gave ; 
lie did not die their souls to save ; 

It is for man tliat irom the grave 

“ The Lord is risen.” 

5 For man he left his glorious throne, 

For man to death’s dark realm went down ; 
And now to heaven for man alone 
“ The Lord is risen.” 



ms ItKSI RHECTION. 1J^3 

104 ICftbtn 7s. 

/ Ml HIST the T^ord is risen to-doy, Jlrtl. 
Our triuinpliunt liniidjiy : * IhtL 

hu (‘iidnrM tli(‘ ems^ and grave IhiL 
Sinners to ledec ni and save. JI(tL 

2 Lo. lie ris(‘s. inie]it\ King! Jhil. 

^^’llere, () Deaths is nnw thy sting? IJaL 
Lo, he claims his iuiti\e sky 1 JinL 

(ira\e, ^^here is thy victory ? Hal. 

3 Sinners, see your ransom jiaid ; JhiL 

Peace nilli (jod for ever inad(“ ; JJaL 

AVitli your riscai Saviour rise; /I(tL 

CMaiiii with him the [mrclmsVl skies. llaL 

-1 Christ the Lord is rise n to-day, Jlaf, 

Our triuinjihant lioliday: /A//. 

Loud the song of victory raise ; Jlfd. 
Sing the great UedeemeCs praise. JrJaL 

10f5 E<tster-I)ai/, 7s. 


^ MIIMS'r the Lord is risen to-day,” 
Sons of men and angels say: 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing^ AC* licavens; thou earth reply. 

Love’s redeeming w ork is done, 

Fought the fight, the batik*, won. 

Lo ! our Sun’s eclipse is o’er ; 

1^0 1 he sets in blood no more. 

3 A’ain the stone, the watcli, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids liis rise ; 

Christ hath open’d Paradise I 


N 
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4 Lives iiLzain our ^lorious Kin" ; 

Where, O Deutlu is now tliy stin"? 

Once he died our souls to save ; 

AVhere’s thy victoiT, O Grave ? 

f) Soar we now wliere (^hrist hath led, 
Fullowin" our exalted head; 

Made like* him, like liini we rise*; 

Ours the cross, tlie grave, tlie skit s. 

lOG “ f (itn 11c thaf livit/t^ and u as dead ; and. In hohi^ 
I am alive for evermoref' Kcv.i. i,. m-. 

^PIIK Saviour lives, no more to die ; 

^ lie lives, the Lord enthron’d on high ; 
lie lives, triumphant o’cr*thc grave; 

He li\cs, eternally to save. 

2 He li\(‘S, to still his people's fears; 

He lives, to wipe aw’ay thei»' tears; 

He lives, their mansions to pre])arc ; 

He liv(\s, to bring tliein safely there. 

3 Ye niouinful saints, dry uj) your tears. 
Dismiss your unbelieving fears; 

And let your hearts wulh joy revive, 

Jesus, your Saviour, is alive. 

107 “ I’hov hast led captivity captircf* i4hth. 

''PHK happy morn is come : 

Triumphant o’er the grave, 

^''he Sa\'iour leaves the torn!), 

Omnipotent to save : 

(’aptivity is cajitivc* led ; 

For Jesias livCth that was dead. 
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^Vho now aocust’th thorn 

For whom their *Surety died? 

Who now si mil those eoiuleinn 
Whom (iiod hath jiistitii'd ? 

('aj)li\ity5 ?v(*. 

('hrist hath tljc ransom paid ; 

"I'he "lorioiis work is done ; 

On him our help is laid ; 

Hn him onr \ietor\ won. 

(’apt ity, 

':10<S Easier^ Da If, i. 

i (jAIN the Lord ol‘ lile and lipht 
' ^ Awakes the kindling ray ; 

Lnst als the eyi lids of th(‘ morn^ 

And ])ours inereasini^ day. 

J () ! wliat a night was that whieh wrapt 
The hi'atlien world in gloom ! 

O ! what a sun whieh broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

■1 'The powers of darkness leagued in \ain 
To bind our Lord in death : 
lie shook their kingdom, wluui lie fell. 

By his expiring breath. 

*l 1'his day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung : 

Let gladness dwell in e\ery lieart. 

And ])raise on every tongue. 

5 T(*n thousand thousand tongues shall join 
'^I’o hail the ha]>py morn 
Whieh seatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn. 



non TiiK s<»N. 


l:3(> 
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\ ]X)XE tlio (liv'Kiful 0(‘i' l)t> ran ; 

" Alone t}}e m ine prc'^s t-od ; 

He ;j:i’oa]is, li(‘ belioid tli(‘ man ’ 

lie li\0s ; — behold the (jod ! 


r. M 


2 In vain t]](‘ watelu the sfoiu*, llie ^eal, 
r'ovtdd the T^onl to : 

He lir.' tlu' pile< ol* death and liel'^ 

And o|)e!'> Paradi-'(‘. 

no 

I f AUK ! ten thousand volee^^ cry, 

* * “ X’ietor . , \ *iel(iry/' through the ^lvV . 
Swiftly tli' S the welcome sound. 

Spreading!: rajdurous joy aroinuL 

2 Je>us eoiiK his coiillict over, 

(!tnue> to cluini his irreat reward: 

A!i<:(d> round the victor ho\er, 

* Crowdinjx to behold their Lord. 

3 0 what honors now await him ! 

FrieiuU and foes sliall liear his voice ; 
Tremble, tnanhle, \c that hate him ; 

Ye wlio lov<‘ his name, rejoice. 

4 S(?e the throne for liim erected; 

N^ow tlic victor takes his seat : 

Lo ! the man r)n (‘arth n-jected — 

Angels w()rshi[) at his feet. 

5 Day and night they «‘ry before him, 

lioly, holy, hf»ly Lord!’’ 

All th(‘ [)owers of heaven adore him, 

All obey his sovereign word. 
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AS( ENJSJON 


•StH“ Pstlins wiv. \i\it. Ivuii. cjk. 


Ul 

• V ()\V raisr tlu‘ liymn of lofty praise 
" 'J\) Jelun all's (apial Son ’ 

A\\ak(‘, my Mm c. in lieavcnily lays ; 

Tell the loiul wonders lie lias doiu* 

- Sin^ how h<’ left the worlds of hirhl, 
And th(‘ hri^;ht rolies he won- above ; 
How swill and joyful was his fli^-ht 
On wind’s of e\erlastin^ hne. 

.1 Down to this base, this sinful earth 
He came to raise our natures hi^h ; 
He came to atone ahnightv wrath; 

The Son of (iod was born to die. 

1 D(‘ep in tlu- sliades of giooiny death 
The ahnij»ht Y eapti\e prisoner la\ ; 
The alniij^hty captive left the rartli^ 
And rose to eviTlasting day. 

^ Auuaii^st a thousand harps and songs 
Jesus th(‘ (lod exalted reigns; 

His saered name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes through the h(‘avenl\ pi 


L. M. 
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/ ^OMK \(‘ \\h() l4)\c (lu* LorcU 
And Ircl hi> qnickrninj^ 
Unite M’ith 1)110 accord 


Ills go<)dl}o^s to adore : 

To heaven and earth aloud proclaim 
Your great Redeemer ‘s glorious name. 


1 -IHi h 


2 He ieft his tlirone above, 

His glory laid aside. 

Came do\^ n on wings of love, 

And ue])t, and blt‘d, and died: 

The ]jangs he bore wliat tongue can tell. 
To save our souls from death and lull? 


3 He burst tlie grave ; ho rose 
Victorious I'rom tlie dead ; 

And thence Ids vaiKpiish’d foc;s 
In glorious tnumpii led : 

Up through the }u*a\ens the coiupa ror roile. 
Triumphant to the throne of (hal. 

4 11 e soon again \\ili come - 
His chariot will not stay — 

To take his children home 
To realms of eiidl<‘.ss day : 

We there shall see him faee tt» face, 

And sing the triumphs of his grat e. 

1 13 

/ ^LORY, glory to our King I 
^ Cniwns unfading wreathe his head; 
Jesus is the name we sing; 

Jesus risen from the dead ; 

Jesus coiHjucror oVr the grave ; 

J<’sus miglitv non tt) ■'a\c. 



HIS ASCENSlOX, 
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il .Irsns is oom* up on ; 

Aiiii't'l.s coine to meet ilieirKing; 
Shouts triiiiiijihant mul the sky, 

\Vhih‘ the victor’s praise they vsiiig: 

“ ()|)eii now, ye heavenly gates ! 

•* 'J'is tlie King of glory waits.” 

X<nv ])eholcl him high entliron’tl ; 

( I lory ])eaining from his fa(*e ; 

Hy adoring angels own'd 
(lod ol* holiiu'ss and grace. 

* <) forliearts and tongu(‘s to sing 
Calory, glory to our king!” 

4 Jesus, on thy ])eoj)le shine; 

Warm our h(‘arts and tune our tongues 
That w ith angels we may join, 

Shai’e their bliss and swell their songs. 
CjIoia, h<»n<'r, praise and ]K)wer, 

Lord, be thine for evermore! 

114 Acts i. 9-11. 


I I AIL the day that saw him rise. 

* ^ liavisli’d from our w ishful eyes 1 
('hiist, awhile to mortals gi\ en, 
!h‘-asei‘nds his native hea\en. 

Uiere the angelic triumph waits: 

Lift MMir heads, eternal gates ; 
\\'id(‘ unfold the radiant se(MU' ; 

” Let the King of glory in.” 

2 Him though highest heaven receives, 
•■hill lu: loves the earth he leavi s: 
Though reluming to his ihrnne, 

J^lill lu‘ ealls inankiiul his (iwn 


1 ). 78 * 
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GOD THli SON’. 


Still for Ihcm hi* iiilrrcrdi's ; 

Prevalent his dcatli lie jdeads ; 

Next himself ])re])ares their ]>iace. 
Saviour of tlu* huuiaii raei*. 

2(1 Part. 

Louliii'j for and hasitnu unto thf' conuni* of 
thr lUitj of (lod." 

3 A J ASTER, Lord, to thee we erv, 

On thy throne e\alti*d hi^h ; 

See thy faitliful servants, sec! 

Ever ^azii]”' up lf> tliei*. 

(irant. thouirh parted from our si;iht, 
iliEi’h alien e mhi azure height, 

(irant our lu'arts may tliitln’r rise, 
Follouiiig thee ]>i*\ond tin* skies. 


4 Ever upward may we imne, 
ufted on the win^is of hne ; 
Lookiiiir when our Lord shall come; 
Tjou'iin.ir, hasting to (uir liome. 

There may we with tin e remain, 
Partners ol’thiiK* endlcNS reign; 
Then* thy liiee uneloud(*d s(‘e, 

Find our h('a\en of hea\eus in il.te. 
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T:>EJ01(;K; TIk* T...r.l is Kin-r; 

Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing. 

And triunijih evcTinore : 

Lift up your heart, lit* up your \oiee; 
Rejoice; again 1 say, njoiee. 



Ills ASCKNSION. 


141 


1 Jesus the Savicuir rt'iirns, 

"I'he (lotl oftnitli and love; 

When h(‘ Jiad piir^r'd our stains, 

I](‘ took Ids seat alxut* : 

Lilt nj) your heart, 

His kinirdoiu (*auno1 tail; 

He rul<‘s (Ter eartli a!id hea\en ; 

'rhe kt‘\s of death and lu ll 

'Ll Christ, the I..ord ar(‘ i^iveu : 

]at‘t up your lieart^ 

1 l{ejoi(‘(! in glorious liope ; 

Jesus tlic Judge sliall conu^, 

And take his servants u[) 

1\) their eternal home : 

A'e soon shall hear the ar{‘hang(‘rs \oiee: 

'J'he tnnnj) (d'God shall sound, Itejoiee ! 

11 (> 1 ) 8 . 7 . 

^IKSUS, hail! cnthronM in glory, 

* There for ever to abide ; 

AH the lieavenly host adore thee, 

Seated at thy Father’s side: 

Th('re for sinners thou art jdeading ; 

Tlu*re thou dost our place ])n‘par(‘ ; 

Kv<‘r for us intcr(M*ding, 

Till in glory we appear, 

2 Worship, lionor, power, and Idessing 

H'Iumi art worthy to reeeivi' : 

Loudest praises, without <*easing, 

Me(?t it is Tor us to give. 
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Help, bright anodic spirits! 

liriii^’ your swrctost, iioblost lays: 

Help to sin^ our Saviours inc'iits, 

IIolp toi hanl Iinuiainii*rs prai.st*. 

J 1 7 H(‘v. x\ . . 

\ WAKK, autl sinjr tlio soiic: 

Of Moses and tlic Lamb; 

Wake every in'art and r\t‘ry toni^uc 
To praise the Sa\u>iir's luimr. 

2 Sinjr of his dyin*]^ love : 

Sin^ of liis risiijf^ powca* ; 

Sin^ how lie intereed<‘S abiue 
For those uhosc sins he bore. 

3 J^hig on your heavenly uay» 

Ye ransom’d sinners, siji;:* ; 

Sing oji, rejoicing every day 
In Christ the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall ^^e liear Inin sa\ , 

“ Ye blessed children, come 

Soon will he call us h<*nce ana\. 

And take his pilgrims liome. 

5 Then sliall our rapturous tongue 
11 is endless praise proclaim. 

And sueeter voices swell tlie song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

118 

pREPAUE u thankful soiim; 

^J’o tljc Itcdeeiner’s name. 

His praises should ein[)lov each tongue 
And every h(*art iiillame. 

Praise ye the Lord; Ilaliehijah 



INC liKASE OF ms GOVERNMENT. 


‘J Uj)mi till (TOSS lie died 
Our d('l)t <)t‘ sill to pay ; 

'J'lic lilood and neater from his side 
AVa'^li all our ^uilt away. 

Pj*ai>c* M‘. tkr, 

A Ami now he ])lcadiiig stands 
For us, iK'forci the throne. 

And answers all the law's demands 
\\ ith nhat himseiriiath done. 

IValsc ye, A:(‘. 

‘I 'I'lii' Holy (jhost he sends 

Our .‘‘tuhhoiu souls to nio\’e ; 

To make his enemies his friends, 
And eomjuiu’ them by lo\e. 

Praise mn <S:e. 


IM I SSI ON \HY. 

Set l*n!ihnH 45, f.r, C7, 7’i, Ph If'O. or I '0. 

Also ll\ miiK 14.t( lit. iioil 14' 

11 }) Let ihi'iv hr tmhtj (wd them uuishyht'' 

a. 6. 4 . 

'pilOU, whose almij^hty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 

And look their flight ; 

Hear us, we humbly pray. 

And where the GospePs day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

Let there he light. 



144 
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2 Thou ho didst c*oin(‘ to bring 
On thy rodeeiniog wing 

noaling and sight, 

Iloahh to th(i sick in mind, 
Siglit to the inly blind, 

O now to all mankind 
Jjct there be light 1 

3 Spirit (d‘ truth and lo\e, 
Liie-gi\ing holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight ; 
Move on the water’s fact*, 
Hearing the lamp of grju t*. 
And in earth’s darkest place 
I^et there be light ! 

4 Blessed and holy three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

(iraee, love, and might, 
Boundless as ocean's title, 
liolliiig in fullest pride. 

O’er tlu; world, far and wide. 
Let there he light ! 


120 “ / shall ^ne thee the heal litn Jar Ihtne 

mheiitanve'' Ps. ii. 8. 8.7* 

f VKR the gloomy hills of darknc'ss 
^ Look, my soul, be si ill and gaze ; 

All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grae(‘. 

Blessed jubilee ! Dawn at length on every |)Ia<* 
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2 Let the Indian, let the negi*o, 

Let the rude barbarian see 
I'hat divine and jj^lorious conquest. 

Once obtaii\'(l on (^alvjiry : 

And repentinp;, Jesu, let thc in turn to thee. 

1 Fly abroad, thou ini«}it\ ; 

Win and (!on<|uer, iit‘V(‘r cease ; 

So Iinmamud's fair dominions 
Shall extend and still increase. 

Till all nations find in him their life and peace. 

121 “ J’\n (hi If ink of Chnst »/"// unfo death* 

^ Fhil. ii. 30. i,. m. 

]y,| AKK^D as the purpose of the skies 

This promise meets our anxious eyes ; 
That heathen lands the Lord shall know. 

And warm with faith each bosom glow. 

- L’en now the hallow’d scenes appear ; 

F/en now unfolds the promis’d year ; 

Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace, 

And swell the tidings of thy grace. 

3 ’Mid burning climes and frozen plains, 

A V here pagan darkness brooding reigns, 

O mark their steps, their fears subdue. 

And nerve their jinn, and clear their view * 

4 When worn by toil their spirits fail, 

Bid them the glorious future hail ; 

Bid them the crown of life survey. 

And onward urge in faith their way* 

o 
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12*^ ** That th’ij matf also ohfaiii fhv salvatioinrhirb 
^ IS in Christ.'* ‘2 'I'ini. ii. 10. 6. S. s. 

f ^ TTllTSTIANS, tlu* jrlorions hope we know 
AVliieh soothes the heart in every woe; 
Wliile heathen helpless, !iop(‘Iess lie ; 

No ray of glory meets their eye : 

O giv^ to their desiring sight 

The hojio that Jt sus brought to light ! 

2 Cliristians, ye prize the Saviour's blood, 

In whieli the soul is eleansM for (Jod. 
Millions of souls in darkness dwell, 
Uncleans’d from sin, expos'd to liell; 

C) strive that heathens soon may view 
That precious blood which cleanseth you ! 

123 Jubilee. 14Hlh. 

TJLOW yc the trumpet, blow 
J j gladly-solemn sound ; 

Let all the nations know. 

To earth^s remotest bound. 

The year of Jubilee is come. 

Ueturn, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 

2 Kxalt the Son of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb : 

Redemption by liis blood 

To all the world proclaim. The year of, Ikc. 

3 Yc who have sold for nought 
Your heritage above, 

Receive it back unbouglit, 

The gift of Jesu’s lo\e : 1’hc year of, 



IXCREASK OE ills GOVERXMKXT. 147 


I Jesus our greiit Priest 

Huth full atoueiueiit made; 

Ye weary s])ii‘its rest 

Ye mournful souls be glad : 'fhe year of, ^c. 

1 !2 1 * f ortrr, and help ms.” Aetss xvi. i>. 7. 6. 

l^’^liOM Greenland’s icy mountLins, 

^ From India’s eoral strand ; 

AV’luM'e Afric’s sun*ny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand ; 

I'VoJu many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy ])lain, 

Yliey eall us to deliver 

Tlicir land from error’s chain. 

2 ^Vhat though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, 

Though ev(uy prospect pleas(»s, 

Ancl only man is vile ; 

In vain with lavish kiiulness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 

The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

i (’an we, whose souls arc lighted 
With wisdom from on high — 

(^'in we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 

Salvation ! O salvation ! 

1’hc joyful sound proclaim. 

Till each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah’s name ’ 

o 2 
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4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story. 
And yon, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of priory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o^er our ransom’d nature 
''Fhe Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, Kinp^, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reiprn. 


11ESTOU\'J‘JOX or THE JEWS. 


125 In his days Judah shall he saved,* i. M 
Jer. xxiii. G. 

A LL hail, mysterious King! 

^ ^ Hail, David's ancaent root 1 

The righteous Branch which thence did sjiring 
To give the nations fruit ! 

2 At length let Israel rest 
Beneath thy grateful shade ; 

Their thirsty Ii])s salvation taste, 

'^riieir fainting hearts be glad. 

3 Fair Morning .Star, arise, 

With living glories bright. 

And pour on their awakening eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

4 Let every sliade subside 
Before thy powerful ray ; 

Shine, and their wandering footsteps guide 
To everlasting day. 
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12G “ 0 house of Jacob, come ye, and let us tm'k /»< 
^ the light of Uw Lord.*' Isa. ii. 5. 14>^th. 

/ ^ HOUSE of Jacob, come. 

And walk with us in light ! 

Ni) iiK>rc bewilder’d rc»am, 

Like wanderers in th(‘ night : 

'^rije Hope of Israel calls you near, 

And Abraham’s Shield, siud Isaac’s Kcar. 

2 O thou by tempests toss’d, 

• Revd'd, o])prest, trod down, 

In every region cross’d, 

With grief familiar grown ; 

Scatter’d and abject, peel’d, I’orloni, 

Tliy name a taunt, thyself a scorn : — 

3 Rise, Jacob, from thy woes ; 

Thine own Messiah see : 

He who thy fathers chose 
Waiteth to pardon thee. 

At his command wc bid thee come; 

Lost Israel Zion welcomes home. 

1 JIow is she heroine as n iridoic ! She that was 

great among the nalions." Lam. i. 1. P. M. 

\\' HERE, where is Zion’s helper? 

Our fathers’ God, our Fathc:, 

Her foes insulting scatter ; 

Her scatter'd children gather. 

- Jerusalem lies prostrate, 

Her walls and bulwarks broken; 

G(me is her ancient glory, 

We sec no ancient token. 

o 3 
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3 Jerusalem thy chosen 

Remember in lier sadness ; 

And for her days of weeping 
Renew her days of gladness. 

4 She sits a cn])tive widow, 

Bereflj forlorn, Ibrsaken ; 

Tllro^^ n dow ii her holy altars. 

Her priests, her princes taken. 

5 Arm of the Lord outstretched. 

Regard lier desolation ; 

Revive, restore, recover, 

And grant her thy salvation ! 

128 J fast thou utterly rejected Jndnk)^ Hath thtf 

soul loathed Zwn?'* Jer. xiv. 19. x., :.k 

/ \ "WHY should Isracrs sons, once blest, 

^ Still roam the scorning worUl around ; 
Disown’d of heaven, by man o])|)rest. 
Outcasts from Zion’s hallow’d ground? 

2 O God of Judah, view their race ! 

Back to thy fold the wanderers bring; 

Tea(di them to seek thy slight(‘(l grace. 

To hail in Christ their promis'd King. 

3 The veil of darkness rend in twain. 

Which hides their Shiloh’s glorious light; 
The sever’d olive-branch again 

Firm to its parent stock unite. 

4 While Judah view s his birthright gone. 
With contrite shame his bosom move, 

The Saviour he denied to own. 

The Lord he crucified to love. 
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► Haste, glorious day, expected long, 

When Jew and Greek one prayer shall pour; 
With eager feet one temple throng, 

One God with grateful praise adore. 

1*20 The Lord shall yet vomfort Zion” 8. 7. 4. 
Zech. i. 17- 

/ \N the niouiitain top appearing, 

Li> ! the sacred herald stands, 

W elcome ne^vs to Zion bearing, — 

Zion loiig in hostile lands. 

Mourning captive, 

God himself will loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 

Ha\(! thy friends unfaithful i)rov’d? 

Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 

Jly thy sighs and teais uninov'd? 

('ease thy mourning ; 

Zion still is well belov’d. 

3 For thy shame tliou shalt have double ; 

In thy Maker’s favour blest; 

Knemics no more shall trouble. 

All thy wrongs shall be redrest ; 

All thy conllicts 
Knd in everlasting rest. 

^ nation svo tiered and peeled” Isa. xv.ii. 2. 
“ ^ nation meted out and trodden down” l. m, 

J OKI), ^\hile the nations lay in night. 

One city shone with holy light ; 

The good man’s joy, the people’s theme, - 
It Mas thine own Jerusalem. 
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CU)D THE SON. 


2 Those p;lorious hours have ])ass(^d away. 

The gold is dross, the iron clay ; 

And where thy saints and ])ro])hcls knelt 
For ages have the godless d\\#lt. 

3 They who were guided by thy hand 
Now roam \inblpst thro’ every land, 

Hated and scorn’d, as iho’ llioy ne’er 
Had known thy love or felt thy cure. 

4 Scattered and scourg'd they wander on, 
Forget thy law, reject thy Son : 

O let thine anger cease to burn I 
Return to them, O God, return ! 

131 Jacob shall rviarut and shall he in rest,*' 

Jer. xx\. 10. 8. 7* 

^^OME, thou glorious day of ])romise, 
Come and spread thy cheerful ray. 
When the scatter’d sheep of Israel 
Shall no longer go astray ; 

Loving darkness ; far from thy bright gospel day. 

2 Lord, how long wilt thou be angry ? 

Shall thy wrath for ever burn ? 

Rise ! redeem thine ancient peojde ! 

Let them look on thee and mourn. 

To thine Israel, Saviour Christ, return ! return ! 



THE REIGN OK CHRIST 
AND ins COMING TO JUDGMENT. 

132 p- M. 

^ ^ REAT God of Hosts, come down in thy 
jz:lory ; 

Shake earth and heaven with thine awful tread : 
Seal thou the book of our world’s dark story ; 
Summon to judgment the quick and the dead. 

2 Great God of Hosts, come down to rule o’er us. 
Long have we pray’d for thy peaceful reign : 

• Change this sad earth to an Eden before us ; 
Make it the mansion of bliss again. 

3 Great God of Hosts, the dreadful, the glorious, 
(k)inc and set up thy kingly throne : 

Over the legions of hell victorious, 

Rule in the world of thy saints alone. 

133 2 Thess. i. 7? B. n. m. 

^piIE Lord will come ! the earth shall quake. 
The hills their fixed scat forsake ; 

And, withering, from the vault of night 
Tlie stars w ithdraw their feeble light. 

2 Tlui Jjord w ill come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruis’d, the suffering, and the dead. 

^ The Lord will cornel a dreadful form, 

With w reath of flame, and robe of storm. 

On (‘hcrub wings, and w'ings of wdnd. 
Anointed judge of human kind. 
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GOD THE SON. 


4 Can this be He, who wont to stmy 
A })ilgriin on the world’s highway ; 

By power oppress’d, and mock’d by pride. 
The Nazarene, the crucified? 

5 Go, sinners, to the rocks complain ; 

Go, seek the mountain’s cleft in vain : 

But Faith, victorious o’er the torn)), 

Shall sing for joy— The Lord is couu* !” 

134 Matt, xxvii. Gl, p. 

Lord of mighty from Sinai's brow 
Gave forth his voice of thunder ; 

And Israel lay on earth beluw^, 

Oustrctch’d in fctir and wonder ; 
Beneath his feet was pitchy niglit, 

And at his left hand and his right 
The rocks were rent asunder. 

2 The Lord of /ore, on Calvary, 

A meek and suffering stranger. 

Uprais’d to heaven his languid eye. 

In nature’s hour of danger; 

For us he bore the weight of woe ; 

For us he gave his blood to flow. 

And met his Father’s anger. 

3 The Lord of love, the Lord of ought. 

The King of all created. 

Shall back return to claim his right. 

On clouds of glory seated ; 

With trumpet-sound and angel-song, 

And hallelujahs loud and long, 

O’er death and hell defeated. 
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D. 7S. 


1 3;) xix. 6’. 

If ARK, the son^ of Jubilee ! 

Loud as mighty thunder’s roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea 

\VlH;n it breaks U 2 )on the shore : — 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 
(h)d Omm 2 )otent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Leho round the eiirth and main. 


2 ITallelujah ! — hark ! the sound, 

From the depths unto the skies, 

AVakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation’s harmonies : 

Sec Jehovah’s hanner furl’d. 

Sheath’d his sword ; — he speaks — ’tis done; 

And the kingdoms of the world 
Arc the kingdoms of his Son. 

1 30 R. 7. 4. 

“ Uiliold, he cometh with clouds, and eurry Ptje shall 

see him ; and they also which pierced him.'* Rev. i. 7- 

F O ! he comes, wdth clouds descending, 

^ Once for favor’d sinners slain : 

Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train. 

Hallelujah ! 

Mortals, catch the joyful strain. 

2 Every eye shall now behold him 
Rob’d in dreadful majesty: 

They who set at nought and sold him, 
Rierc’d and nail’d him to the tree, 

Deejdy wailing 
Shall the great M(*ssiah see. 
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3 Now redemption long expected 

See in solemn pomp appear ; 

All his saints, by man rejected, 

Rise and meet him in the air : 

Ilallehijah ; 

See, the Son of God is there ; 

4 Yea * Amen ! let all adore thee. 

High on tliine exalted throne. 

Saviour, take the ])ower and glory, 

Claim the kingdoms for thine own : 

‘O come quickly ! 

Come, and make thy glories known. 
137 “ Prepare to piect thy God” Amos. iv. 1*^. p. 

^ REAT God ! what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 

The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 

The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead which they contain'd before ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him 1 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet’s sounding. 

Caught up to meet him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 

No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepar’d to meet him, 

3 But sinners, fill’d with guilty fears. 

Behold his wrath prevailing ; 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 
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The day of grace is past and gone ; 

Trembling they stand before the throne. 

All unprepa^d to meet him. 

4 Great God ! ^vhat do I see and hear I 

The end of things created ! 

’'J'^he Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of Glory seated ! 

Low at his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet him. ^ 

]3H Dan. xii. 2. 8.7.4, 

"Pj AY of judgment, day of wonders ! 

Hark ! the trumpet^s awful sound. 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 

Shakes the vast creation round. 

How tlie summons 
Will the sinner’s heart confound ! 

2 At Christ’s call the dead awaken, 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 

All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee. 

Careless sinner ! 

What will then become of thee ? 

5 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 

You who long for his appearing 
Then shall say, This God is mine 
Gracious Saviour, 

Own me in that day for thine ! 
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CIOD TUB SON. 


139 Kiss the Son, lest he be artery and ye pensh,'* 

Ps. ii. 12. s. 3t. 

\ ND will the Judge deseend, 

^ ^ And must the dead arise^ 

And not a single soul eseape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 

2 How’ will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day, 

When ^th and heaven before his face 
AstonishM shrink aAvay? 

3 Ye sinners seek his grace 
'Whose wrath ye cannot bear : 

Fly to the shelter of his cross, 

And find salvation there. 

140 ** The great day of his wrath is come, and u ho 
shall be able to stand llev. vi. I 7 . i, m, 

'"I^HAT day of wrath, that dreadful day, 

^ When heaven and earth shall pass away — 
W^hat ])ower shall be the sinner^s stay ? 

How shall he meet that dreadful day? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 

The flaming heavens together roll ; 

When louder yet, and yet more dread, 

Swells the high trump that w-akes the dead ; 

3 O on that day-r-that awful day 

When man to judgment wakes from clay. 

Be thou, O Christ, the sinner’s stay, 

When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
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141 Rcv.xxii.il. c. M. 

IJirilRN rising from the bed of deaths 

O’crwhclm’d with guilt and fear, 

I sec my Mak<T face to face, 

O how shall I appear 1 
2 If yet while jiardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought, 

My heart with inward horror shrinks, 

And trembles at the thought; 
j When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclos’d 
In majesty severe. 

And sit in judgment on my soul, 

O how shall I appear ! 

142 I counsel thee to bny of me white raiment, 
that thou mayest be clothed** Rev.iii. 18. l. m« 

TESU, thy blood and righteousness 
^ My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 

Midst flaming worlds in these array’d 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death 1 rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 

I'j’cn then shall this be all my plea, 

.lesus hath liv’d, hath died for m(;. 

3 Hold shall I stand in thiit great day, 

For wlio aught to my charge shall lay ? 

Fully through thee absolv’d I am 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

4 This spotless robe the same apjiears 
When ruin’d nature sinks in years ; 

My beauty this, my glorious dress, 

Jesu, thy blood and righteousness. 

p 2 
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VOl) THE HOLY GHOST. 


14a “ The Spirit of God moved upon the fane of the 
waters'* Gen. i. 2. 8. 4. 


RE the world, with lip^ht invested, 

^ Rose from its primeval sleep, 
Gloom and desolation rested 
On the surface of the deep ; 

Earth and ocean 

Form’d one rude and shapeless heap. 

2 There the Holy Spirit moving 

Wide his fostering pinions spread. 
Till, beneath his power imiiroving, 
Nature seem’d no longer dead ; 

Light and beauty 
Rose to crown her radiant hccad. 

8 Blessed Spirit, we implore thee, 

Yet once more thy succour lend ; 
Scatter the thick clouds before thee. 
Which through all the earth extend ; 
On all nations 

Bid the light of life descend. 
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WhiUSunday, 


L. m. 


O PIRIT of mercy, truth, and love, 

O shed thine influence from above 1 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of thy sacred day. 



GOJI THE ITOHY GHOST. 1(>1 

2 In every clime, by every tongue. 

Be God’s amazing gloiy sung ; 

Jjct all the listening earth be taught 
The acts our great Redeemer ^vroaght. 

3 Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide, 

Still o’er thy favor’d church preside; ! 

Still may mankind thy blessings prove. 

Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 


145 IV hit- Sunday. c. ai. 

T^rHEN God of old came down from heaven, 
In power and fear he came ; 

Bel'orc his feet the clouds were riven, 

Half darkness and half flame. 

2 But u hen he came the second time, 

lie came in power and love, 

Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hover’d the holy Dove. 

3 "I'he fires that rush’d on Sinai down. 

In sudden torrents dread, 

Now gently light, a glorious crown. 

On every sainted head. 

4 Come Lord, come Wisdom, Love, and Power, 

Open our cai's to hear ; 

Let us not lose the accepted hour; 

Save, Lord, by love or fear. 
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nOD TIIK llObY ciiosr. 


146 “ Hv shall give you anoihcr Comfortei, that he 
may abide with you forever." John xiv. 8. 8. (). 

^ OMFi, Holy Ghost ! one ray of love. 
From tliy ])ercnnial fount above, 

Shoot clown into my breast ; 

Come, Father of the fatherless. 

To those whom none console or bless 
Hearths liopc, hearFs light, heart’s rest. 

2 Thou art our soul’s most loving guest. 

Of all her comforters the best, 

Her stay and solace here; 

Rest to the weary and the i)Oor, 

Who suffer long and travail sore, 

With none but thee to cheer. 


147 


** Breathe on these slain, that they may live." 

Ezek. XXX vii. 9. i-. m. 


T OOK down, O Lord, with pitying eye ; 
^ ^ See Adam's race in ruin lie ; 

Sin spreads its trophies o’er the ground. 
And scatters slaughter’d heaps around. 

2 And can these mouldering bones revive ^ 
And can the souls of sinners live : 

That skill, O God, to thee is known ; 

That wondrous work is all thine own. 


3 Thy messengers are sent in vain 
To ]>rophesy upon the slain ; 

In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
Till thine almighty aid is nigh. 
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4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, 

Jyife spreads through all the realms of death. 
Dry bones obey thy powerful voice. 

They move, tliey wakeyi. they rejoice. 

148 e are the temple of the Holy Ghost, * 

I Cor. iii. J(J. 0*. 8s. 

^ RIjATOR Spirit, by whose aid 
' The world’s foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every humble mind ; 

• (yoinc, pour thy jo 3 ’s on human kind ; 

F rom sin and sorrow set us free, 

And make us temples worthy thee. 

2 0 source of uncreated light, 

The Father’s promis’d Paraclete ! 

Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 

Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 

Come, and thv" sacred unction bring, 

sanctify us while \vc sing. 

3 Plcideous in grace, descend from high, 

Ricii in thy sevenfold energy ! 

Chase from our minds the infernal Ibe, 

And peace, the fruit of love, be stow ; 

Clive us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee. 

4 Immortal honor, endless fame. 

Attend the almighty Father’s name •. 

The Saviour Son be glorified. 

Who for lost man's rcdemjition died ; 

And equal adoration be. 

Eternal Parftclctc, to thee ! 
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GOD THB HOLY GHOST. 


149 “ He shall baptize you with the Holy Ghost^ 

and with Jire'' Matt. iii. 11. «>. 8s. 

^OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 

^ And lighten with celestial fire ! 

Thou the anointing Spirit art. 

Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart ; 

Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

2 Enable with perpetual light 

The dulness of our blinded sight ; 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace ; 

Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
Where thou art guide no ill can come. 

3 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 

And thee, of both, to be but one ; 

That through the ages all along 
This, this may be our endless song — 

Praise to thy eternal merit. 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit ! 


150 ** The love of God is shed abroad in our hearts 
by the Holy Ghost,'* Roiti. v. 5. c. m. 

^ OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below. 
Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Our souls, how licaAnly they go 
To reach eternal joys. 
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3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 

And our devotion dies. 

4 O Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 

Oiir love so faint, so cold to thee, 

And thine to us so great. 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 

Come shed abroad a Saviour’s love. 

And that shall kindle ours. 

] J He will Tepreve ihe world of sin, and nfrisuhteoHs- 
ness, and of Judgment,** John xvi, 8. s. m. 

OME, Holy Spirit, come ! 

^ Let thy bright beams arise ; 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 

The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Revive our drooping faith. 

Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

^ Convince us of our sin, 

Then lead to Jesus’ blood. 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

4 ’Tis thine to cleanse the heart. 

To illuminate the soul. 

To breathe fresh life through every part. 

And new create the whole. 
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GOD THE HOLY GHOST. 


152 The Spirit lifted me up.** Ezek. iii. 14. r. i m. 

^ESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove, 
Stoop clown and take us on thy wings, 
And mount, and bear as far aliovc 
The reach of these inferior things, 

Beyond, beyond this lower sky. 

Up where eternal ages roll, 

Where solid pleasures never die. 

And fruits immortal feast the soul. 


2 O for a sight, a nearer sight 
Of our almighty Father’s tlironc ! 

There sits our Saviour crowiiM with light, 
Clothed in a body like our ow n. 

Adoring saints around him stand, 

And thrones and powers before him fall ; 

The God shines gracious through the man, 
And sheds sweet glories ou them all. 

153 The earnest of the Spirit** 2 Cor. i. 22. 7s. 
RACIOUS Spirit, Love divine, 

^ Let thy light around us shine : 

All our guilty fears remove, 

Fill us with thy peace and love. 

2 Pardon to the contrite give. 

Bid the w^ounded sinner live ; 

Lead us to the Lamb of Gocl, 

Wash us in his jirccious blood. 

3 Earnest thou of heavenly rest. 

Comfort every troubled breast ; 

Life, and joy, and peace imjiart, 

Sanctifying every heart. 
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4 Guardian Spirit, lest Ave stray. 

Keep us in our heavenly way ; 

Bring us to thy courts above. 

Realms of light and endless love. 

154 " The Spirit helpeth our iujirmitm.’' 7s. 
TJT OLY Spirit, from on high, 

Bend on us a pitying eye ; 

Animate the drooping heart, 

Bid the power of sin depart. 

Light up every dark recess 
Of our heart’s ungodliness ; 

Show us every devious way 
Where our steps have gone astray : 

3 Teach us with repentant grief 
Humbly to implore relief: 

Tiien the Saviour’s blood reveal. 

All our deep disease to heal. 

4 Other groundwork should we lay, 

Sweep those empty hopes aw^ay ; 

Make us feel that Christ alone 
Can for human guilt atone. 

5 May we daily grow in grace, 

And pursue the heavenly race. 

Train’d by wisdom, led by love, 

Till we reach our rest above. 

1 55 The wind hloweth where it listeth,** l. 

anchor laid, remote from home. 

Toiling I cry, Sweet Spirit, come ; 
Celestial breeze, no longer stay. 

But swell my sails and speed my way.” 
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2 F'ain would I mount, fain would I glow. 

And loose my cable from below ; 

But I can only spread the sail. 

Thou, thou must breathe the auspicious gale. 


156 “ The Spirit hearcth witness with our spirit that 
ive are the children of Cod." Koiii. \ lii. 16. e. m. 

should the children of a king 
^ ^ Go mourning all their days ? 

Great Comforter, descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints. 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 

'When wilt thou banish my complaints. 

And slicw my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer’s blood; 

And bear thy witness w’ith my heart 
That I am born of God. 


4 Thou art the earnest of his love 
The pledge of joys to come ; 

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 

Will safe convey me home. 

157 “ Holy Spirit of promise Eph. i. 13. s. m. 
^^HOU Comforter divine, 

^ Let thy bright rays of love 
Amidst our gloom and darkness shine 
And guide our souls above. 

2 By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care. 

And e’en the gloomy vale of death, 

A smile of glory wear. 
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I ** Grieve not the Holy Spirit of 6od.” l. m. 
Eph. iv. 30. 

^TAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay. 

Though I have done thee such despite ; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away, 

Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

Though I have steel’d my stubborn heart. 
And still shook off my rising fears ; 

And vex’d, and urg’d thee to depart, 

; For many long rebellious years ; 

3 Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e’er thy grace receiv’d : 

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 

Ten thousand times thy goodness griev’d ; — 

4 Yet, O! the chi(;f of sinners spare. 

In honor of my great High Priest; 

Nor in thy righteous anger swear 

To exclude me from thy people’s rest. 

Litany to the Holy Spirit. i*. m. 

T N the hour of my distress, 

^ When tremptations me oppress. 

And when I my sins confess. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me, 

2 When I lie upon my bed. 

Sick in heart and sick in head. 

And with doubts disquieted, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

3 When the house doth sigh and weep. 

And the world is drown’d in sl(*ep. 

Yet mine eyes the w'atch do keep. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. a 
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4 When the tempter me pursu’th 
With the sins of all my youth, 
And condemns me with untruth. 

Sweet Sj)irit, comfort me. 

5 When the judgment is reveal’d, 
And that open’d which was seaVd, 
When to thee 1 have appeal’d. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


THE SCRIPTURES. 


Psalms on the Scriptures are 19 , 119 (the five versions). 


HOLY MEN OF GOD SPAKE AS THEY WERE MOVED 
THE HOLY ghost/" 2 Pet i. 21. 


160 lie shall receive of mine and shall shew it nnta 
you.'* Jolinxvi. 2J. 

^■PHE Spirit breathes upon the word, 

^ And brings the truth to sight , 

Precepts and promises afford " 

A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page. 

Majestic like the sun : 

It gives a light to every age ; 

It gives, but borrows none. 


3 The hand that gave them still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 

His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 



GOD THE HOLY GHOST. l7l 

4 Eternal thanks, O Lord, be thine. 

For such a bright display, 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of htiavcnly day. 

f) My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of II im I love. 

Till «:lory breaks U})on my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

1()1 “ statulrs have been my songs in the imist 

* of my pilgrimage** Ps. cxix. l. m, 

1 LOVE the sacred book of God, 

No other can its place supply ; 

It points me to the saints^ abode. 

It gives me w ings and bids me fly. 

2 Sweet book ! in thee my eyes discern 
The image of my absent Loi'd ; 

Prom thine instructive page I learn 
The joys his presence will afford. 

3 Then sliall I need thy light no more, 

For nothing shall be then conceal’d ; 

When I have reacliM the heavenly shore 
The Lord himself will stand reveal’d. 

I When, midst the throng celestial plac’d. 

The bright original I see 

From which thy sacred ])agc was trac’d, 

iSwcct book, no need will be of thee. 

But w hile I’m here, thou shalt supply 
His place, and tell me of his love; 

I’ll read w ith faith’s discerning eye, 

And thus partake of joys above. 
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THE T^IN'ITY, 


162 ** The word of God h qmck and powerful,'' !sr 
lleb. iv, 1^2. L. M 

1^^ YE of (Jods word — where’er we turn 
^ ^ Ever upon us~tliy keen gaze 
Can all the d('pths of sin discern, 

Unravel every bosom’s maze. 

2 Who that has felt thy glance of dread 
Thrill through his heart’s remotest ('(‘lls, 
About his patlx, about his bed. 

Can doubt what spirit in thee dwells ? 

3 God’s witnesses, a glorious host. 

Compass us daily like a cloud ; 

Martyrs and seers, the sav’d and lost, 
Mercies Jind judgments cry aloud. 

4 Yet shall to us the still small voice 
That first into our bosom found 

A way, and fix’d our wavering choice, 
Nearest cind dearest ever sound. 
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THE HOLY TllINITY. 


l(>3 Trinity Sunday. p. M. 

U OLY, holy, holy I Lord God Almighty ! 

; ^ Early in the morning our song shall rise 

to thee. 

Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty ! 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity ! 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the 

glassy sea ; 

Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before 
thee, 

^Vhich wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

• » 

3 1 1 oly , holy, holy ! though the darkness hide thee, 
'^riiough the eye of sinful man thy glory may 

not see. 

Only thou art holy, there is none beside thee 
Perfect in jiower, in love, and purity. 

^ Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty I 
All thy works shall prsiise thy name in earth 
and sky and sea ; 

Holy, holy, holy I merciful and mighty ! 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity * 

Q 3' 
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TUB TRINITV. 


148th 


W iinniortfil praise 

To God the Father’s love, 
For all our comforts here, 

And better hopes above. 

He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done. 


2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too. 

Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting woe ; 

And now he lives, and now he reigns. 

And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit’s name 

Immortal worshiji give. 

Whose new-creating po>\ er 
Makes the dead sinner live : 

His M’ork completes the great design. 

And fills the soul with joy divine.^ 

4 Almighty God, to thee 

Be endless honor done ; 

Tlie undivided Three, 

And the mysterious One ! 

Where reason fails with all her powers, 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 

165 i'- ^ 

^ REATOll, Saviour, strengthening Guide 
^ Now on thy mercy’s ocean wide. 

Far out of sight we scern to glide. 



THE TRINITY. 


i7b 


2 The busy uorld ii tliousaiicl wa}'s 
Is hurrying by, nor ever stays 

To eatch a note of thy dear praise. 

3 The blessed angels lotik and long 
To praise thee with a worthier song; 

And yet our silence does thee wrong. 

4 By all the grace* thy heavens still hide, 

MVe pray thei*, keep us at thy side, 

Ooatfir, Saviour, strengthening Guide ! 

UK) 7«. 

7 ^ RE AT tlic joy, the union sweet. 

When the saints together meet ; 

When (their theme of praise tlie same) 

'Fhey exalt Jehovah’s name. 

2 Sing wc then eternal love, 

Such as did the Father move : 
lie beheld the world undone, 
liuv’d the world, and gave Ids Son. 

^ Sing the Son’s unbounded love ; 

How he left the realms above. 

Took our nature and our jilace, 

Liv’d and died to save our race. 

4 Sing w^e too the Spirit’s love ; 

With our stubborn hearts he strove, 

Chas’d the mists of sin away. 

Turn’d our night to glorious day. 

^ Great the joy, the union sweet. 

When the saints in glory meet ; 

Where the theme is still the same, 

Where they sing Jehovah’s name. 
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THE TRINITY. 


pj OLY, holy, holy. Lord ! Hal. 

Live, by heaven and earth adored; Hal. 
Full of thee they ever cry Hal. 

Glory be to God on high ! Hai. 

2 Thcc to laud in songs divine Hal. 

Angels and archangels join : Hal. 

We nilli them our voices raise, Hal. 

Lchoing thine eternal praise. Hal. 

1 f)8 L. 

l^ATlIEll of Heaven ! whose love profound 
^ A ransom for our souls hath found ; 
Before thy throne we sinners bend. 

To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before thy throne w e sinners bend. 

To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 
Tlie soul is rais’d from sin and death ; 

Before thy throne we sinners bend. 

To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son ! 

Mysterious Godhead I Three in One ! 

Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 

Love, grace, and life, to us extend, 
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‘\/f AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father’s boundless love. 

With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 

Rest upon us from above. 
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2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 

And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afibrd. 

]J{) 6. 6.8.4. 

P 1 1 E God who reigns on high 
TIk* great archangels sing : 

And, Holy, holy, holy,^^ cry, 

Almighty King ! 

Who wast, and art the same. 

And evermore shalt be : 

Jehovah, Fatlu'r, great I AM ! 

We woj-ship thee. 

2 Before the Saviour's face 
The ransomM nations bow, 

O’erwIielinM at his almighty grace. 

For ever new : 

His wounds, those jirints of love, 

. They view, and bless his name ; 

And so]ind through all the worlds above 
The slaughter’d Lamb. 

’Phe whole triumphant host 
(live thanks to God on high ; 

“ Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !’* 
They ever cry : 

Hail, Abraham’s God, and mine ! 

I join the heavenly lays : 

All might and majesty are thine. 

And endless praise. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


L.M. 


T>RA1SE God from whom all blessings flow, 
^ Praise him all creatures here below ; 


Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


C. M, 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
^ The God whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore ! 



Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 



THE CHRISTIAN. 


THR RISE AND PROGRESS; 

nrE GllAOKS, DISPOSITIONS, AND DIGNITI 

THE ordinances AND PRIVILEGES; 

THE CONFLICTS, VICTORY, AND GLOKT 
OP DIVINE GRACE Ilf HIS SOfTiU 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 


HIS REl’KNTANTE AND FAITH. 


rf»NTAlSlN(J CONVICTIONS OF SIN, AND AC- 

CEI'TANCE OF MERCY, ENCOURAGEMENT, RENl’N- 
CIATION OF THE WORLD, DEVOTION TO GOD. 


See Psalm 51 (the four parte). 

171 *‘Flee from the wrath to come.'* Matt. iii. 7. 

jV/I Y former hopes arc fled. 

My terror now begins ; 

1 fl'cl alas 1 til at I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 

2 [Ah whither shall I fly ? 

I hear the thunder roar ; 

The law proclaims destruction nigh. 
And vengeance at the door.] 

3 When I review my ways, 

I dread impending doom ; 

But hark ! a friendly whisper says. 
Flee from the wrath to come.'^ 

4 I see, or think I see, 

A glimint'ring from afar ; 

A beam of day that shines for me. 

To save me from despair. 

5 Forerunner of the sun. 

It marks the pilgrim^s way ; 

I’ll gaze upon it while I run. 

And watch the rising day* 
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] 72 have surely heard Ephraim bemoainti^ himself" 
Jt*r. x\xi. 18. L. M. 

^ ^ LORD niy God, in mercy turn, 

In mercy hear a sinner mourn ! 

To thee 1 call, to thee 1 cry, 

O leave me, leave me not to die ! 

2 () pleasures past, what arc ye now 
But thorns about my bleeding brow ? 

Spectres that hover round my brain, 

.And aggravate and mock my pain ? 

• 

3 For pleasure I have given my soul ; 

Now, justice, let thy thunders roll; 

Now, vengeance, smite ; and with a blow 
Lay the rebellious ingrate low. 

4 Yet Jesus, Jesus ! — ^there I’ll cling; 

PIl crouch beneath his sheltering wing ; 

Pll clasp the cross, and, holding there. 

Me, even me, his love may spare. 

D. c. M. 

“ Only acknowledge thine iniquity, that thou hast trans- 
gressed against th^ Lord thy God** Jer. iii. 13. 

TY LORD, turn not thy face away from them 
^ that lowly lie, 

Lamenting sore their sinful life with tears and 
bitter cry ; 

Thy mercy’s gates arc open wide to them that 
mourn their sin ; 

O shut them not against us, Lord ! but let us 
enter in. 

K 
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2 We need not to confess our fault, for surely thou 

canst tell ; 

What we have done, and what we arc, thou 
knowest very well : 

Wherefore to bep; and to entreat with tears 
we come to thee. 

As children that have done amiss fall at their 
father’s knee. 

3 And nc(:d we, then, O Lord, repeat the bless- 

ing which we crave. 

When thou dost know before we sjieak the 
thing that we would have ? 

Mercy, O Lord! mercy we seek: — this is Dip 
total sum : 

For mercy. Lord, is all our prayer ; — O let 
thy mercy come ! 

174 “ And yet there is roortt'* Lukexiv. r., m. 

1>ITY a helpless sinner, Lord, 

Who w^ould believe thy gracious word ; 

But own my heart wdth shame and grief 

All full of sin and unbelief, 

2 Lord, in thy house I’m told there’s room ; 

With doubts and fears behold I come; 

But can there — tell me —can there be 

Among thy children room for me ? 

3 For sinners Jesus came to bleed ; 

And I a sinner am indeed ; 

Lord, I believe thy grace is free ; 

O magnify that grace in me ! 
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REPENTANCE AXT) FAITH. 

1 //> “ Is t/i(re no halm in Gilead Jt!r. vii. l. m. 

droo])s my soul with o]>[)rest? 
AVhy do th(?se fears disturb iiiy breast ? 
Is there no balm to heal my wound? 

No kind Physician to be found? 

2 haise to the cross thy weeping eyes ; 

Ihdioldj the Prince of glory dies ! 

Jle dies extended on the tree. 

And sheds a sovereign balm for me. 

3 Millions, who now his throne surround, 

- Here sought relit*f, here mere}" found; 

His cross dis[)eird their gloomy fears, 
lical’d all their wounds, and dried th(‘ir Icars. 

1 Lord, prostrate at thy feet I lie. 

There to receive a cure or die ; 

() may thy love remove my pain, 

And healing grace triumphant reign I 
I7(i “ Lord, I am not worthy that thou shouldeM 
come under my roof,'" Matt. viii. p. m. 

SAVIOUR ! and can it be, 

thou shouldst dwell with me ? 
From thine high and lofty throne. 

Throne of everlasting bliss, 

Will thy majesty stoop down 
To so mean a house as this ? 

- 1 am not worthy. Lord, 

Sinful and self-abhorr’d. 

Thee, my God, to entertain 
In this poor polluted heart ; 

Lo ! I am a sinful man ; 

All my nature cries, Depart !” 

li 2 
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THE CHIUSTIAX. 


3 Yet come, thou heavenly guest, 

And purity my breast ; 

Come, thou great and glorious King, 

While before thy cross 1 bow ; 

With thyself salvation bring. 

Cleanse the house, and enter now. 

177 Speak, for thy servant heareth. c. m, 
1 Sam. iii. 10. 

f ^ H R1 STcairdmewhen my thoughtless jirime 
^ Was early ripe to ill ; 

I passM from folly on to crime, 

And yet he callM me still. 

2 He call’d me in the time of dread. 

When death was full in view; 

I trembled on my feverish bed. 

And rose to sin anew. 

3 Yet could I hear him once again. 

As I have heard of old, 

Methinks he should not call in vain 
His wanderer to the fold. 

4 O thou, that every thouglit canst know. 

And answer every })rayer, 

O give me sickness, want, or woe. 

But snatch me from desjiair ! 

5 My struggling will by grace control. 

Renew my broken vow ; — 

What blessed light breaks on my soul ? 

O God, 1 hear thee now ! 



RKPEXTAXCE ANJJ FAITH. 
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I7H Oin transyrvssions aic muliip^K’d bij'orc ihn\ 
iHtd OH?' sins testifi/ itj'uiiist us." Isa lix.. 

A Nl) thou tlost still Ibrgivt ! 

" ^ My God, what grace is this ! 

Do^l hid the pardon’d rebel live, 

And look towarils thee and bliss ! 

J [l^'or I most vile have been: 

IVovok'd thee to thy face, 

'l'nuinj)hM in shame, and laugh’d at sin, 

And trampled on thy grace. 

.> 1 heard of all thy love. 

And slighted when 1 heard ; 

1 knew the path that led above', 

And that to hell preferr’d.] 

4 Ciracc, that not hoars alone 
The humble suppliant’s cry ; 
hut seeks the rebel, hard as stone, 

And will not let him die. 

3 Go on, iny gracious Lord ; 

Thy great designs fulfil ; 

W ork with thy Spirit and thy word. 

And mould me to thy will. 

179 Loose hitn, (i?id Let him go" John xi. 

]\/T Y God, if I may call thee mine, 

^ From heaven and thee remov’d so far, 
Draw nigh ; thy pitying ear incline. 

And cast not out my languid prayer. 

Gently the weak thou lov’st to lead ; 

Thou lov’st to prop the feeble knee ; 

O break not tlicn a bruised reed, 

Nor (pieneh the smoking flax in me ! 

K 3 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 


3 Buried in sin, thy voice I hoar. 

And burst the barriers of my tomb; 

In all the marks of dcatli appear. 

Forth at thy call, though bound, 1 come. 

4 Cj ive me, O give me fully, Lord, 

Thy resurrection’s power to know ! 

Free me indeed, — repeat the word ; 

And loose my bonds, and let me go. 

180 Mlien my soul fainted within me I rememhend 

the Lord, Jonah ii. 7* cJ. w. 

VJ ALVATION ! O melodious sound 
To wnitched dying men ! 

Salvation that from God proceeds. 

And leads to God again ! 

2 But O ! may a degenerate soul. 

Sinful and weak as mine. 

Presume to raise a trembling eye 
To blessings so divine? 

3 The lustre of so bright a bliss 

My feeble heart overbears ; 

And unbelief almost perverts 
The promise into tears. 

4 My Saviour-God, no voice but thine 

These dying hopes can raise ; 

Speak thy salvation to my soul. 

And turn its tears to praise. 

181 Look not behind thee, neither stay thou in all 

the plain, (»en. xix. 17 . l. m. 

MY God ! and can I linger still. 

With coward heart and wavering will, 
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Loth from my sins to be set free. 

Still loth to give myself to thee ? 

2 My Maker ! whose creative word 
Being, witli all its powers, conferred ; 

1 hold my all from thee alone j — 

Shall 1 not rc‘ndcr thee thine own ? 

3 My Saviour ! who didst drink i‘or me 
The bitter cup of agony, 

(>an I so long ungrateful prove 
• To suffering, dying, pardoning love ? 

4 S})irit of Life ! whose voice ithin 
()i‘t warns my conscious soul of sin, 

Still shall my heart to thee be closM, 

And thou still griev’d, and still oppos’d? 

5 But is there mercy, Lord, with thee ? 

And hope for me ? yes, e’en for me ? 

And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive. 

And look on me, and bid me live ? 

6 O.great our highest thought above. 

Untold, unfathomable love ; 

Lord, I with joy thy word receive. 

And love, and w onder, and believe, 

182 ^ Israel, thou hast (fesiroyed thyself; hut in 

me is thy help ^ 11 os. xiii. 9- h. 

T WOULD believe ; but my weak heart 
Shrinks from its idol joys to part ; 

Fain w ould I follow at thy call ; 

But how can I forsake iny all? 
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2 How enter at the low ly 

And choose the pathway sleep aiul strait ? 
How^ counting fonner gains but loss, 

Deny my self j and bear my cross ? 

:i Wore 1 alone tliis load to bear, 

Well might 1 tremble, well des[»alr ; 

I have destroy'd myself, O Lord ! 

]5ut lielp and life are in thv w ord. 

183 “ I Itdbiicch you hy the mtreits of Guiif" jsc, 
Horn. xii. 1. i.. nv 

/ \ NOT w hen o'er tlic trembling soul 
^ The til under-peals of 8inai roll; 

Not when we look with shrinking awe 
U])on that unforgiving law' ; 

2 Not then, though thoughts of anguish dart 
Their arrows through the stricken heart, — 

O ^tis not then w e feel within 

The full malignity of sin. 

3 Tis when by faith we turn our eyes 
On him, our Priest and Sacrifice ; 

Mark his mysterious jiangs, and know 
Our peace was purchas’d by his woe ; 

4 When in faith’s hapjiiest, holiest lioiirs 
Wc dare to call that Saviour ours, 

’Tis then our hcails within us burn ; 

Wc look on him w c jiicrc’d and mourn : 

5 ’Tis then a voice is heard within, 

Which breaks the tyrant yoke of sin ; 

For he our load of guilt who bore, — 

He bids us go and sin no more.” 
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1S4 '' If thou const bclifTC, alt things arc possihle to 
him that hcfkvd/i." Mark ix. 6*. 8s. 

T^^^TIIKR, tliiiic overlaisting i»;rare 
^ Our scanty thnii^hi surpasses flir : 

Hjv lieart is full of teiKlcnicss, 

Thy arms of love still open are 
Keturning sinners to receive, 

Tliat mercy they may taste and live. 

2 O love, thou hoi tomless abyss! 

My sins arc swallowM up in thee; 

'.('over’d is my unrighteousness. 

Nor s])ot of’ guilt remains on me, 

Wliilc Jesu’s blood, through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy I cries. 

3 Jiy faith, O Ijord, I look to thee ; 

Thou art my hojie, my joy, my rest; 

To thee, when hell assails, I flee, 

I look into my Saviour^s breast ; 

Away, sad doubt and anxious fear ! 

Mercy is all that’s written there. 

4 Tliough waves and storms go o’er my head, 

Tho’ strength and health and friends be gone, 
Tliough joys be wither'd all and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn ; 

On tliis my stedfast soul relies ; 

Father, thy mercy never dies. 

5 Fix’d on this ground will I remain. 

Though my heart fail and flesh decay ; 

This anchor shall my soul sustain 

When (‘artli's foundations melt away ; 
Mercy’s full power 1 then shall prove. 

Lov’d with an everlasting love. 
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The P'lod'e^al's Itetvrn, 


can describe the joys which rise 
Through all the courts of’ paradise. 
To sec a prodigal return — 

To see an licir of* gloiy born ? 


2 Witli joy the Father doth approve 
^riic fruit of his eternal love ; 

The Son ^^ith joy looks down and sees 
The ]mrchase of his agonies : 

.] The Sj)irit takes delight to view 
The contrite* soul he forms anew : 

And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 

ISf) « Time is joy in the presence of tin anf^efs of 
God over one sinner that repenteih.'* JLuke xv. p.m. 

^^IIEKFi was joy in heaven, 

^rhere was joy in heaven, 

AVhen this goodly world to frame 
Tlie Lord of miglit and mercy earne : 
Shouts of joy ^u?rc heard on high, 

And tlic stars sang from the sky — 

Glory to God in heaven !” 


2 Tlujre was joy in heaven, 

Tliere was joy in heaven. 

When tlie billows, heaving dark. 
Sank around the stranded ark ; 
And the rainbow’s wjitcry span 
Spake of mercy, hc»pe to man, 
And peace witli Ciod in heaven. 
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3 There was joy in heaven^ 

There M as joy in heaven. 

When of love tlie midnight beam 
Da\Nrrd on the to^^el^s of Beildehein ; 
And. along the echoing liill 
Angels sang, ‘^'•On earth good will, 
And glory iii the heaven 
4 There is joy in heaven. 

There is joy in heaven, 

AVlien the sheep tliat went astray 
Turns again to virtue’s way ; 

When the s(uil, by grace subdu’d. 
Sobs its prayer of gratitude, 

Then is there joy in heaven. 

187 Godly sorroiv. Cor. vii. 11. 

/ \ COME, ye sinners, to your Lord; 

^ In Christ see Paradise restor’d ; 

His matchless benefits embrace. 

The plenitude of gospel grace. 

2 A pardon written with his blood, 

Tlije favor and the peace of God ; 

The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 

The mystic joys of penitence ; 

3 The godly fear that nioiims apart. 

The struggle of a contrite heart, 

I’he t(;ars that tell of sins forgiven. 

The sighs that w aft the soul to heaven : 

4 The indignant sluime, the deep distress. 
The unutterable tenderiiciss, 

The genuine, meek humility. 

The wonder, why such love to me 
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5 Th’ oVrwlu'lminp: ])()\vcr of siiving ‘iraco, 

I'lie that veils the seraph’s face : 

The s])ecchlesi# awe that dares not iikc, e, 

And all the silent heaven of l\>vc. 

188 Come unto vie alt ye that labour and are fieani 
laden, and I will *>ivet/ou m/.” Malt. xl. S. 7. 1. 

ye sinners, poor and wn‘lclicd, 

^ Come in mercy’s gracious hour; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 

Full of pity, love, and power; 
lie is able 3 lie is willing: doubt no more. 

2 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 

All the fitness lie require th 
Is to feel your need of him 
This he teaches : ’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam, 

3 Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo ! your Saviour prostrate lies : 

On the bloody tree behold him, 

Hear him cry, before he dies. 

It is finish’d !” Finish’d the great sacrifice. 

4 Lo ! the incarnate God ascended 

Pleads the merit of his blood : 

Venture on him, venture wholly ; 

Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus Can do helpless sinners good. 
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.) Sjlints find juluh Is, JoinM in coiiccrt. 

Sing tJic ]>nuscs of the Lamh; 
liilc tlie blissful seats of heavt^ii 
Sweetly echo with his iiiiiwe. 
liiillelujiih ! Sinners here may sing the same. 

181) My yoke is easy.'* Matt. \i. oO. S. 7 . t. 

OME, ye souls by sin afflicted, 

^ Bow’d with fruitless sorrow down ; 

By the broken law convicted, 

. By the tempter’s snares undone, 

Look to Jesus;* Mercy flow s through him alone. 

2 Take his easy yoke and wear it ; 

Love will malvc obedience sweet : 

Christ will give you strength to beai' it. 
While his w isdom guides your feet 
Safe to glory, Where his ransom’d captives meet* 

3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 

Light to newly-open’d eyes, 

Elowing s{)rings in deserts di*eary. 

Is the rest the cross supplies : 

All who taste it Shall to rest immortal rise. 

4 But to sing the rest of gloiy'. 

Mortal tongues far short must fall ; 
Saints in heaven who tell the story, 

Not e’en they can utter all. 

Faith believes it ; Hope ex])ccts it ; Love desiresit 
But it far exceeds them all. 


The metre repeats tJirice. 
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RENUNCIATION OF THE W()HI.I> 
AND DEVOTION TO GOD IN CHRIST. 


190 AVm? vieu's of life and eiernihj. S. h. 

^PHOU God of glorious maj(‘sty. 

To thee, against myself, to thee, 

A worm of earth, I ery ; 

A half-a\vakcn\l child ot' man. 

An heir of endless bliss or pain, 

A sinner born to die. 

2 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land 
^Twixt two unlKnindcd seas I stand, 

Secure, insensible ; 

A point of time, a moment's space, 
Removes me to that heavenly j>lacc, 

Or shuts me up in hell. 

3 O God, mine inmost soul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughtfid heart 

Eternal things impress ; 

Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness. 


4 Before me jdacc, in dread array, 

The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds shalt come. 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 

And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom ? 
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rjr> 

B(‘ tliis my one ^rcat bushu'ss liens 
With *>;()(Uy jcjilonsy and fear 
To make my callinji: sure ; 

'^I'liino utmost eounscl to 1‘ultil, 

And sutler all tliy rif>:hteous ^^ill, 

And to the end endure. 

101 Other birds beside thee hax'o nad dominion 
over us. They ore deceased ; they shall not rise." 

la, wsi. 13, 14. 148th. 

• QiniE, my fond fluttering heart, 

Ckime, strup;gle to be free ; 

'Fhou and the world must part, 
lIowevtT hard it be ; 

My trembling spirit owns it just, 

But cleaves unto its native dust. 

Sins of my youth, forbear; 

Yc dearest idols, fall; 

My heart ye must not share; 

* A Saviour claims it .all : 

’Tis bitt.(T ]iain — ’tis hard to part ; 
lb it ah ! thou must consent, my heart ! 

Yi' fair enchanting throng, 

Yc golden dreams, farewell ! 

Earth has prevaiUd too long, 

And mnv I bre.ak the spell ; 

Ye chcTish’d joys of early years — 

Jesus, forgive these parting tears. 

s 2 
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102 ^ 7 . 

PEOPLE of the living God, 

^ I have sought the world around ; 

Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort no wliere found : 

Now to you my spirit turns, 

T urns a fugitive unblest ; 

Brethren, where your altar burns, 

O receive me into rest ! 

2 Lonely I no longer roam, 

Like the cloud, the wind, the w\ave ; 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 

Where you die shall be my grave : 

Mine the God whom you adore, 

Your Redeemer shall be mine; 

Earth can fill my heart no more, 

Every idol I resign. 

193 Broken cisterns, and Fountain of tiring wafrr't* 

Jer. ii. 13 . i). l. m. 

TT OW oft the world’s alluring smile 
Has tempted only to beguile ! 

It promis’d lu'alth — in one short hour 
Perish’d the fair but tender flower ; 

It promis’d riches - in a day 

They made them wings and fled away ; 

It promis’d friends — all sought their own. 
And left my widow’d heart alone. 

2 Lord, w'ith the barren service spent. 

To thee my sujipliant knee I bent, 

And found in thee a FatluT’s grace, 

His hand, his heart, his laithfulness ; 
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The voice of peace, the , smile of love, 
'J'he bread tlial feeds the saints above: 
And tasted in this world of woe 
A joy its (children never know. 


H)1 


“ Then bliall thy durJcntbH be as Ibe tnnm-dati/* 
l&ii. Kill. lO. c. M. 


TT 0\V blest thy creature is, O God, 

^ ^ AVhen with a single eye 
lie views the lustre of thy word, 

The day-spring from on liigh ! 

2L Tlirough all the storms that veil the skies. 
And trow n on earthly things. 

The Sun of llighteoiisiiess he eyes. 

With healing on his wangs. 

3 The soul, a dreaiy ]>roviuec once 

Of Satan’s dark domain. 

Feels a new’ empire fonn'd wdthin. 

And owns a heavenly reign. 

4 'riic* glorious sun ! w e sec the joys 

His orient rays impart: 

But, Jesus ! ’tis thy light alone 
Can shine upon the heart. 

1 (I “r “ Instead of the brier shall come up the mi/rtle," 
Isa Iv. 13. ■ L. M. 


I THIRST: but not, as onee I did, 

^ The vain delights of earth t o share ; 

I'hy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid 
"i'hat I should seek my pleasure there. 

2 It was the sight of thy dear cross 

First wean’d my soul from earthly things; 

And taught me to esteem as dross 

The mirth of fools and ]>om]) of kings. s 3 
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TFTE CHRISTIAN, 


3 I want that grace tliat sjirings from thee, 
'J'hat quickens fill things wlicre it 11on\s, 
And makes a wretched thorn, like me. 
Bloom as the myrtle or tlie rose. 

4 For sure of all the plants that share 
The notice of thy Father^s eye. 

None proves less grateful to his care. 

Or yields him meaner fruit than I. 

1 Qfi ^ (lend to the hiWy that / tiiighl 

* unto G(>(L" Gal. ii. 19. c 

FT O W long beneath the law I lay 
* * In bondage and distress ! 

I toil’d the precept to obey, 

But toiPd without success. 

2 Then, to abstain from outw ard sin 

Was more than I could do ; 

Now, if I feel its power within, 

I feel I hate it too. 

3 Then, all my servile works wxrc done 

A righteousness to raise ; 

Now, freely chosen in the Son 
I freely choose his w ays. 

4 Wliat shall I do,^^ w as then th(! word. 

That I may w orthicr grow 
What shall I render to the Lord,’^ 

Is my inquiry now. 

5 To sec the law by Christ fulfill’d, 

And hear his pardoning voice, 

Changes a slave into a cliild. 

And duty into choice. 
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15)7 The (Tookcfl shall hemadestraiff Jit. Lsa. x1. l.m. 

/ ^ OD of my life, whoso griicious po\A cr 

Througli variod deaths my soul hatli led, 
Or turn’d aside the fatal hour, 

Or lifted uj) my sinking head : 

2 1 have no skill the snare to shun ; 

Hut thou, O Clirist, my wisdom art; 

1 ever into evil run. 

But thou canst guide my erring heart. 

3 Foolish, and ini])otcnt, and blind. 

Lead me a way 1 have not known ; 

Bring me where I my heaven may find. 

The heaven of loving thee alone. 

4 hailargc my luiai't to make thee room ; 

Filter, and in me ever stay ; 

l^hc crooked then shall straiglit become. 

The darkness shall be lost in day. 

urn Dvvotedness lo God. i.. wf. 

I OllD, when my thoughts delighted rove 
Amid the w onders of thy love, 

Tlic view revives my drooping heai’t, 

And bids invading fears depart. 

2 Guilty and weak, to thee I fly, 

On thy atoning blood rely. 

And on thy righteousness depend, 

My Lord, my Saviour, and my Friend. 

^ Be all my lieai't, be all my days. 

Devoted to thy single praise; 

And l(^t my glad obedience prove 
How much 1 owe, how mucii 1 love. 
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199 Renovncing the ivorUL 

1 "ilVESTED^ Lord, I lain would be. 
Of earth, of scll^ of all but thee; 
Reserv’d for Clirist that bled and died, 
SuiTeudc'r’d to the Crucitied : 

2 Sequester'd from the noise and strife. 
The I'lst, the pomp, the pride of life ; 
Prepar d for heaven, my noblest care. 
And iiave my conversation there. 

3 Detach from sublunary joys 

One that would only hear thy voice, 
Thy beauty sec, thy grace admire. 

Nor glow but with celestial fire. 

200 Choosing the one thing ucce/JuL 

l^FiSET with snares on every hand, 
In life’s uncertain path 1 stand : 
Saviour divine, diffuse thy light 
To guide my doubtful footstejis right . 

2 Engage this erring, treacherous heart 
To choose in thee the better part : 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 

For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise. 

Let tempests mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal shipwreck shall 1 fear. 

But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If thou, my Saviour, still be nigh, 
Cflicerful I live, and joyful die : 

Secure, when mortal comforts 

To find ten thousand worlds in thee* 
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201 Prayrr f nr Devoted neas. l. m. 

A/f Y God^ ])ermitino not to be 

A stranger to myself and thee ; 

Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 

Foi getful of uiy Father’s love. 

2 AVhy should uiy ])assions mix with earth. 
And thus debase my heavenly bii*th : 

Wliy should I cleave to things below. 

And leave my God for sin and woe. 

,3 Call me away from flesh and sense, 

• One sovereign word can draw me thence* 

1 \\oiild obey the voice divine, 

And all inferior joys resign. 

^0*^ When they leaned upon thee thou hrehedsi"' 
Ezek. xxix. 7. e. M. 


n 


OW vain arc all things here below 
How false, and yet how fair ! 


Each pleasure hath its poison too ; 


And every sweet a snare. 




2 The brightest things below the sky 
• Give but a flattering light ; 

We should suspect some danger nigh, 
Where ^^’e possess delight. 


Our dearest joys, and nearest friends. 
The partn(!rs of our blood, 

IJow they divide our wwering minds, 
And leave but half for God ! 


4 0 T^ord, command my heart away 
From all created good ; 

And thou thyself my ])ortion be. 
My soul’s eternal food. 
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203 “ 0 ord, I saidy Thou art my portion. " 

Pb. cxlii. 5. s. M, 

^ EASE^ yo false dreams of bliss 
My ea» 2 :cr thouf^liis to employ : 

I wake convinc’d carlh's happiness 
Is visionary joy, 

2 Not all the world bestows 
(^'ln till the craving mind ; 

Its high(-*st joys have mingled woes. 

And leave a sting behind. 

3 Grant, Lord, this one re([uest ; 

O be thy love alone 

My amj)le portion ! here I rest, 

For heaven is in the boon, 

204 “ 77ir// came to ihepitsy and found no wah t. 

They returned with their ve$i>els empty"" l . jj . 
Jer. xiv. 3. 

«^^EASE thou from man O wiiat to tht'C 
^ Can thy poor fellow -mortals be ! 

Are they not erring, finite, frail ? 

What can their utmost aid avail ? 

2 Their very love w ill prove a snari* ; 

Then, if my heart becomes aw arc 
Of its own danger, it wall bleed 
For leaning on a broken reed. 

3 Why does thy bliss so xnucli depend 
On earthly relat i ve or friend ? 

There is a Friend who changes never ; 

The love he gives is given for ever. 
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•I (io to tluit Frieiul, ]>o()r heart 

lie knows how desolate thou art; 

He longs, he waits, to make thee blest, 

And in himself to give thee rest. 

Self -dedication to God. l. m. 

/ \ LORD, thy heavenly grace impart, 

And fix my frail inconstant lieart ; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 

1 o dedicate myself to thee. 

2 •'Wliate’er pursuits my time employ, 

*()ne thought shall fill my soul with jo} ; 

'riiat silent, secret thought shall be 
That all my hopes arc tix^d on thee. 

^ 1'hy glorious eye i>ei*vadcth space, 
lliou rt present, Lord, in every place. 

And, whereso’er my lot may be, * 

Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 

Safe hicath the covert of thy w ing, 

My sweetest thought henceforth shall be 
That all I w ant I find in thee. 

20 () Choosing Christ, 78 . 

O ENTLE Jesus, heavenly Lamb, 

Thine, and only thine I am ; 
l^ike my body, spirit, sotil, 

Only thou possess the whole. 

2 Fairer than the sons of men. 

Can I turn from thee again? 

Leave the fountain-head of bliss, 

Stoop to earth-born happiness ? 
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3 Whom hav(‘ I on carlli below? 

Tliee^ and only thee 1 kiicnv ; 

Whom have I in lieaven but thee? 

Thou art all in all to me. 

4 All my treasure is ahoxe^ 

All my rielics is tliy love ; 

Who thy depth of love can tell, 

Infinite, unsearchable ! 

207 A tender conscience, c. u 

/ ^ RANT me a principle within 
O Lord, of godly fear ; 

A sensibility to sin, 

A pain to feel it near. 

2 Grant me the first approach to feel 

Of pride or vain desire ; 

To check the \vanderings of my will. 

And quench the kindling fire. 

3 From thee that I no more may ])art.. 

No more thy goodness grieve. 

The filial awe, the contrite heart. 

The tender conscience give. 

208 things were }>(un to me, those I counted 

loss for Christy IMnl. iii. 7- i>- 7* 

TESUS, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave, and follow thee ; 

Destitute?, despis’d, forsaken ; 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be : 
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Let the world despise and leave me ; 

They have left, my Saviour too ; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me — 
Thou art not^ like them, untrue, 

Man may trouble and distress me, 

Twill but tb'ive me to thy breast ; 

Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven w ill bring me sweeter rest, 

O ! ^tis not in grief to harm me. 

While thy love is l(‘ft; to me ; 

‘ O ! Tworc not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmix’d with thee. 

Think, my soul, who dweUs within thee ; 

What a Father’s smiles are thine ; 

What a Saviour died to win thee : 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 
Haste then on from grace to glory, 

Arm’d by faith, and wing’d by prayer; 
Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 

(iiod’s own hand shall guide thee there. 
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FAITH AM) HOrE. 


209 


G. f^s. 


^AVIOUll, 1 see tliy mansions fair. 

And angels bright and saints arc there ; 
But I far off sojourn below, 

Companion meet of sin and woe ; 

Weary ray steps, my trespass great, 

My heart within me desolate. 


2 Faith secs the unseen, the past renews, 

The distant future clearly vie\A s ; 

By faith the sinner sore-distrest 
Flees to thy cross and is at njst. 

Then, give me faith ; thy grace display. 

And kindle darkness into day. 

210 JtOrd increase our faith'* Luke xvii. s. m, 

17 OR faith, thy gift, O Lord, 

^ To thee I feebly cry ! 

Reveal the secrets of thy word, 

And bring its glories nigh. 

2 Thy wondrous works of old — 

Faith makes them ever new : 

Thy promises so manifold — 

Faith sets them full in view. 


*3 Redeem’d from sin and guilt. 
The soul by tSiith takes flight : 
Soars to the city thou hast built, 
And drinks the heavenly light. 
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4 “ Tiicro is my home,” she says, 

‘‘‘ Far from tliis vale of tears : 

“ Tliere I shall pass my hap])y clays 
AVheii Christ my hie appears,” 

5 O Lord ! I do hehev e, ; 

Help thou my unbelief: 

Tliat 1 may all thy love receive, 

And smile at earth-born grief. 

211 “ Faith without works is dead** c. M. 

. j\ MISTAKEN souls, that dream of heaven, 
• ^ And boast of joys within. 

Of inward peace and guilt forgiven, 

While they arc slaves to sin ! 

2 Vain arc our fancy’s airy flights, 

1 f faith be cold and dead ; 

None but a living faith unites 
To Christ the living Head. 

3 ’Tis faith that changes all the hcjirt, 

’I'is faith that works by love ; 

That bids all sinful joys depart. 

And lifts the thoughts above, 

212 “ Things not seen as yet,'* IIol). xi, 12. c. M. 

( \UR God is every where around; 

But while we sojourn here, 

Thi(tk mists from earth the sense confound, 
And Heaven may not appear. 

2 But could we lay the body by, 

Or wash our eye-sight clean. 

And look into the boundless sky. 

And unknown worlds between ; 
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3 Whai now is void and silent space 
Were full and vocal tlicji ; 

Its habitants a heavenly race, 

AnJ once our fcllow-inen : — 


4 Our brethren once, <Mir brethren now, 

Still knit in holy love : 

We praise and serve our God below ; 

They praise and serve above. 

2] 3 Christ the hope of glory,*' c. m. 


7] Til glorious clouds encompass’d rouiul, 
^ * AAlioui angels dimly sec. 

Will the Unsearchable be found, 

Or God appear to me ? 

2 Will he forsake his throne above, 

Himself to worms impart ? 

Answer, thou Man of Grief and Love, 

And speak it to my heart. 

3 Didst thou not in our flesh appear. 

And live and die below, 

TJiat I may now perceive thee near, 

And my Redeemer know? 

4 I view the Lamb in his own light, 

WMiorn angels dimly see ; 

And gaze, transported at the sight, 

To all eternity. 
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'' They that wait on the Lord shall renew 
their strength** Isa. xl. 31. h. m. 


A WAKE our souls ! away our fears ! 

Let cv(*ry trembling thought ])c gone ,* 
Awake, and run the lieavenly race. 

And j)ut a cheerful courage on. 
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2 True ’tis a strait and Ihorn}^ road. 

And rnorhd spirits tire and iiiint ; 

IJiit they forget the mighty God, 

^\Jlo is the strength of every saint. 

3 O mighty God ! thy matcldcss power 
Is ever new and ever yemng, 

And firm endures while e ndless years 
"i'lu'ir everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflow ing sj)ring, 

. Our souls shall drink a frcsli supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall faint aw ay, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as the eagle cuts the air, 

Well mount aloft to thine abode ; 

On wings of love our souls shall fly, 

Nor tire along the heavenly road. 

21o 8 . 

^ ^UIDE me, O thou ^eat Jehovah ! 

^ Pilgrim through this desert land ; 

I am weak, but thou art mighty, 

Hold me with thy powerful hand ; 

Strong Ucliverer, 

By thy heavenly grace I stand. 

- Open thou the living fountain, 

Whence the healing streuins do'flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

licad me all njy journey through ; 

Bread of heaven. 

Still our fainting strength renew. 

T 3 
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3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid tiiy anxious fears subside ; 
Bear me thro’ the swelling waters, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s siilc : 

Where ^’^ith Jesus 
I for ever shall abide. 


216 S.7 

A^IIY those fears? behold, ’tis Jesus 
Holds the helm, and guides the slij’| 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep, 

To the I’eglons 

Where the mourners cease to weep. 


2 Though tlie shore we hope to land on 
Only by repoit is known. 

Yet (; freely all abandon, 

I^ed by that re])ort alone ; 

And witli Jesus, 

Through the trackless deep nio\e on. 


3 [Led by that ^ve brave the ocean ; 

Led by that the storms defy.; 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion, 
Knowing that our Lord is nigh. 

Waves obey him. 

And the storms before him fly.] 

4 O what ])leasures there await us ! 

Til ere the tempests cease to roar 
I’hcre it is that those who hate us 
Can molest our jicacc no more. 
Trouble ceases 

On that trampiil hapiiy shore. 
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C. M. 


217 

I ^^'AS a grovelling creature once, 

■* And hasely eleav’d to earth ; 

I wanted s])irit to renounce 
Tlie clod that gave me birth. 

2 But God has breath’d u])on a worm, 
And scut me 1‘rom above 
Wings, such as clothe an angel’s form, 
The wings of joy and love. 

With these to Pisgah's top I 
And there Jeliglited stand. 

To view, beneath a shining sky, 

The spacious promis’d land. 

4 The Lord oi' all the vast domain 
lias promis’d it to me, 

The length and breadth of all the plain. 
As far as faith can see. 

[How glorious is my privilege ! 

'fo thee for help I call ; 

1 ’stand upon a mountain’s edge ; — 

O save me, or I fall ! 

0 Though much exalted in the Lord, 

My strength is not my own : 

Then let me tremble at his word. 

And none shall cast me down.] 
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CHRISTIAN GRACES. 


LO\K, JOY, PEACE. 


218 r. M 

^FIIE saints* above are stars in lu'avcn ; 

^ What are the saints on earth? 

Like trees they stand ^^hich God has |^iv(*n, 
Our Eden's happy birth. 

2 Faith is their fix’d unswerving root^ 

Ilo[)e their unlading flower, 

Fair deeds of charity tlicir fruit, 

The glory of their bower. 

3 The dew of heaven is like thy grace, 

It steals in silence down ; 

But Vh ere it lights, the favor’d place 
By richest fruits is known. 

219 Gratitude, d. 8. ; 

^ OME, thou fount of every blessing, 

^ Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger 
W^andering from the fold of God ; 
lie, to rescue me from danger. 

Interpos’d with precious blood. 

2 O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrain’d to be ! 

Let that grace break cveiy fetter 
That withholds my heart from thee. 



LOVE. 
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Prone to earth, O Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 

Saviour, take iiiy heart, and seal it. 

Seal it for thy courts above. 

9 * 7 () Gialitudc testified by Obedience. 

Psa. cx\i. 1*2, c. m. 

17 OR mercies countless as the sands, 

^ Which daily I receive 
From Jesus my Redeemer’s liands. 

My soul, what canst thou give ? 

2* Alas ! from such a heart as mine. 

What can 1 bring him forth? 

My best is stain’d and dy’d with sin, 

My all is nothing M^orth, 

3 Y(‘t this acknowledgment I’ll make 

For all he has bestow’d, 

Salvation’s sacred cup I'll take. 

And call upon my God. 

4 The best return for one like me, 

Sinful and weak and ])Oor, 

Is-lrom his gifts to draw a ])lca. 

And ask him still for more. 


i) 1 eimnot serve him as I ought; 

No works have I to boast ; 

Yet would I glory in the thouglit, 

That I shall owe him most. 

221 c. w. 


T-T APPY the heart w^hcre graces reign, 
^ Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train. 

And strengthens all the rest. 
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2 Knowledf^e^ alas I ’iis all in vain. 

And all in vain our iVjir ; 

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign. 

If love be absent there. 

3 ^Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 

I n su ift obedience move ; 

The devils know, and tremble too ; 

But Satan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace that lives and sings 

When other gifts shall cease ; 

’Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss, 

222 Love to God, and Devotion to c. 

Foil a heart to praise my God, 

^ A heart from sin set free ! 

A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me. 

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, mee k, 

My great Redeemer’s throne ; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone : 

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean, 

Whieii neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells w'ithin. 

4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Com(* cpiickly from above ; 

Write thy new name upon my heart. 

Thy new, best name of love. 
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•223 Lovcst thou rne^^” John x\i. 1(>. c. m. 
I \0 not I love thee? O my Lord, 

Behold my lieart, and see ! 

And east each hated idol down. 

That dares to rival thee. 

*2 I )o not I love thee from my soul ? 

Then let me nothing love ; 

Dead be my heart to every joy. 

When Jesus cannot move. 

3 Is not thy name melodious still 

To mine attentive ear? 

Dolli not each jiulse with pleasure bound 
My Saviour’s voice to hear? 

4 Thou know’st I love thee, gracious Lord; 

But O I long to soar 
Far from the s[)here of mortal joys. 

And learn to love thee more ! 

224 * v'Mch passoth knvwledife," 

^ kphes. hi. 19. 8. 8. 6. 

LOVE divine, how swxct thou art ! 

. When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 

Eternal Spirit make me prove 
The greatness of redeeming love. 

The love of Christ to me ! 

- Stronger his love than death or hell, 

Its riches arc unsearchable : 

The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 

They cannot reach tlic mystery. 

The length, ami breadth, and height. 
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3 God only knows the love of God ; 

0 that it now were shed abroad 

In this unworthy h(‘art; 

^Tis for tl.y h)ve, O Lord, 1 ])ine; 

This only ])ortlon, Lord, be mine, 

Be mine this better parti 

22o 

n^IIOU hidden love of God, whose height, 
^ Whose depth unfathoinM no man know s ; 

1 see from far thy beauteous light. 

Inly I sigh for thy repose. 

My heart is pain’d; nor cfm it be 
At rest, till it find rest in thee. 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of thy yoke to prove ; 

And fain I would ; but though my will 
Seems fix’d, yet wide my passions rove. 

And hindrances strew all the w ay : 

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 

3 Is there a thing beneath the sun. 

That strives with thee my heart to share ? 

Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of every motion there. 

Then shall my heart from earth be free. 
When it hath found repose in thee. 

4 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy (!all ; 

Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 

‘‘I am thy Strength, thy God, thy All.^' 

To feel thy power, to hear thy voic(», 

To taste thy love, be all my clKilec* ! 
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220 The Love of God. d. 8. 7- 

f OVE divine, all love excellin^^, 

* Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 

V\^ in UR thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown : 

Jesus, thou art all compassion. 

Pure unbounded love thou art ; 

Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Jb eathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
*. liito every troubled breast ! 

All thy love we would inherit. 

Enter into all thy rest: 
l^hee we would be always blessing. 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing. 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Finish then thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 

Let us see thy great^ salvation, 

Perfectly restor'd in thee. 

Chang’d from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till w’e cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

227 shall separate us from the love of Christ ^ 
Rom. viii. 35. r. is, 

J IFE nor death shall us dissever 
^ From his love who reigns for ever 
Will he fail us ? Never ! never ! 

When to him we cry. 


a 
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For his might shall still defend us. 
And his blessed Son befriend us. 
And his holy Spirit send us. 
Comfort ere we die. 


228 " I have loved thee with an everlasting love,** 6. 8»'. 

TJ^ROM all eternity with love 
^ Unchangeable thou me hast view’d; 

Ere knew this beating heart to move. 

Thy tender mercies me pursued ; 

Ever with me may they abide. 

And close me in on every side. 

2 In suffering be thy love my peace, 

In weakness be thy love my power : 

And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that tremendous hour, 

In death, as life, be thou my guide, 

And save me, who for me hast died. 

229 Union, Ts* 

r ORD, subdue our selfish will ; 

^ Each to each our tempers suit 
By thy modulating skill ; 

Heart to heart, as lute to lute. 

2 Sweetly on our spirits move ; 

Gently touch the trembling strings ; 

Make the harmony of love. 

Music for the King of kings. 

230 Forgiveness, c, m* 


^HOU ransom’d sinner, wouldst thou know 
How often to forgive. 

How dearly to embrace thy foe ; — 

Look where thou hop’st to live. 
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2 When Ihou hast told those isles of light, 

And fancied all beyond. 

Whatever owns in depth or height 
Creation^s w ondrous bond ; 

3 Tiicn in their solemn pageant learn 

Sweet mcrcy^s praise to see ; 

Their Lord resign’d them all, to earn 
The bliss of pardoning thee. 

23 1 loveth not his brother abideth in deaths 

iJohn 3. 14. L. M. 

• T O VEST thou not ? alas ! in thee 
^ No token shines of heavenly birth j 
For God is love ; and thy degree 
Is lowr, and earthy of the eai'th. 

2 Lovest thou not ? alas ! to thee 
Dark is the light that beams above. 

And tuneless all heaven’s melody ; 

Thou know’st not God — for God is love. 

3 [Lovest thou not ? the pathway bright 
From death to life thou hast not trod : 

Like Cain thou wand’rest, and the niglit 
Of death is on thy dreary road.] 

4 Lord, grant me love, in truth and deed, 

And not in word and easy tongue ; 

That love which feels a brother’s need ; 

That love which, injur’d, suffereth long. 

5 Thou Lord of love, my heart prepare 
Fver thy new command to keep ; 

Another’s joy with joy to share. 

And still to wxep with them that weep. 
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232 .. . For a Charity, c. 

“ J e have done it unto me,” Matt. xxv. 40. 

TESUS, ray Lord, how rich thy grace ! 

^ Thy bounties how complete ! 

How shall I count the matchless sum? 
How pay the mighty debt ! 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine ; 

What ca!i my poverty bestow, 

When all the worlds are thine? 


3 But thou hast brethren here below, 

Partakers of thy grace. 

And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father’s face. 

4 In them thou may’st be clothed and fed, 

And visited and cheer’d ; 

And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour’s voice is heard. 
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T 0 Y is a fruit that will not grow 
In nature’s barren soil ; 

All we can boast, till Christ we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 

2 But where the Lord has planted grace, 
And made his glories known. 

There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 
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3 A bleeding Saviour, seen by faith, 

A sense of pardoning love. 

Gives hope that triumphs over death. 
And joys like those above. 

4 To take a glimpse within the vail, 

To know that God is mine. 

Are springs of joy that never fail. 
Unspeakable, divine. 

5 These are the joys which satisfy 
^ And sanctify the mind ; 

* Which make the spirit mount on high. 
And leave the world behind. 


234 ‘‘ All my fresh springs are in theeJ* 

Ps. Ixxxvii. 2. 

IV/TY God ! the spring of all my joys^ 
The life of my delights. 

The glory of my brightest days, 

And comfort of my nights ; 

2 In darkest shades if He appear, 

.My dawning is begun ; 

He is my soufs sweet morning star. 
And He my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss. 

If Jesus shews his mercy mine. 

And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul would leave its house of clay. 

At that transporting word ; 

Run up with joy the shining way. 

To see my glorious Lord. 

u 3 


C. M. 
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“ Where true joy$ are to be found,*’ l. 


A^HAT thousands never knew the road ! 
^ ’ What thousands hate it when ’tis kTU>vY 


None but the chosen tribes of God 
Will seek or choose it for their own. 


2 A thousand ways in ruin end. 

One only leads to joys on hio-h ; 

By that my willing steps ascend. 

By that I journey to the sky. 

3 No more I ask or liope to find 
Delight or happiness below ; 

Sorrow may well possess the mind 

That feeds where thorns and thistles grow. 

4 The joy that fades is not for me ; 

I seek immortal joys above ; 

There glory without end shall be, 

The bright reward of faith and love. 

236 '' Joy and peace in believiny,** Ibnn. x\ . 

T WILL praise thee every day, 

^ Now thine anger’s tnrnM away. 
Comfortable thoughts arise 
From the bleeding Sacrifice. 

2 Here, in the fair gospel-field. 

Wells of free salvation yield 
Streams of life, a plenteous store. 

And my soul shall thirst no more. 

3 Jesus is become at length 
My salvation and my strength ; 

And his praises shall prolong, 

While I live, my pleasant song. 
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4 Praise ye then his glorious name, 
l^ublish his exalted fame ; 

Still his worth your praise exceeds, 

Excellent are all his deeds. 

r» Raise again the joyful sound, 
l^ct the nations roll it round : 

Zion, shout, for this is He ; 

(iod the Saviour dwells in thee ! 

2-17 ** Pliil. iv. 1. I . M. 

• ^ ^ OD of my life, through all its days 

My grateiul powers shall sound thy praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 

And cheer the dark and silent night. 

2 When anxious cares invade my rest. 

And grief distracts ray throbbing breast ; 

1'liy tiinelul praises rais’d on high 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

When desith o’er nature shall prevail. 

And all the powers of language fail, 

Jey through my swimming eyes shall break. 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But O ! when that last conflict’s o’er. 

And I am chain’d to earth no more, 

With what glad accents shall I rise, 

To Join the music of the skies ! 

238 T/itf Lord is my strength and my song^ and 
become rny salvation** Ps. exviii. 14. 7s« 

lyi OW begin the heavenly theme. 

Sing aloud in Jesu’s name. 

Ye who Jesu’s kindness prove 
Triumph in redeeming love. 
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2 Ye who see the Father^s grace 
Beaming in the Saviour s face, 

As to Canaan on ye move, 

Ihraise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning spirits, dry your tears, 
Trembling liearts, dismiss your fears : 

See your guilt and curse remove. 
Canceled by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin. 

Now from bliss no longer rove, 

O receive redeeming love! 

5 Welcome all by sin opprest. 

Welcome to his sacred rest ! 

Nothing brought him from above. 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

0*40 They shall come with singing unto Zion'^ 
Isa.li. 11. 

HILDREN of the heavenly King, 

^ As ye journey sweetly sing ; 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his wwks and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to God, 

In the way the fathers trod ; 

They arc happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Sing, ye little flock and blest. 

You with Jesus soon shall rest : 

There your scat is now prepar'd. 

There your kingdom and reward. 
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4 Fear not, brethren, for ye stand 
On the borders of your land ; 

Jesus Christ, the eternal Son, 

Bids you undismay’d go on. 

240 God is the Lord, who hath skewed ns lighu 
Ps. cxviii. 27. 0.7*64 

C OMETIMES a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings ; 

It is the Lord who rises 
. With healing in his wings. 

Set free from present sorrow 
We cheerfully can say. 

E’en let tip unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may. 

2 It can bring with it nothing 

But lie will bear us through ; 

AVho gives the lilies clothing 
Will clothe his people too. 

Beneath the spreading heavens 
^o creature but is fed ; 

And he who feeds the ravens 
Will give his children bread. 

3 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit shall bear. 

Though all the field should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 

Yet God the same abiding, 
llis praise shall tune my voice. 

For, while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 
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PEACE. 


C. M. 


\1^HEN I can read my title clear 
^ ’ To mansions in the skies, 

1 bid farewell to every fear, 

And dry my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And fiery darts be hurl’d. 

Then 1 can smile at Satan’s rage. 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of soitow fall, 

May I but safely reach my home. 

My God, my heaven, my all ! 

4 There shall repose my weary soul 

Safe in its port of rest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

242 The Exile^s Peace. l. m 

/A THOU, by long experience tried, . 

Near whom no grief can long abide. 

My Lord, how full of sw eet content 
I pass my years of banishment ! 

2 To me remains nor place, nor time ; 

My country is in every clime ; 

I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore since God is there. 

3 Could I be cast wdiere thou art not. 

That were indeed a dreadful lot : 

But with my God to guide my way, 

’Tis equal joy to go or stay. 



PEACE. 

24*1 ** I'Vith thee is the founltiin of hfeS* 

Ps. xxxvi. 9. 

^ OBJECT of my first desire, 

Jesus, crucified for me. 

All to happiness aspire. 

Only to be found in thee : 

Thee to praise and thee to know 
Constitute our bliss below ; 

Thee to see and thee to love 
Constitute our bliss above. 

• 2 Lord, it is not life to live. 

If thy presence thou deny ; 

Lord, if thou thy presence give, 

^Tis no longer death to die ; 

Source and giver of repose, 

Singly from thy smile it flows ; 

Peace and happiness are thine, 

Mine they are if thou art mine. 

241 Heavenly mindedness. c. u. 

^I^HE dove let loose in eastern skies. 
Returning fondly home, 

Ne’er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idler warblers roam : 

« But high she shoots through air and light. 
Above each low delay. 

Where nothing earthly bounds her flight. 
Nor shadow dims her way. 

3 So grant me, God, from earthly care 
Prt)m pride and passion free, 

Aloft through faith and love s pure air 
To hold my course to thee. 


227 

D. 7s. 
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4 No lure to tempt, no art to stay 
My soul as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her jo^^fiil way. 
Thy freedom on her wings. 


DKJNITY OF THE CHRISTIAN. 

245 “ hath made vs kings and priests unto Ood,* 
Rev. i. 6. L. M. 

T-.T ONOR and hapi)iness unite 
^ ^ To make the Christianas name a praise ; 
How fair the scene, how clear the light 
That fills the remnant of his days ! 

2 A kingly character he bears, 

No change his priestly office knows ; 
Unfading is the crown he wears, 

His joys can never reach a close. 

A Adorn’d with glory from on high, 

Salvation shines upon his face ; 

His robe is of the ethereal dye, 

His steps are dignity and grace. 

4 Inferior honors he disdains. 

Nor stoops to take applause from earth ; 

The King of kings himself maintains 
The expenses of his heavenly birth. 

5 My soul is ravish’d at the thought ; 
Methinks from earth I see him rise! 

Angels congratulate his lot. 

And shout him welcome to the skies ! 
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^ Jfi yet appear what we shall be,** 

^ 1 John iii. ‘2. l. m. 

T OllD, what is man ! extremes how wide 
^ In this mysterious nature join ! 

The flesh to worms and dust allied; 

The soul immortal and divine. 

2 Divine, at first, a holy flame. 

Kindled by thy creative breath; 

Till, stained by sin, it soon became 
The scat of darkness, strife, and death. 
y Ihit Jesus, — O amazing grace ! — 

Assum’d our nature as his own ; 

Obey’d and suffered in our place. 

Then took it v.'ith him to his throne. 


1 Now, what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour’s blood ? 

Again a life divine he feels. 

Despises earth, and walks with God. 

r> And what in yonder realms above 
Is ransom’d man ordain’d to be? 

"VA^th honor, holiness, and love. 

No seraph more adorn’d than he. 
f> Nearest the throne, and first in song, 

Man shall his hallelujahs raise ; 

While wondering angels round him throng, 
And swell the chorus of his praise. 

247 One body in Ch^nsU o. M« 


^T'lIE saints on earth and those above 
But one communion make ; 

Join’d to their Lord in bonds of love. 
All of his grace partake. x 



THE CHRISTIAN. 


230 

2 One family we dwell in him : 

One church, above, beneath ; 

Though now divided by the streanj, 

The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow* ; 

Part of the host have cross’d the flood. 

And part are crossing now. 

4 Lo ! thousands to their endless home 

Are swiftly borne away ; 

And we are to the miugin come. 

And soon must launch as they. 

5 Lord Jesus ! be our constant Guide : 

Then, when the word is given. 

Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 

And land us safe in heaven. 

248 The Christian Soldier, s. m. 

OOLDIERS of Christ, arise. 

And put your armour on. 

Strong in the strength which God supplies, 
Through his eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 

And in his mighty power : 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand then in his great might, 

With all his strength endow' d ; 

And take, to arm you for the fight. 

The panoply of God. 
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4 To him your every want 
In inistant prayer display ; 

Pray always ; pray and never faint; 

Pray, without ceasing pray. 

249 7 ^- 


in sorrow and in woe, 

^Onward, Christians, onward go ; 

Fight the fight, maintain the strile, 
StrengthenM with the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go. 

Join the war, and face the foe: 

Will ye flee in dangcr^s hour ? 

Know ye not your Captain^s power ? 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 

March in heavenly armour clad : 

Fight, nor think the battle long, 

Soon shall victory tune your song. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye. 

Soon shall every tear be dry ; 

Let not fears your course impede. 

Great your strength, if great your need. 

5 Onward then in battle move. 

More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though oppos’d by many a foe, 

Christian soldiers, onward go. 

250 Christian a Citizen of no mean City. l . m . 


A S birds their infant brood protect, 

And S])read their wings to slielter them. 
Thus saith the Lord to his elect, 

“ So wdll I guard Jerusalcm.^^ 

X 2 
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2 And what then is Jerusalem ? 

The object of his sleepless care? 

What is its worth in CSod's esteem? 

Who built it? who inhabits there? 

3 Jehovah founded it in blood, 

The blood of his incarnate Son ; 

There dwell the saints, once foes to God 
And sinners, w^hom he calls his own. 

4 There, though besieg’d on every side, 

Yet much belov’d and guarded well, 

From age to age they have defied 
The utmost force of earth and hell. 

5 Let earth repent, and hell despair ; 

This city has a sure defence ; 

Her name is call’d, ^‘The Lord is there/’ 
And who has power to drive him thence? 

OPJ 1 I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ, l. m 
Rom. i. 16. 

A SHAM’D of Jesus ! shall it be ? 

A mortal man asham’d of thee ? 
Asham’d of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days ? 

2 Asham’d of Jesus ! of that friend 

On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 

No, wdien I blush, be this my shame, 

That I no more revere his name. 

3 Asham’d of Jesus ! yes, I may. 

When I’ve no guilt to w^ash away. 

No tears to wipe, no good to crave. 

No fears to quell, no soul to save. 
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4 Till then, nor is my boasting vain. 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain. 
And O ! may this my glory be, 
That Saviour not asham’d of me. 


52 ^ Pure in Heart. 

1 > LEST are the pure in heart ; 
^ For they shall see our God ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs. 
Their soul is Christ’s abode. 


b. M, 


2 Still to the lowly soul 
lie doth himself impart; 

And for his cradle and his throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

253 ^ (^ 0 ( 1 . 6 , TSk 

1 } LESSED are the sons of God, 

I’hey arc bought with Jesus’ blood ; 
'riicy are ransoiiiM from the grave, 

Life eternal they shall have. 

With them number’d may \vc be 
. Here and in eternity. 

2 They produce the fruits of grace 
I n the works of righteousness ; 

'iliey are lights upon the earth, 

Children of a heavenly birth. 

With them, &c. 

3 They alone arc truly blest, — 

Heirs of God, joint-heirs of Christ ; 

One wdth God, through Jesus one. 

Glory is with them begun. 

With them, &c. 

X 3 
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1 GRAYER is the soul’s sijiccre desire, 
^ Utter’d or unexjircss’d ; 

The motion of a hidden (ire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

llie falling of a tear ; 

The upward glancing of an eye. 

When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest fomi of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 [Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath. 

The Christian’s native air. 

His watchword at the gates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 

Returning from his ways. 

While angels in their songs rejoiccj. 
And cry, Behold he prays !’’] 

6 O thou by whom we come to God, 

The Lue, the Truth, the Way, 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 
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2«^5 Hour of Prayer. f , m . 

\/I Y God ! is any hour so sweet. 

From blush of morn to evening star, 

As that which calls me to thy feet, 

The hour of prayer? 

2 Blest be that tranquil hour of mom. 

And blest that hour of solemn eve, 

When, on the wings of prayer upborne, 

The world 1 leave ! 

5 For then a day-spring shines on me. 

Brighter than morn’s ethereal glow. 

And richer dew's descend from thee 
Than earth can know. 

4 Then is my strength by thee rcincw’d, 

Tnen are my sins by thee forgiven. 

Then dost thou cheer my solitude 
With hopes of heaven. 

r> Words cannot tell what sweet relief 
Here for my every want I find ; 

What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What peace of mind ! 

IIushM is each doubt, gone every fear. 

My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 

And ev’n the penitential tear 
Is wdp’d away ! 

256 throne of grace. 7 ». 

my soul, thy suit prepare; 

^ Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 

Thou art coming to a King, 

Large petitions with thee bring. 
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2 Lord, I come to thee for rest, 

I'ake possession of my breast ; 

There thy blood-bougli4 right maintain, 

And without a rival reign. 

3 As the image in the glass 
Answers the beholder’s face, 

Thus unto my heart appear ; 

Print thine own resemblance there. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here. 

Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my guide, my Guard, my Friend, 

Lead me to my journeyAs end. 

257 “J will pour on them the spirit of grate and of 
supplications.*' Zech.xii. JO. 7s. 

JESUS, full of grace for me, 

^ Help my soul’s infirmity ; 

Grant me supplicating giace, 

Give me power to seek thy face. 

2 Hear a feeble sinner groan, 

Burden’d wdth a heart of stone ; 

Take the heart of stone away. 

Give the will and powder to pray. 

3 O my God, how’ long shall I 
Coldly with my lips draw nigh ! 

Feebly struggle to declare 

The sad meaning of my prayer I 

4 Help a poor and needy soul ; 

Let thy powder make me whole ; 

Take the heart of stone away, 

Give the wiF and power to pray. 
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25S p^'^y ^hat ye enter not into temptation. 

Matt. xxvi. 41. 8.8.0, 

XTELP, Lord, to whom for help I cry^ 

And still my tempted soul stand i)y 
Throughout the evil day ; 

A sacred watchfulness impart. 

And keep the issues of my heaii;. 

And teach me how to pray. 

2 My soul with thy whole armour arm, 

Let each approach of sin alarm, 

• And show the danger near ; 

Surround, sustain, and strengthen me, 

And fill with godly jealousy. 

And sanctifying fear, 

3 If from thy paths I rashly stray, 

Before I wholly fall away 

The keen conviction dart ; 

Recjill me by that pitying look, 

That kind, upbraiding glance which broke 
Unfaithfiil Peter s heart. 

259 ** called upon me, O Jacob'' 

Isa. xliii. 2^. l. u. 

A HAT various hindrances we meet 
^ ^ In coming to a mercy-seat ! 

Yet who that knows the Avorth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darken’d cloud Avithdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 

(lives exercise to faith and love ; 

Brings every blessing from above. 
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3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 

Prayer makes the Christianas armour bright 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

TJie weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 When Moses stood with arms spread wide,] 
Success was found on Israel’s side ; 

But when through weariness they fail’d 
That moment Ainalek prevail’d.*] 

5 Have you no words? ah! think again ; 
Words flow apaee when you complain, 

And fill your fellow creatoress car 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

G Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Your cheerful song would oftener be. 

Hear what the Lord hath done for me.^^ 
260 " have an Advocate with the Father,^* G. bs 
TESUS, my great High Priest above, 

My Friend before the throne r)f love ; 

If now for me prevails thy prayer. 

If now I find thee pleading there. 

Hear, and my weak petitions join. 

Almighty Advocate, to thine. 

2 O Saviour Christ, to thee I cry ! 

Give me thyself, or else I die ; 

Save me from death, from hell set free ; 
Death, hell, are but the want of thee ; 

My life, my crown, my heaven thou art, 

O come and dwell within my heart 1 


♦ Exod.xvii. II. 
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7s. 


) 2(}1 Continumg instant in Prayer'* 

r ORI), I cannot let thee 
^ ^ Till a blessing thou bestow : 

Do not turn away thy face. 

Mine’s an urgent, pressing case. 

2 '^riiou didst once a wretch behold, 

J 11 rebellion blindly bold. 

Scorn thy grace, thy power defy ; 

'fhat poor rebel, Lord, w^as I. 

3 Once a sinner near despair 
• Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer i 

Mercy heard and set him free ; 

Lord, that mercy came to me. 

4 Tliou hast help for every need ; 

1'his emboldens me to jilead : 

After so much mercy past, 

Canst thou let me sink at last ? 

2()2 ** ^ except thou bless me.** 

Gen. xxxii. 26*. 6. 7^ 

J^^ATHER, God, w^ho seest in me 
* Only sin and misery. 

Turn to thine anointed One, 

Look on thy beloved Son ; 

Him for sinners bruised see ; 

Bleeding on the cross for me. 

2 Lord, I cannot let thee go 
'fill a blessing thou bestow^ ; 

Hear my Advocate divine, 

Lo ! to his my suit I join ; 

Jesus’ pleading cannot fail : 

Let me now with thee prevail. 
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3 Turn from me thy holy eyes 
To the perfect sacrifice ; 

To tlie lull atonement made. 

To the utmost ransom paid : 

Take the purcliase of thy blood. 

Reign within me. Son of God. 

263 Mukinii many rich," 2 Cor. vi. 10. p. 


T TN HEARD by all but angels’ cars 
^ The good Cornelius knelt alone. 

Nor dream’d his prayers and tears 
Would help a world undone. 

2 Even so, the course of prayer who knows? 

It sjirings in silence where it will^ 
Springs out of sight, and flow^s 
At first a lonely rill : 

3 But streams shall meet it by and by 

From thousand sympathetic hearts, 
l''ogcther swelling high 

Their chaunt of many parts. 

2()4 Alone, yet not alone. c. 

r^AR from the world, O Lord, I flee, . 

^ From strife and tumult far ; 

From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful ww. 


2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 

With prayer and praise agree; 

And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those w^ho follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 

O, with W'hat peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God ! 
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4 There like the nightingale she nours 
Her solitary lays; 

Nor asks a witness of her song. 

Nor thirsts for hiinian praise. 

:> Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet source of light divine. 

And Tall harmonious names in one) 

My Saviour, thou art mine ! 
a AVhat thanks I owe thee and what love, 

A boundless endless store, 

. Shall echo through the realms above. 

When time shall be no more ! 

Seasons of Prayer. p. m 

^ pO prayer! to prayer! forthe morningbreaks* 
^ And earth in her Maker’s smile awakes ; 
His light is on all below, above, 

1'hc light of gladness, of life, of love. 

O then on the breath of this early air 
Send upw ard the incense of grateful prayer I 

2 To prayer ! for the glorious sun is gone, 

And the gathering darkness of night comes on; 
Like a curtain from heaven’s kind hand it flow*" ^ 
To shade the couch where his children repose ; 
Then kneel while the watching stars are bright. 
And give the last thought to the guardian of 

[night. 

3 To prayer! for the day that God has blest 
Comes tranquilly on with its promis'd rest ; 

It speaks of creation’s early bloom, 

It speaks of the Prince who burst the tomb; 
'^Tlien summon the Spirit’s exalted powers. 
And devote to heaven the hallow’d hours. 
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260 




PRATHER, if that gracious name 
Tiiou permit our souls to claim, 
Hear us plead for those who stray, 
Wanderers from the heavenly way, 
Unrepentant, unforgiven. 

Strangers yet to thee and heaven. 
Near them yawns the opening grave ; 
Save them, ere they perish, save ! 




2 Wanderers once ourselves as they, 
Bound like them in Satan’s sway. 
Pardon’d sinners, can our eye 
See unmov’d our brethren die ? 

Lord, thy grace our hearts could melt ; 
Let that grace by them be felt. 

Breathe on them that quickening breath 
Which has wak’d our souls from death. 


3 Thou ! omnipotent to save, 

Great High-Priest, thine aid we crave. 
By thy blood’s transcendant price. 

By thy finish’d sacrifice. 

Thou, whose dying breath implor’d 
Grace for those who slew their Lord 
O repeat that prayer again. 

Thou who canst not plead in vain ! 



SOCIAL WORSHIP. 


llie three first of these may also be used for Public Worship. 

‘ 2()7 « 

I ESUS, wherever thy people meet. 

There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
AVberc’er they seek thee thou art found. 

And every place is hallow’d ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confin’d, 

• Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come. 

And, going, take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 

Thy former mercies here renew ; 
n(‘re to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 

To ttjach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

5 Lord, \vc are few , but thou art near, 

Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine oar ; 

O rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
And make a thousand hearts thine own ! 

2(;8 Matt. xviii, 20. L. M 

^JUHERE two or three, with sw eet accord. 
Obedient to their Sovereign Lord, 

M(‘et to recount his acta of grace, 

And offer solemn prayer and praise ; 

Y 2 
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2 “ There/^ says the Saviour, will 1 be. 
Amid this little company 

There he unveils his smiling face, 

And sheds his glories round the place. 

3 We meet at thy command, () Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word : 

Now send thy Spirit from above, 

Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. 

2(i9 

TF ^tls sweet to mingle where 
^ Christians meet for social prayer ; 
If ’tis sweet with them to raise 
Songs of holy joy and praise, — 
Passing sweet that state must be 
Where they dwell eternally. 

2 Saviour, make us meet to stand 

With the Saints, at thy right hand ; 
While we worship in this place. 
While we go from grace to grace, 
Make us, each in his degree, 

Meet, O Lord, to dwell wdth thee. 

270 Parting, 

T> LEST be the dear uniting love 
^ That will not let us part ; 

Our bodies may far off remove. 

We still are one in heart. 

2 Join’d in one spirit to our head. 

Where he appoints w'^e go ; 

And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread. 

And show his praise below. 
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3 O may we e\'cr walk in him ! 
And nothing know beside ; 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem. 
But Jesus crucified. 


4 Partakers of the Saviour’s grace. 

The same in mind and heart, 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place. 
Nor life, lior death can part. 

2 / 1 At Parting. 


4 \NCE more before we i)art, 

• Bless the Uedcemei*’s name ; 
L(‘t every tongue and heart 
Praise and adore the Lamb. 
Chorus. — Jesus^ the Sinner’s friend. 
Whom heaven and earth adore, 
\Vhose praises have no end, 
Praise him for evermore. 




^ promise. Lord, we claim 
S(m 1 it on every heart. 

To meet ill Jesus’ name 

In. Jesus’ name to part; Jesus &c. 

3 Still on thy holy word 
Grant us to live and grow; 

Go on to know the Lord, 

And practise what we know, Jesus 

272 Parting. r. m. 


IVT AY heavenly guides attend thee ! 

^ May heavenly guards defend thee ! 
M ay heavenly influence send thee 
S^^ cct themes for holy thought ! 

Y 3 
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Though shades of night enfold thee, 
Tluit eye will still behold thee, 

E’en his who slumbers not ! 

2 No evil shall befall thee. 

No enemy appal thee. 

Bright messengers shall call thee 
Throughout the silent night 
To share their high communion. 
Sweet pledge of future union 
With sainted heirs of light. 

8 No human voice may cheer thee. 

No earthly listener hear thee, 

But O ! one Friend is near thc(j, 

The kindest and the best, 

Whose smile can banish sadness, 
Whose presence fill w-ith gladness 
The solitary breast. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


See Psalms 4 H , 84, 122, 132. 


273 _ ^ 

T O, God is here ! Him day and night 
^ ^ The united choirs of angels sing ; 

To him, enthron’d above all height. 
Heaven’s host their noblest praist^s bring: 
Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 

Who praise thee with a stammering tongue 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

2 Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fiU ! 

Still may we stand before thy face. 

Still hear and do thy sovereign will : 

I'o thee may all our thoughts arise. 

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. 

^^4 Isaiah lii. 7* s. r4. 

I J OW beauteous are their feet 
^ ^ Who stand on Zion’s hill. 

Who bring salvation on their tongues. 

And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How welcome is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are ! 

Zion, behold thy Saviour King ! — 

He reigns and triumphs there. 

3 How happy arc our cars, 

That hear the joyful sound 

AVhich kings and prophets waited for. 

And sought, but never found ! 

4 How" blessed are our eyes, 

. That see this heavenly light ! 

Prophets and kings desir’d it long. 

But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs^ 

And deserts learn the joy. 

275 7 *. 

T IGHT of life, seraphic fire, 

^ Love divine, thyself impart ; 

Every fainting soul inspire ; 

IShine in every drooping heart. 
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2 Every mournful sinner cheer ; 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 

Son of God, appear, appear ! 

To thy living temples come ! 

3 Now is thine accepted hour, 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in ; 

Fill us with thy glorious pow er, 
Terminate the reign of sin ! 

276 Their soul shall be as a watered gaideu 
Jcr. xxxi. 12. 

/ ^ OME, ye who love the Lord, 

And let your joj^s be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne. 

2 [The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish'd from the place ; 

Religion never was designM 
To make our pleasures less.] 

3 I^et those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God ; 

But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

4 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly grouiirl 
From faith and hope may grow. 

5 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 

Or walk the golden streets* 


ft. M. 
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() Thojj let our songs abound^ 

And every tear be dry ; 

We’re marching through Immanuers ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

277 c. M. 

t ^ OME, ye tliat love the Saviour’s name. 
And joy to make it known, 
l^hc Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 

And bow before his throne. 


2 When in his earthly courts W’e view 

The glories of our King, 

AVe long to love as angels do, 

And wish like them to sing. 

3 And shall we long and wish in vain ? 

Lord, teach our songs to rise : 

Thy love can animate the strain, 

And bid it reach the skies. 

278 


XT APPY the souls to Jesus join’d. 
And sav’d by grace alone ! 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


2 Tlie church triumphant in thy love — 
Their mighty joys w c know ; 

They sing the Lamb in hymns above. 
And we in hymns below. 


3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before thy throne ; 

We, in the kingdom of thy grace;— 
The kiuficdoms arc but one. 


O. M. 
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4 The holy to the holiest leads, 

From thence our spirits rise ; 

And he who in thy statutes treads 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 

279 

f praise the angels sang, 
with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun. 

When he spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 Here below', wdth heart and voice. 
Saints in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning still, by faith and lo^ e, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

5 Borne upon their latest breath. 

Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

280 Hosanna, 

jLT OSANNA to the living Lord ! 

Hosanna to the incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven. Hosanna sing. 


CONGS c 
^ Heaven 
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2 “ Hosanna,” Lord, thine angels cry ; 

Hosanna,” Lord, thy saints reply ; 

Above, beneath us, and around, 

The dead, the living swell the sound. 

3 O Saviour, witli protecting care 
Return to this thy house of prayer ; 
Assembled in thy sacred name. 

Where we thy parting promise claim* 

4 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 

Lternal, bid thy Spirit rest ; 

.And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure and worthy thee. 

5 So in the last and dreadful day 

Wlien earth and heaven shall melt away^ 

Thy flock, redccmM from sinful stain, 

Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

281 The seed is the word of God, Luke viii, c. x, 
i \ GOD, by whom the seed is given, 

^ By whom the harvest blest. 

Whose holy word sent down from heaven 
Is planted in our breast ; 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet. 

And plunderers of the air, 

From persecution’s sultry heat, 

And weeds of wwldly care. 

3 Remove, O Lord, the heart, of stone. 

Rich showers of grace supply ; 

Then hope, in earthly furrows sown. 

Shall ripen in the SKy. 
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r ONG have I heard the joyful sound 
Of thy salvation. Lord ; 

But still how weak my faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place. 

And hear almost in vain : 

How small a portion of thy grace 
Does my false heart retain 1 


3 How cold and feeble is my love ! 
How negligent my fear ! 

How low ray hope of joys above ^ 
How few affections there ! 


C. M. 


4 Great God ! thy sovereign power impart, 

To give thy word success ; 

Write thy salvation on my heart, 

And make me learn thy grace. 

5 Show my forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 

There knowledge grows without decay. 
And love sh^l never die. 


283 Before the Sermon, c. 

LEATHER of love, to thee we bend 
Our heart and lift our eyes ; 

O let our prayer and praise ascend 
As odours to the skies ! 

2 Thy pardoning voice we come to hear. 

To know thee as thou art ; 

Thy ministers can reach the ear, 

But thou must touch the hi^art. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

284 ^fter the Sermon, 

T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessin*^. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace 
Let us eacli, thy love possess! np:, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

O refresh us, 

Travelling through this w^ildenicss ! 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For thy gospePs joyful sound ; 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
* 111 our hearts and lives abound ; 

May tny presence 
With us evermore be found, 

o So whene’er the signal given 
Calls us from this earth away, 

Horne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we, ready. 

Rise and reign in endless day ! 

285 Dismission, 

QOME sweet sa^vour of thy favour 

Shed abroad in every heart, 
Heavenward as to thee we go, 
Leaving guilt and fear below ; 
Blessing, praising, without ceasing, 

Bid us. Lord, depart, 

286 

0 HRISTIAN brethren, ere we part, 
Every voice and every heart. 

To our heavenly Father raise 
Gur united hymn of praise. 
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2 Here perhaps we meet no more. 

But we seek a hri^-hter sliorc ; 

Where, afar from sin aiul ))ain, 

Brelhnm, wc sliall meet again. 

3 To the triune God of heaven, 

Love and praise be ever given ; 

Here, and by his hosts above, 

Endless praise, adoring love. 

287 »• r 

J^OW thy love-infusing s])irit 

Gracious Saviour, sliecl abroad : 

Raise through thy redeeming merit 
Sons of earth to sons of (Jod. 

Prince of Peace, be near us, 

Fix in every heart* thine home, 

With thy smile and presence elicor us ; 
Quickly let thy kingdom come. 

288 s. r 

A LMIGHTY Lord, the Sun shall fail, 

^ The moon forget her nightly tale, 

And deepest silence hush on high 
The rjidiant chorus of the sky ; 

But fixM for everlasting years, 

Unmov’d amid the wreck of spheres, 

Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 

When heaven and earth have passed away. 


Set* alBO Hymn HIO—May the grace of Christ our Saviour. 
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I > LEST clay of God ! most calin^inost bright ! 

The first and best of days ! 

'flic Labourer's rest, the saint's delight, 

A day of joyful j)raisc. 

2 My Saviour’s face did make thee shiru!, 

. llis rising thee did raise : 

I’his made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond the common days. 

3 This day I must for God appear. 

For, Lord, the day is thine ; 

But, spent and haUo^^’d in thy fear, 

Its blessing shall be mine. 


1-TAIL, thou bright and sacred morn, 
. lliscn with gladness in thy beams ! 
Liglit which not of earth is born 
From tliy dawn in glory streams ; 
Airs of heaven are breath’d around, 
And eacdi place is holy ground, 

2 Sad and weary were our w^ay, 

Fainting oit beneath our load. 

But for thee, thou blessed day. 

Resting-place on life’s rough road! 
Here flow' forth the streams of grace, 
Strengtl Idl’d hence w e run our race. 

z 2 
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291 

'^HOU glorious Sun of righteousness. 
Risen on high to set no more. 

Shine on us now, to heal and bless, 

With brighter beams than e’er before, 

2 Shine on the temples of thy grace, 

In holy robes thy priests be ciad ; 

Unveil the brightness of thy face, 

And make thy chosen people glad. 

3 Shine on, shine on, thou glorious Sun ! 
Drink thou, my soul, the orient light, 
Till that bright sabbath be begun, 

The eternal day which knows no night. 

292 G 

REAT Creator ! who this day 
From thy perfect w^ork didst rest. 
By the souls that own thy sway 
Hallowed be its hours and blest ; 

Cares of earth aside be thrown. 

This day given to heaven alone. 

2 Saviour ! who this day didst break 
The dark prison of the tomb. 

Bid my slumbering soul awake, 

Shine through all its sin and gloom ; 
Let me, from my bonds set free. 

Rise from sin and live to thee ! 


n. M 


8 Blessed Spirit ! Comforter ! 

Sent this day from Christ on high. 
Lord, on me thy gifts confer, 
Cleanse, illumine, sanctify ; 

All thine influence shed abroad. 

Lead me to the truth of God. 
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2i)ti (>. «s- 

A 1/^llEN the iHelodioua Sabbath cIuhu*^ 

^ ' l*ouring soft music on the; breeze^ 

(ii\cs warning of the coming time 
Of holy thanks and bended knees. 

Let every thoughtful heart prepare ; 

Tills is the sciemn hour of prayer. 

2 Ih'ess to the sacred temple, ])ress ! 

'lliere lips and hearts to God be given; 
TJiere taste a sweet forgetfulness 
. Of earthly cares in thoughts of lieaven. 

Let thankful lips and hearts pre]>aie 
For worship at the hour of pra\ er. 

2J)4 

1 \EAR is the hallow’d morn to me. 

When village bells awake the day; 

And by their sacred minstrelsy 
Fall me from earthly eiu’es auay. 

- And dear to me the winged hour, 

Spent in thy hallow’d courts, O Lord 1 
To feel devotion’s soothing jiower. 

And catch the manna of thy w^ord. 

i And dear to me the loud Amen, 

AVhiidi echoes through the bless’d abode ; 
AVhieh swells, and sinks, and swells again, 
Hies on the w alls, but lives to God. 

4 Oft wdieii the world, with iron hanils, 
lias bound me in its six days’ chain, 

'riiis bursts them like the strong man’s bands. 
And lets my spirit loose again. 
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A;^ELC0ME sweet day, of days the best ! 

^ ^ The day desifrn’d for lioly rest. 

When to his house God^s saints repair. 

To pour their hearts in ])raise and prayer. 


2 This is employment all divine : 

My soul, the blest assembly join ; 
Go, bow before thy Maker’s throne. 
And all thy Saviour’s glories own. 


3 Forget all earthly things and cares. 
And soar by faith above the stars ; 
On wings of strong devotion rise. 
And feast on fruits of Paradise. 


296 ^ 



Welcome to this reviving breast, 

And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near. 

And meets his saints to-day ; 

Haste thee, my soul, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day spent in the place 
In which ray God hath been 

Is sweeter than ton tliousand days 
Of vanity and sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 

Ami rise, and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



THE lord’s DA\. 


2d0 

7s. 
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I N thy tcin])le I fi])|)(*ar ; 

Lord, 1 love to ^^orship here : 

Abba, Father ! ^ivc me fj^raee 
111 thy courts to se<‘k tliy face. 

2 While thy irlorious praise is suii^, 

Touch my lips, unloose my tongue : 

So my joyful soul shall bless 
Thee, the Lord my righteousness. 

3 While the prayers of saints ascend, 

■ God of love, to mine attend ; 

Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads, 

Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

4 From tiiy house ^vlicn I return 
May my heart within me burn ; 

Anil at evening let me say, 

I have walkM with God to-day, 

298 148th. 

A WAKE, ye saints, aw’akc ! 

. And haif the sacred day : 

In loftiest songs of praise 
Your joyful homage jiay : 

Gome, bless the day that God liath blest. 

The type of heaven's eternal rest. 

2 On this auspicious morn 
The Lord of life .arose ; 

He burst the bars of death. 

And vanquished all our foes : 

And now he pleads our cause above. 

And reaps the fruit of all liis love. 



200 THE CinilSTIAN S OllDINANCES. 


3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rinp:s; 

And earth, in humbler strains, 

Thy praise responsive sings ; 

“ Worthy the Lamb, tliat once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign !’' 


299 


c. 


r OIID of the Sabbath, thee we praise 
In concert with the blest, 

Who joyful in harmonious lays 
Employ an endless rest. 

On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory was disi)layVl 
By God, the eternal Word, than when 
The universe w'as made. 


3 lie rises, who mankind hath bought 
With grief and pain extreme : 

Twas great to speak a wT)rld from nought, 
^Twas greater to redeem. 
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T AMB of God, the Father’s Word, 
^ Christ the everlasting Lord, 

Thou that art the Virgin’s Son, 
Saviour of a world undone ; 

2 Thou that art the door of heaven. 
Living bread in mercy given, 
Brightness of the Father’s face. 
Everlasting Prince of Peace ; 



THE LORD^S DAY. 


2GI 


3 King -and spouse of hoi}" licarts. 

Fount of love that ne'er dejiarts. 

Sweetest Life, and brightest Day, 

Truest truth, and surest way ; 

4 Lead, O lead us to thy rest, 

Ijead us onward to the blest ! 

Oi’ the Sabbath Lord, display 
All thy self this Sabbath-day. 

301 I'M* 

* T ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 

On this thy day, in this thy house; 

And own, as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs n hieh from the dt\sert rise. 

2 Thine carthl} Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 

But there’s a nobler rest above ; 

To that our labouring souls aspire 
^^'ith ardent hojic, and strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress. 

Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach the place ; 

No groans to mingle >vith the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues, 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes. 

No cares, to break the long r(;pose ; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun. 

But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long exjiccted day, begin ! 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ! 

And when we leave this wi'arv road 
May sleep in death be rest with (iod. 
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302 Stindat/ Ere}ihi^, C. 

oOON, too soon, the sw(^(*t roj)osc 
Of tliis day of God will cease; 

Soon this glimpse of heaven will close^ 
Vanish soon the hours of peace; 

Soon return the toil, the strile. 

All the weariness of life. 

2 But the rest which yet remains 
For thy people. Lord, above 
Knows nor change, nor fears, nor pains — 
Endless as their Saviour’s love ; 

O may every Sabbath here 
Bring us to that rest more near ! 

303 Suiuiay Evening, r 

^ PIIE Sabbath-day has rcachM its close, 
Yet, Saviour, ere I seek rejiose, 

Grant me the peace thy love bestows. 
Smile on my evening hour I 

2 O heavenly Comforter, sweet guest, 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast ! 
Weary, I come to thee for rest; 

Smile on my evening hour ! 

3 O ever present, ever nigh, 

Jesus, on thee I fix mine eye, 

Thou hear’st the contrite siiirit’s sigli ; 
Smile on my evening hour ! 

4 My only Intercessor, thou. 

Mingle thy fragrant incense now 
With every prayer and every vow ; 

Smile on my evening hour ! 



THE lord’s day. 2e>3 

5 And O ! when life’s short course shall ciul, 
7\nd death’s dark shades around iinpcMid, 

My God, my cvtTlasting Friend, 

Smile oil my evening lioiir ! 


.‘{04 Sundtiij Ernitng, or AI outlay. l . m . 

'\j OW let our heavenly plants and flo\Aers 
^ Diffuse a fragrance more di\ine; 
Ucfrcsli’d by the swe(‘t Sabbath showers 
With richer beauty they should shine. 

2 AVc have been wafted for a \ 4 hilc 
Far, far away from this low scene ; 

]5(‘en cheer’d by our lledeemer’s smile, 

IJeen suffer’d on his breast to lean. 

3 Wliat has he taught us? ^hat should be 
The fruit of intercourse so blest ? 

O ! should not all around us 
IJis image on our souls imprest? 

4 Wjthin his ivory palace fair 

We enter’d, a much favour’d train ; 

Myrrh, aloes, cassia, fill’d the air; 

Our garments should the scent retain. 

5 And wc should pass along the earth 
liilvc birds uhich live U])on the wing; 
liise to the country of our birth, 

And on our way its anthems sing. 



MORNING AND EVENING HYMNS 


L, i. 
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A WAKE, soul ! am] with the sun. 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 

Shake oif dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 

And with the angels bear thy part, 

Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to heaveiYs eternal King. 

3 Lord, I rny vows to thee renew ; 

Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first springs of thouglit and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their miglit, 
In thy sole glory may unite, 

306 " 

^ IIRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 

^ Christ, the true, the only light, 

Sun of righteousness, arise, 

Scatter all the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, in my heart apjiear. 

2 Diirk and cheerless is the morn. 
Unaccompanied by thee ; 

Joyless is the day^s return. 

Till thy mercy’s beams I sec ; 

1’ill thou inward light impart. 

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart 



MORXING IIYMXS. 
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3 Visit, tlien, this soul of mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 

Fill me, radiancy divine ; 

Scatter all iny unbelief: 

More and more thyself display, 

Shining to the perfect day. 

m ' 6 . 8 ^ 

HEN streaming from the eastern skies 
The morning light salutes my eyes, 

O Sun of righteousness divine, 

* On me with beams of mercy shine ; 

Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 

And turn my darkness into day ! 

2 When to hcavon’s great and glorious King 
My morning sacrifice 1 bring, 

And, mourning o\'r my guilt and shame, 

Ask mercy in my Saviour's name. 

Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood, 

And be my Advocate with God ! 

3 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 

O Saviour, till my life shall end, 

He thou my counsellor and friend ; 

Teacli me thy precepts all divine. 

And be thy great example mine. 

308 '•« 

TIMELY happy, timely wise, 

^Hearts that with rising morn arise ! 

Eyes that the beam celestial view, 

Which evermore makes all things new. 

2 A 
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2 New every morninp: is tlic love 
Our wakening ami uprising ]m)ve ; 

Tlirough sleep and darkness safely hronghi. 
Restor’d to life, and power, and tliought. 

3 New mercies each returning day 
Hover around us whiki we ])ray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven. 

New thoughts of God, new lioi)cs of heaveii 

4 The trivial round, the common task, 

Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 

Room to deny oursedves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 

309 

IV TY God, how endless is thy love ! 

1>X every evening new, 

And morning blessings from above 
Gently distil like early dcw\ 

2 Thou spread’st the curtain of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 

Thy sovereign word restores tlie light, 

And quickens «all iny drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy comnnind ; 

To thee I consecrate my days : 

Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of jiraisc. 

310 

TN sleep’s serene oblivion laid, 

I safely pass’d the silent night ; 

Again I see the breaking shade, 

I drink again the morning light. 



MORNING HYMNS. 
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2 New-born, I bless tlie waking hour ; 
Once more with awe rejoice to bt* ; 

My conscious soul resumt^s her ])ower, 
And springs, iny guardian God, to thee. 

3 A dec])cr sliadc shall soon impend, 

A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy stnnigth shall still defend, 
I'hy goodness still delight to bless. 

4 'I'll at deeper shade shall break awaj^. 
That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes, 
Thy light shall give eternal day, 

Thy love the rapture of the skies. 


311 


1> ISE, my soul, adore thy maker ; 
^ ^ To angels’ praise Join thy lays. 
With them be partaker. 


2 Father, Lord of every spirit, 

In thy light Lead me right, 
Through my Saviour’s merit. 

3 O Lord Jcsii, God almighty. 

Pray for me, Till 1 see 
Tliee in Salem’s city. 


4 Holy Ghost, by Jesus given, 
lie my guide. Lest my pride 
Shut me out of heaven. 


P. 


5 Thou this night wast my protector. 
With me stay All the day, 

Ever my director. 

2 A 2 
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G [Holy, holy, holy j^ivcr 

Of all good, Life, and food, 
licign ador'd for ever. 

7 Glory, honour, thanks, and blessing. 

One in three. Give we thee. 

Never, never ceasing.] 

«3 1 !2 Evening. r. u, 

0 HE I sleep, lor every favor. 

This day shew’d By my God, 

1 will bless my Saviour. 

2 O my Lord, what shall I render 

To thy name Still the same. 

Merciful and tender? 

3 Leave me not, but ever love me, 

Let thy peace Be my bliss, 

Till thou hence remove me. 

4 Thou, my rock, my guard, my tower. 

Safely keep. While I sleep. 

Me with sovereign power. 

5 So, whene’er in death I slumber. 

Let me rise With the wise. 

Counted in their number. 

313 D.a; 

the dewy breath of even 
^ Thousand odours mingling rise 
Borne like incense up to heaven, 

Nature’s evening sacritice. 

With her balmy olferings blending, 

Let our glad thanksgivings be 
To thy throne, O Lord, ascending, 

I license of our hearts to thee ! 



EVENING HYMNS. 
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2 Praise* wo yield — yet all I Avliile dwelling 
On the thanks thy mercies claim. 
Darker tli(ju‘!;hts their tale are tellin::. 
Full ol’ jrricl’ and full of shame. 

Oft rebellious, oft mistaken, 

Sorro^vin‘^ at thy feet we bow ; 

Yet, thoug-li thee we have forsaken, 

O our Clod ! forsake not tliou ! 


Thou \\hose favors ^\ithout number 
All our days with gladness bless, 

L(‘t thine eye, A\hich knows not slumber, 
tluard our Hours of helplessness ; 

And, \\hen life is closing* round us. 

Dark with anguish, faint with 1‘ear, 

Let thy beams of love surround us, 

Let us know thee, feel thee nciir. 

a 14 

^ OW one clay’s journey less divides 
^ ^ Ale from the world where Ood resides ; 

one day less my watch to keep, 

Aly foes to fear, my falls to ^^eel). 

- I’ve one day less the ground to tread 

Wheu’e thorns abound and snares arc spread; 
And O reflect, my fainting soul! 

'i'hou’rt one stage nearer to the goal. 

3 If the sweet presence of thy God 

To-day has cheer'd and bless’d thy road, 
Th.ink what must be that glorious jilacc 
Where he shall never hide Jiis I’aee. 

2 A 3 
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4 But if thou liast boon ]c‘(l astray, 

\nd mournfully rcvirw’st the clay. 

Strive yet the mcjre lhal rest to attain 
Where thou shalt never sin a»*ain. 

5 [If thou hast nioiirn’cl for friends (uidearM 
Whose convc'rse once thy joiiriu;y (;lieer’d. 
In heaven, reflect, no cause shall scvct 
Tlic bond ^vhich rc-iinitos for ever.] 

6 Lord, I on thee alone depend, 

O guide me to my journey’s end ! 

Then bear my soul o’er death’s dark wave 
To realms of joy bc^yond the grave ! 

315 

A LL praise to thee, my Gc^d, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Beneath thy own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 

The ills that I this day have done, 

’'Fhat with the world, myself, and thee, 

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose I 

And with sw eet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God w'hcn I awake. 



EVENING HYMNS. 


f> i When in the ni^ht 1 sleej)less lie^ 

My soul with lieavenly thoughts supply ; 
Ijet no ill dreams disturb my rest^ 

No powers of darkness me molest.] 


316 

night is come ! like to the day, 
^ Depart not thou, great God, away. 
Let not my sins, dark as the night. 
Eclipse the lustre of thy light. 

i' O thou whose nature cannot sleep, 

Now on my temples sentry keep ! 

And let no dreams my head infest 
But such as Jacobis pillow blest, 

3 That so I may, my rest being w^rought, 
Awake into some holy thought, 

And with an active vigour run 
My course, as doth the unw earied sun. 


“ Neither shall any plague come nigh thy 

dwelling.'^ I's. xci. 10. p. M. 


^ ^ OD, w'ho madest caiih and heaven, 
^ Darkness and light ; 

Who the day for toil hast given, 

For rest the night ; 

May thine angel-guards defend us, 
Slumber sw^cet thy mercy send u?, 

I loly dreams and hopes attend us 
This live-long night. 



272 THE chuistian’s oeuinances. 


318 f^/./ 

^I'^HROUGII the day thy love has spar'd us ; 

Now we lay us down to rest : 

Throuj^h the silent watches guard us ; 

Let no Ibe our i>eace molest : 

Jesus, thou our guardian be : 

Sueet it is to trust in thee. 

2 Pilgrims liere on earth and strangers. 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 

Cs and ours preserve from dangers. 

In thy love may we repose ; 

And, lu‘n lifers sad day is past. 

Rest uith thee in heaven at lust. 

3U) 

OUN of my soul, thou Saviour dear. 

It is not night if thou be near: 

O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy sers^ant’s eyes ! 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My u earied (*yclids gently steep. 

Be my last thought — How sweet to rest • 
For ever on rny Saviour’s breast ! 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve. 

For without thee 1 cannot live: 

Abide with me when night is nigh, 

For without thee 1 dare not die. 


320 




T I ERE in the body pent, 

* ^ Absent from Christ 1 roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my tent 
A day^s march nearer home. 



EVENING HYMNS. 
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^^y Father’s house on high 1 
Home of my soul, how near 
At times to faitli’s keen eye. 

Thy golden gates a])pear ! 

3 “ For ever with the Lord — 

Such is tliy Saviour’s will ; 

Look up iny soul ! — thy word 
Of promise, Lord, fulfil. 

321 »*•« 

' T NS PI HER and hearer of prayer, 

^I’hou shepherd and guardian of thine. 

My all to thy covenant care 
1, slee])ing and waking, resign. 

If thou art my shield and my sun, • 

The night is no darkness to me ; 

And fast as my moments roll on. 

They bring me but nearer to thee. 

2 Thy ministering spii'its descend 
To watch while thy saints arc asleep ; 

By day and by night they attend, 

The heirs of salvation to keep. 

llright seraphs, despatch’d from the throne, 

Repair to the stations assign’d ; 

And ministrant angels sent down 
Protect the elect of mankind. 

I’heir worship no interval knows, 

Their fervor is still on the wing ; 

And while they protect my reiiose. 

They chant to the praise of my King. 
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I too, at tlic season ordain’d. 

Their chorus for ever shall join ; 

And love, and adon*, without end, 
Their faithful Creator, and mine. 

322 

INTERVAL of grateful shade, 
Wcleoine to my weaiy head, 
Welcome slumbers to mine eyes, 
Tir’d with glaring vanities. 

By my lu^avcnly Father blest, 

Now I give iny powers to rest. 

2 Thou, my cver-bounteous God, 
Crown’st my days with various good 
Thy kind eye that cannot sleej) 
These defenceless liours shall keej). 
Bless’d vicissitude to me ; 

Day and night, I’m still v;ith thee ! 

2d Part . — A I igiL 

What though downy slumbers flec^ 
Strangers to my couch and me : 
Slee])lcss well J know to rest, 

Lodg’d within my Father’s breast. 
While the cm])rcss of the night 
Scatters mild her silver light ; 

While the vivid j)lai\ets stray 
Various through their mystic, way ; 
W4iile the stars uiiiiumber’d roll. 
Round the cver-constant f)ole ; 

Far above these spangled skies, 

All mv soul to God shall rise. 



E\EXINO TIYMXS. 


Midst the silence of the nipht, 
Mingling uith tliosc angels bright, 
Whose harmonious voices rai^e 
Ceaseless love and C(‘aseless ])raisc, 
l^hrongh the throng his gentle ear 
Shall my tuneless accents liear; 
And liis Spirit shall diffuse. 
Sweeter far than midnight de\^ s, 
Lifting all my thoughts above. 

On the wings of faith and love ; 
Bless’d alternative to me, 

Thus to sleep or wake with the(‘ ! 


3(1 Part — The Sleep of Death* 

What if death my slec]) invade ? 
Should I he of death afraid ? 

Whilst encircled by thine arm. 
Death may strike, but cannot harm, 

2 What if beams of opening day 
Shine around my breathless clay ? 
Brighter visions from on high 
Shall refresh my mental eye. 

3 Tender friends awhile may mourn 
Ale from their embraces torn; 
Dearer, better friends I have 

In the realms beyond the grave, 

4 See the guardian angels nigh 
Wait to waft my soul on high ! 

See the golden gates display’d ! 

See the crow n to grace my head ! 
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5 See a flood of saered 

Which HO more shall yield to ni^ht ! 
Transitory world, farewell 1 
Jesus calls with him to dv\ell. 

6 With thy heavenly presence blest, 
Death is life, and labour rest. 
Welcome sleep or death to me. 

Still secure, for still with thee ! 


BAPTISM. 
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TN token that thou shalt not fear 
■*" Christ crucified to own, 

We print the cross upon thy brow. 
And mark thee his alone. 

2 In token that thou shalt not fear 

Christ’s conflict to maintain. 

But ’neath his banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain ; 

3 In token that thou too shalt tread 

The path he travelled by ; 

Endure the cross, despise the shame. 
And sit with him on high ; 

4 Thus outw^ardly and visibly 

We seal thee for his own : 

And may the brow' that wears his cross 
Hereafter share his crown. 



BAPTISM. 
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XJ EAVENT.Y Either, may Ihy love 
Bearn upon ns froiti aho\e; 

Let this infant find a plfice 
In thy covenant of grace. 

2 Son of God, be with us here, 

Listen to our humble ]rrayer ; 

Let thy blood on Cahaiy spilt 
Cleanse this child from nature’s guilt. 

3 Holy Ghost, to thee w<? eiy. 

Thou this infant sanctify ; 

Thine Almighty jrouer display. 

Seal him to redemption’s day. 

4 Great Jehovah, Father, Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Let the blessing come from thee, 

Thine shall all the glory be. 

325 »’• 

(JO take thy sweet babe, and to Jesus confide 
him ; 

lie has dwelt in our flesh, he can feel for our 
fears. 

Take this lamb to the Shepherd, who safely 
shall guide him 

Through the desert of perils, the valley of tears. 

320 

X^ELCOME to the Saviour’s breast, 

^ Children of the Saviour’s love ; 

By him may they now be blest ; 

From him never, never rove. 

2 B 
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THE Christian’s putvii^ege, 

We baptise tbcm at thy word ; 

Wash their s<)uls from sin’s de(‘p stain, 
And in thy comjiassion. Lord, 

Grant them to be born at!:ain I"*" 

P A R E N T A I ^ I N T K R C E S S ION. 

“•l WIM- I’OUB MY SriRlT ON THV S5KKI), AND MY III KSSlN’t, 
ON THY OPrSVRlNU.’* 

327 Now Samuel did not yet kno r the Lord. 

1 Sam. iii. 7- c. .m 

T N the sweet time of early morn, 

^ In evening’s twilight grey. 

On bended knees, with clasped hands, 
Beliold, our infants pray. 

2 And oft on their unconscious hearts, 

In those calm holy hours, 

Thy voice, O Father, falL as soil 
As dew’ on opening llovvers. 

3 A still small voice I — they know it not 

Nor whence it comes, O Lord ! 

Thy Name thou hast not told to them, 

Nor yet reveal’d thy word. 

4 And yet that voice has thrilling tones. 

Their inmost soul to move ; 

A.S erst in Samuel’s infant breast 
Wonder and terror strove. 

He prayed to thee in life’s fresh morn 
O prompt our children’s prayers ! 

Call them ; and give tlie cpiick reply, 

“ Speak, Lord, thy Sei’vant hears.” 

• For the Ordinance of the Lord's Sujiper, sfo pfiijo 1--* 
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C. M, 


;i28 

/ \ WISDOM, ^^hosc unfading: power 
Before the Eternal stood. 

To frame, in nature’s earliest hour, 

^i’Jic land, the sky, the flood, 

2 Yet didst thou not disdain awhile 

All infant form to wear, 

To bless thy mother with a smile. 

And lis]) thy fault’ring jnayer; 

3 But in thy Father’s own abode. 

With Israel’s elders round, 
Conversinf^ high with Israel’s God, 
Thy chiefest joy was found. 

1 So may our yiAith adore thy name ; 
And, Saviour, deign to bless, 

Witli fostering grace, the timid flame 
Of early holiness. 


C. M. 


I^ESTOW, groat God! upon our youth 
The gift of saving grace ; 

A)k 1 let the se(*d of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

2 Grac(» is a plant, wlicre’cr it grows. 

Of i)ure and heavenly root ; 

But fairest in the youngest shews. 

And yields the sw’cctest fruit, 

3 Children, for you the ])rayer is made, 

O join the public prayer 1 
For you the secret tear is shed, 

O shed yourselves a tear ! 

2 ij 2 
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4 We pray that you may early prove 
The Spirit’s power to t(‘acli : 

You cannot be too young to lo^c 
That Jesus whom we preach.* 


CHILDREN'S HYMNS. 

330 M. 

^l^HERE Is a path which leads to God ; 

All others go astray, — 

Narrow’ but pleasant is the road, 

And Christians love the w ay. 

2 How’ shall an infant-jiilgrim dare 

This narrow’ jialh to trerid ? 

For in the way is many a snare 
Around the pathway sj)read. 

3 Let not my feeble footsteps slide, 

Nor wander from the way, 

O Lord, be thou thyself my guide . 

And I shall never stray, 

331 

^"^OME, holy Spirit, come, 

^ O heiir my faultcring prayer ! 

Stoop down and make my heart thy throne, 
And shed thy blessing there. 

2 Thy light, thy love impart, 

And let it ever be 
A holy, gentle, liumblc heart, 

A dwelling place for thee. 
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3 lift, tliy ricli irnico increase, 

"Fill all iny early clays. 

Yield fruits of righteousness and peace. 
To thy eternal tmiise. 

:W2 


of iruTC'v, thron’d on high. 
Listen from tliy lofty seat ; 

Hear, () hear our feeble cry ! 

(jiiiidc;, () guide our wandering feet ! 

iJ Young and erring travellers, we 
All our dangers do not know; 

Scarce* descry tlie stormy s(‘a, 

Hardly feel the teini)est blow. 

3 Jesii, lover of the young, 

C"l(*anse ns witli thy blood divine ; 
Erci the tide of sin grow strong. 

Save us, Lord, and keep us thine. 


C. M. 


Y\rE ask not golden streams of wealth 
Along our path to flow ; 

\Ve ask not undecaying health. 

Nor IcTigth of yc*ars below; 

2 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away ; 

We ask not ])leasure, pomp and power, 
Lest we should go astray. 

3 Wc ask for wisdom : Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 

A wise and understanding heart, 

# To know and love thee, give. 
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THE CHRISTIAN S COM'LICr. 

33 J 

A FFLICTION is a stormy ilcrp, 

^ ^ Where wave rcsoimds to A^avc ; 

I'hou^h o’er my head the billows roll, 

I know the Lord ciiu save, 

2 The hand that now withholds my joys 

Can yet restore my ])caec ; 

And ho who bade the tempest roar 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

3 In the dark watches of the night 

I’ll count liis mercies o’er; 

I’ll praise him for ten thousand [)ast, 

And humbly beg for more. 

335 It i,s good for me that I have been aJJVicled'* “a 

Fs. cxix. 71. 

^^^IS my happiness below 
^ Not to live without the cross ; 

But the Saviour’s power to know 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials niust^ and will befall ; 

But with humble faith to see 
Love inscrib’d upon them all. 

This is happiness to me. 

3 God in Israel sows the seeds 

Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 

These spring uj) and choke the weeds. 
Which would else overspread the soi 

4 Trials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials give new life to prayer ; 

Trials bring me to his feet. 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 



AT* MCTIOX. 


2sri 


6 Dill I meet IK) trials hnv, 

No cliaslisenumt by the ^vay, 

1 not with reason tear 
1 should prove a east-away. 

(> Otliere maj^ escape the rod, 

8iink in eartldy, vain, deliirhl ; 

But the true-born child of God 
Must not, would not, if he inighU 

33() ^ eri/// fhou art a God that hidest tfnjsi^if." c. w. 

Isa. xlv. 15. 

OD moves in a mysterious way 
^ 1 1 is wonders to jjcrform ; 
lie plants his foot-steps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up Ids bright designs, 

And works his sovereign will. 

d Ye f(*arful saints, fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace \ 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour : 

^riic bud may have a bitter taste. 

But sweet will be the flow er. 
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G Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his \\ ork in ^ ain ; 
God is liis own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 


337 


Thou (Ireu'cst vrar in the (hnj J call a! njxm 
thca : i/iou aaidxii Fear not.'* Lam. iii. 57. i.. ai. 


f ^ OD of my life, to thee I call : 

Afflicted at thy feet I fall ; 

When the {ijreat water-tloods prevail 
Leave not my trembling heart td fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the.* faint, 
Wherci should I lodge iny deep complaint? 
Where, but with thee, whostj open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 

And thou refuse that mourner’s j)lea ? 

Docs not the word still fix’d remain, 

That none shall seek thy face in vain? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear, 

Didst thou not hear and answer prayer ; 
But a jirayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load. 

5 Fair is the lot that’s cast for me ; 

I have an advocate with thee ; 

They whom the world caresses most 
Have no such privilege to boast. 

6 Poor though I am, despis’d, forgot. 

Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 

And he is safe, and must succeed. 

For whom the Lord vouelisafes to plead. 
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:yAH 


'* a ir'uh: break hi hi of irafcrs : in the 
clcsolalfoii they rotted thenisetres upon 

Job XXX. 14. D. C. M. 


GOD! thjit miidcsl earth and sk}", the 
darkness and the day, 

Give ear to tliis thy family, and help us wlicn 
\\c pray ; 

For wide the waves of bitterness around our 
vessel roar, 

And heavy ^rou s tlic })ilot’s heart to view the 
roeky shore. 

2 The cross our Master bore for ns, for him we 
fain would bear; 

But mortal strength to weakness turns, and 
courage to des])air. 

Have mercy on our failings. Lord ; our sinking 
faith renew; 

And hen thy sorrows visit us, O send thy 
patience too 1 

The cloudy and dark day, Ey.ok. x\xi v. 12. v. m . 

THOU that dwclkst in the heavens higli, 
Beyond yon stars, within yon sky, 

Wlicrc the dazzling fiekls never needed light 

Of the sun by day, nor the mt)on by night ; 

2 Though shining millions around thee stfind, 

For tlic sake of Him at thy right liand, 

O think on the souls that cost him dear, 

Now wandering in doubt and darkness here ! 

3 Our night is dreary, and dim our day. 

And if thou turn thy fact' away, 

We arc sinful, feeble, and helpli'ss dust, 

AVith none to look to, and none to trust. 
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THE ciiiiistian’s conflict. 


4 Thy aidj O inijrhty One, ve crave ! 

Not shorten^ is thine arm to save : 

Afar from thee ^^e now sojourn ; 

Return to us^ O God ! return I 

340 He was tempted in all points like as we are.** 
lleb. iv. 15. 6. Ss. 

TJI 7 IIEN p;atherini!; clouds around 1 view, 

^ ^ And days are dark, and friends are fev, 
On him 1 lean, who not in vain 
Experienc’d ev(‘iy human pain : 
lie sees my griefs, allays my fears, 

And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 

To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I Avould not do ; 

.Still he wlio felt temptation’s power 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour, 

3 If wounded love my bosom swell, 

Deceiv’d by those I priz’d too w ell. 

He shall his ])itying aid bestow'. 

Who felt on eaifh severer W'oc, 

At once betray’tl, denied, or fled. 

By all that shar’d his daily bread. 

4 When sorrowing o’er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 

And from his hand, his voice, his smile, 
Divides me for a little w hile ; 

My Saviour marks the tears I sh(‘d, 

For Jesus wept o’er Lazarus dead. 
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D When vcxin" tlioughts within me rise, 

And sore dismay’d rny spirit di(!s ; 

Still he who once vouchsard to bear 
^riic sickening luiguish ot* despair 
Shall sweetly soothe, sliall gently dry, 

The throbbing heart, the strc'aniing eye. 

(i And, O ! w^hon I have safely ])ast 
Through every conflict but the last, 

Still still unchanging 'watch beside 
My dying bed, for thou hast died ; 

Then ])oint to realms of cloudless day, 

And wipe the latest tear away. 

34 1 8s. 

» 


o 


T^IIKN pain transfixes every part, 

* ^ And languor settles at the heart ; 


When on my bed, diseas'd 0 ])prest, 
I turn, and sigh, and long for rest. 


O great physician, see my grief, 
And grant thy servant sweet relief! 


Should poverty's consuming blow^ 

Lay all my worldly comforts low', 

And neither help nor hope a])pcar 
My steps to guide, my heart to cheer. 
Lord, pity and supply my need. 

For thou on earth wast i)oor indeed. 


3 Should Providence profusely ])our 
Its various blessings on my store;, 

() keep me from the ills that wait 
On such a seeming jirosperous stale! 
From hurtful jiassions s(;t me free. 
And humbly may 1 'W'alk with thee. 
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342 Sirhiras. 

Al^ITEN languor and dlscaso invadr 
^ ^ Thifi trenibling: house of clay, 
^Tis sweet to look bcivond our cage, 
And long to soar away. 

2 Sweet to look inAvard, and atlend 

The wliispers of his Ioa c : 

Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus ])leads above , 

3 Sweet to look back, and sc^c my naiiv*. 

In life’s fair book st‘t down ; 

Sweet to look forward, and behold 
* Eternal joys iny own. 

4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 

Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of suffering paid. 

5 Sweet in his righteousness to stand, 

Which saves from second death ; 
Sweet to experience day by day 
llis Sj)irit’s quickening breath. 

n Sweet on Ids faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love can never end ; 

Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend. 

7 Sweet in the confidence of faith 
"I'o trust his firm d(*crces ; 

Sweet to lie passive in his hands. 

And know no Avill but his. 
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S Swec't to rejoire in lixely ho])o, 

That, when iny chiuitre shall ctnne, 

Angels will hover round niy bed. 

And waft iny spirit home. 

i> There shall iny disimprison’d soul 
Behold him and adore ; 

Be xvith his likeness satisfied, 

And grieve and sin no more. 

^ me. Ps. cvliii. 9. n. 7^ 

1 l^iSU, refuge of my soul, 

’ Let me to tliy bosom fly, 

While the iK'arer xvaters roll, 

While the tern])est still is high. 

Hide me, O rny Saxdour ! hide, 

Till the storm of life be past ; 

Safe into the haven guide ; 

0 receive m} soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me : 

All my trust on thee is stfiid, 

All my helj) from thee I bring ; 

Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing, 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 

More than all in thee I find ; 
liaise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Ileal the sick, and lead the blind. 

2c 
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THE CHU^ST1A^ S COM'LK'r. 


Just and lu)!}' is thy iiaiuo ; 

I am all unri^liteousiK'ss ; 

Falsr uud l\dl sin 1 am ; 

Tlioii art full of truth aiul 

4 Plenteous f>ra(‘e uith tlu'e is i()und^ 

Grace to eo\er all my sin ; 

Let tlie healijj^* streams alioiimh 
Make and kec j) im* pure ^\itllin: 

Thou of life lh(! fountain ai*t^ 

Freel\ let me take ot‘ tlifc ; 

Spring- tliou up ’i\itliiii my heart, 

Pise to Jill ( tcrnilv. 

344 Sorron f/ilj yet rejoicnti;, ^2 Cor. vi. lO. S. 7- 
RA(yIOUS Lord, ^vith mercy beaming, 
^ Let some rays, descending here, 

Dry these eh(*eks in sorrow streaming, 
This grief-clouded bosom cheer; 

Gracious Sjiviour, 

This grief-clouded bosom cheer. 

2 Thou hast suffer’d. Lord of gloiy ; 

Well I know what j)angs were thine; * 
Hence more bold I bend before thee, 

Lord of l(»\e, to ])ity mine ; 

(iracious Saviour, 

Lord of love, to pity mine. 

3 View’d I but a (jod surrounded 

With a blaze of majesty. 

Sunk in awe, with fear confounded. 

Could 1 e’er look uj) to th(‘e ? 

Gracious Saviour, 

Could I e’er look up to thee ? 
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*1 Bui mIkmi T survey tliy passion^ 

Oil a sorrowinji: Saviour 
Fear is lost iu adoration^ 

All is ra]ittjre, love, ami praist*. 
Hallelujah ! 

All is rajiturc, love, and praise. 

5 Ra] it u rolls thouicht ! ccstatle treasure [ 
AVeleouic every ]>anp: J ])ro\e ! 

Grief is joy, and pain is pleasure. 

If they wake my Saviour's love. 
Jlalh'lujah ! 

If they wake my Saviour’s love. 




C. M*. 


musinfj: sorrow weeps tlic past, 
^ ^ And mourns the y)rc‘s« nt pain, 

How s^^ eet to think of peace at last, 


And feel that death is 


glim ! 


2 ’Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 
And ilread a Father's will ; 

^Tis not tluit meek submission flies, 

And would not suffer still. 


3 It is that heavoii-laught faitli surveys 

1’he ])ath to realms of light ; 

And longs lier eagle plumes to raise. 
And lose luTself in sight. 

4 It is that hope with ardour glows 

I’o see him face to fae-c. 

Whose dying love no language kuoAVS 
Suflieient art to trace. 

2 c 2 
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5 It is that Iiarass’d conscience feeds 

Tlie ])an<>:s ol* slnij^j^liu^ sin ; 

Sees, though afar, the hand that heals, 

And ends her war within. 

6 O let rnc wini^ my hallow’d flight 

From earth-born woe and care. 

And soar beyond these realms of night, 

My Saviour's bliss to share! 

346 The hitter waters iitatle sweet. < m 
THOU who diVst the mourner’s tear, 

^ How dark this wH)rld ^^oldd be. 

If, when deceiv’d and ^^ounded here. 

We could not fly to thee ! 

2 But thou wilt heal that broken heart. 

Which, like the jdants that throw 
Their fragrance from the uounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

3 Then sorrow, touch’d by thee, grows brig! it 

With more than rapture’s ray ; 

As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 


RKSIGN VTION. 

347 ** M'hat I dOf thou knoweat not now ; hat thou 

shall know hereafter'* John xiii. 7- 6- 

T \ LKT rny trembling soul be still, 

While dfirkncss veils this mortal eye, 
And wait thy wise, thy holy will. 

Wrapp’d yet in tears and mystery ; 

I cannot, Lord, thy jnirjiosc see ; 

Yet all is well, since rul’d by thee. 
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2 Tims trusrni;:>; in thy Invc I tread 
"I'he narrow patli of duty on ; 

Wliat though some (‘herislfd joys arc fled? 

A\ hat t]:o’ sonic llailerjiii;' dreams an; gone? 
let purer, hrigliter jo\s remain. 

M hy slmuldst thou tlicn^ my soiil^ complain? 

34s Job i. 21. 8.6.8. 

liniEN I can trust my all with God, 

^ In triar.s fearful hour; 

Row, all n'siguM, beneatli his ]*od. 

And bless his chastening ]>o\\('r; 

A joy springs ii]) amid distress, 

A fountain in the uihkrness. 

2 Tranquil to sit at Jesus’ fee t, 

Though sorrows tix me there. 

Is still a ])vivilege: and sweet 
The energies of pray<T, 

Though sighs and tears its langu.agc be, 

If Christ be nigh, ami smile on me. 

3 0 blessed be the hand that gave! 

And blessed when it takes: 

Rlcssed l)e be who smiles to savt‘, 

Who heals the heart he hrciaks : 

Perfect and true are all his ways, 

Whom heaven adores and death obeys. 

319 Godliness and ConUnitmait s^rrat fiain. ^ c m» 

PATIIER, whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sov(‘reigii will denies, 

Accej)t('d at. thy throne of grace. 

Let this petition rise : — 2 c 3 



294 THE CHRISTIAN'S CONFLICT. 


2 Give me a calm, a tliankful hcar(, 

From every niuriiinr I’rce ; 

The blessings of thy grace* impart , 

And let me live to llicc. 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 

Thy presence through rny joiirnry shine, 
And eroun iny journey’s end. 

35Q 1 Pet. iv. 19. c vL 

/ \ LOUD, my best desire fulfil. 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 

And make thy pleasure mine, 

2 Why should 1 shrink at thy command, 

Whose love forbids my fears? 

tremble at the gracious hand, 

That wipes away my tears? 

3 No; rather let me freely yield 

Wliat most I prize to thee, 

Who never hast a good withheld. 

Or wilt withhoUl from me. 

4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 

If thou vouchsafe to grant, 

What else I want, c>r think 1 do, 

^Tis better still to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way;— 

Shall I resist them both? 

A poor blind creature of a day, 

And crushed before the moth. 
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6 l?iit Jih ! my in\^ artl sjilrit cries, 

8till bind me to thy sway ; 

Else the next cloud that ve ils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

:io\ ^ was dumb ; I opened not my ynoiilh, bevanse 
thou didst it, l*s. 31 ). p. :m. 

( \ LORD mv God, do thou thy holy will ; 
1 uill lie kill; 

I will not stir, lest 1 forsake thine arm. 

And break the charm 

\Vhich lulls me, clinging to my Saviour’s breast. 
In perlect rest. 

2 To the still wTestlings ol* the lonely heart 

lie doth impart 

The virtue of his midnight agony. 

When none was nigh 
Save God, and one good angel, to assuage 
The tempest’s rage. 

3 Mortal ! if life smile on thee, and thou find 

All to thy mind, 

Think, who did emee from heaven to hell 
Thee to befriend ; [descend 

So shalt thou dare forego, at his dear call. 
Thy best, thine all. 


It is I : be riot afraid.'* l. m. 


Y^ELCOME to me the darkest night, 

^ If there the Saviour's presence bright 


Heam forth upon the soul dismay’d, 
And say, “ ’Tis I ! be not afraid T’ 
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2 Welcome tlie fioircst \vuv<‘s that roll 
Their deepening floods to Mlielni my soul, 

It* He rebuke the storm of ill, 

And bid the tempest, ‘‘ Peace, be still 1” 

3 AVclcomc the thorniest path, if there 
I'he print-marks of his feet a])p(‘ar ; 

If in his foolste})s we may tr(‘ad, 

And follow ^^llere our Lord hath led. 

4 I wall not ask uhat else is mine, 

If thou, O Lord, account me tliiiie ; 

For what but joy can be my lot 
If God, my God, reject me not? 

353 “ Thy will he v. w. 

"iYTY God, my Father, while I stray 
JVx jj^y home, on life's rougli way, 

0 teach me from my heart’ to say. 

Thy w ill be done ! ’ 

2 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne’er was mine ; 

1 only yield thee wdiat was thine ; — 

«Thy will be done !” 

3 E’en if again I ne’er should see 
The friend more dear than life to me, 

Ere long we both shall be w ith thee ; - 

Thy w ill be done !” 

4 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay. 

My Father, still I strive to say. 

Thy will be done !” 
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5 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With tliv sweet Spirit for its guest. 

My God, to tliee 1 leave the rest ; — 

“ Thy ^vill be done 1” 

Ci Renew my will from day to day ; 

Jlleiid it with tliine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say 
“ Thy w ill be done !” 

7 Then when on earth I breathe no more; 

Th(‘ prayer oft mix’d with tears before, 
ril sing, upon a liappier shore, 

“ Thy will be done !’* 

WITH HIS OWN HEART. 

“l 8KK AVOTiM-R I.aW IN MV MKMBBRS WAHlilXG AGAINST 

line I.AW OP MY MIND, &c. — Jiom. vii. *23. 

354 I* 

billows swell, the winds arc high, 
Clouds overcast my Aviiitry sky ; 

Out of the depths to thee I call, 

My fears are great, my strenglli is small. 

2 O Lord, the jiilot’s part [>erform, 

And guide and guard me through the storm ; 
Defend me from each threatening ill, 

Control the waves ; say, “ Peace lie still !*’ 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea 

My soul still liangs her hoj)e on thee; 

Thy eonstant love, thy faithful cave, 

Is all that saves me from despair. 
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THE Christian’s coxft.tct. 


4 Dangers of (‘ver^" shape and name 
Attend the follo^^ors of the T^ainh, 

Who leave the world’s deceitful shore, 

And leave it to return no more. 

5 Though tom pest -toss \I and half a wreck, 

My Saviour through llie floods I seek ; 

Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force hack my shatter'd bark again. 

S55 My soul is full of troubles, Ph. .58. j,. m. 

ly/TY soul is sad, and much dismay’d, 

Sec, Lord, what legions of my foes, , 
With fierce Apollyon at their head, 

My heavenly pilgrimage oppose ! 

2 Their fiery arrows reach the mark, 

My throbbing heart A^ith anguish tear; 

Each liglits upon a kindred spark. 

And finds abundant fuel there. 

3 I hate the thought that wrongs the Lord; 

O ! I would drive it from my breast 
With thine own sharj) two-edged sword. 

Far as the east is from tlic west ! 

4 Come then, and chase the cruel liost ; 

Ileal the deep wounds 1 have receiv’d ; 

Nor let the powers of darkness boast 
That I am foil’d, and thou art griev’d. 

356 “ My house is u house of jutiytr, l. m. 
^PHY mansion is the Christian’s heart; 

O Lord, thy d\\elling-plac(^ secure ! 

Bid the unruly throng depaii. 

And leave the consecrated door. 
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Fi>r thorc! ii sliarp designing trade 
Sin, Satan, and the world maintain ; 

Not ecase to ])ress me, and ])ersuade 
To part nitli ease and pnrcliase jmin. 

3 1 know them, and 1 hate tlieir din, 

Am \vearv of t,lie biistlinfj^ crtnvd ; 

But w hile their voiee is heard within, 

1 cannot ser\c theci as 1 would. 

4 O tor the joy thy presence gives ! 

Wliat peace shall reign wlicn thou art liere ! 
''J'‘hy presence makes this den of thieves 
A calm delightful house of ])raycr. 


fi hen I u'ould do i^ood evd is presc/it wdh me 
Roimvii. <31. c. M 


o 


3 


IV /TY God, how ])erfe(;t arc tJiy ways! 

But mine polluted an; : 

Sin twines itself about my praise. 

And slides into my ]>rayer. 


When 1 would speak what thou hast done 
. To save me from mv sin, 

1 cannot make thy merci(?s known. 

But self-apj danse creeps in. 

Divine desire — that holy tlarnc 
Thy grace creates in me, — 

Alas 1 impatience is its name, 

When it returns to thee. 


4 This heart, a fountain of vile thoughts, 
ITow^ does it overflow ! 

While self upon the surface floats, 

Still bubbling from belo\v. 
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5 Lot others in tlie p:aiuly dress 
Of fancied rncjrit shine ; 

The Lord shall be rny righteousness, 
llie Lord, for e\ (t mine ! 

358 Bring my soul out of prison. l*s. 4‘2. i ii 

^ ^ FROM the world’s vile shwery, 
Almighty Saviour, set us free ! 

And as our treasure is above, 

Be there our thoughts, be there our love. 

2 But oft, alas ! too well we know 

Our thouglits, our love, are fixM be low : 

In every lifeless prayer wc* find 
The heart unmov’d, the absent mind. 

3 What can that frozen bosom move 
That melts not at the Saviour’s love ? 

What can that sluggish spirit raise 

That will not chaunt the Saviour’s praise ? 

4 Lor<l, draw our best alfections hence*. 

Above this world of sin and sense ; 

Cause them to soar beyond the skies. 

And rest not till to thee they rise. 

359 Liuht is sown for the righlcous. l. »'■ 
r ^ OME Jesus ! come I return again ; 

^ With brighter beam thy servants bhiss, 
Who long to feel thy jierfeet reign. 

And share thy kingdom’s happiness. 

2 A feeble race, by passion driven, 

In darkness and in doubt we roam, 

And lift our anxious eyes to heaven, 

Our hope, our harbour, and our home. 
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3 Yet ’niicl tlio wild and \\intry jrale. 

When Death rides darkly o’er the sea, 

And strength and earthly daring fail, 

Onr prayers, ll(‘deemcr, rest on thee. 

4 Come Jesus ! come ! and, as of yore 
The prophet went to clear tliy V\ ay, 

A harbinger thy feet before, 

A dawning to thy brighter day ; 

5 So now may grace with heavenly show er 
Our stony hearts for truth prt'pare ; 

Sow in our souls the seed of ]) 0 wer, 

Then come and reap thy harvest there. 

3G() " I cried vnto thee, O Lord I I said, Thou art v y 
refuge, and my portion** Ps. cxlii. 5. l. m. 

\\’1IEN, gracious Lord, when shall it be 
^ ’ That 1 shall find my all in thee ; 

The fulness of thy ])ron\ise x>rove. 

The seal of thine eternal love ? 

2 Erring and blind I wander here, 

If haply 1 may ieel thee near ; 

Thee, oidy thee, I fain would find, 

And cast the world and sin behind. 

3 Lord, I am sick — my sickness cure; 

I want — do thou enrich the poor : 

Under thy mighty hand 1 stoop — 

O lift the abject sinner u \) ! 

4 Lord, I am blind — be thou my sight : 

Lord, I am weak — be thou my might : 

A helper of the heljdess be. 

And let me find my all in thee. 

9 n 
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THE Christian’s conflict. 

301 Psalm cxwix. 23, 24. t.. m. 

THOU, to whose all-searehiiig sight 
^ The darkness shincth as the light ; 
Searcli, prove my heart ; it pants for thee ; 

O hurst these bonds, and set it free ! 

2 If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 

No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art n(;ar. 

.3 When rising floods my soul overflow. 

When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 

Jesu, thy timely aid impart, 

To raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

4 If rough and thorny he the way. 

My strength proportion to rny day ; 

Till toil, and griefi and pain shall cease*. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

362 Litany. J). 7s. 

T OllD, have mercy, when we strive 

To save, through tliec, our souls alive ; 
When the pamper’d flesh is strong. 

When the strife is fierce and long ; 

When our wakening thoughts begin 
First to loathe our cherish’d sin. 

And our weary spirits fail, 

And our aching brows are pale. 

2 Lord, have mercy, w hen w^e know 
First how^ vain this world below; 

When the earliest gleam is given 
Of thy bright but distant heaven ; 
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When our darker thonj^hts oppress, 

Doubts perplex, .and lears di.stress. 

And our sadden’d spirits dwell 
On the open gates of hell. 

3 Lord, have niercw, when we lie 
On tlie restless bed, and sigh ; 

Sigh for death, yet fear it still 
From the thought of former ill ; 

When all other hope is gone : 

When our course is .almost done ; 

When the dim advancing gloom 
Tells us that our hour is come. 

363 Lordj rememhvr wie.” Luke xxiii. c. M. 

TIIOU from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to thee ; 

In all iny sorrows, conflicts, w oes, 

O Lord, remember me 1 

2 When on my aching burdeiiM heart 

My sins lie heavily. 

Thy jjardon grant, thy ])cace impart. 

And Ijord, remember me. 

3 When trials sore obstruct iny way, 

And ills 1 cannot flee, 

O let my strength be as my day. 

And Lord, remember me ! 

4 If, on my face, for thy dear name, 

Shame and reproach shall be, 

Ml hail rcpro.ach, and w elcome shame, 

If thou remember me \ 


2d 2 
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5 'When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree, 

Be this the prayer of my last breath, 

O Lord, remember me ! 

6 And when before thy throne I stand, 

And lift niy soul to thee, 

Then with the saints at thy right hand 
O Lord, remember me ! 

304 7.7.4. 

r^yilEN I listen to thy word, 

^ In thy temple cold and dead; 

When I cannot see thee. Lord, 

All faith’s little daylight fled, 

Sun of glory, Beam again around rny head. 

2 When thy statutes 1 forsake, 

When my graces dimly shine ; 

When my covenant I break, 

Jesus then remember thine. 

Check my wanderings, By a look of love divine.] 

3 When thy heavenly dews distil, 

And my views, O Lord, arc cl(‘ar, 

Clear and bright from Zion’s hill. 

Temper joy with holy fear ; * 

Keep me watchful, Safe alone when thou art near. 

4 When afflictions ckmd iny sky. 

When the tide of sorrow flow s. 

When thy rod is lilted high, 

Let me on thy love repose ;* [blow s. 

Stay the rough w ind, wlicn thy chilling east w iral 
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5 When the vale of chiath a])j)ears. 

Faint and cold this mortal clay ; 

Kind Forerunner^ soothe my fears, 

Light me tlnongh the darksome way ; 

Break the sliadows, usher in eternal day. 

(5 F rom the sparkling turrets there 
Oft ril trace my pilgrim way ; 

Often bless thy guardian care, 

Fire by night, and cloud by day, 

While my triumphs at m}^ Leader’s feet I lay. 

305 los* 

TESUS ! ’tis thee my soul doth seek ; to find, 
* To commune with thee, is its one desire, 
O look on me ! and, to my cry inclin’d, 

Again thy peace, thy precious peace inspire. 

2 Time was when ignorant of my God I stray’d 
A thoughtless wanderer in the paths of death ; 
But thou didst seek me in that night’s dark 

shade ; 

‘And save, for ever save, thy child through faith. 

3 Twas then thy voice in love’s own accents spoke ; 
The listening car thy blessed Spirit gave ; 

It spoke of ransom from Satanic yoke;” 

And bade me know tbygracc, thy power to save. 

4 Alas ! ho^v lukeu arm since my love ! how prone 
M}' foolish licart again to err from thee 1 

If yet preserv'd, it is by grace alone : 

Thy patience only could have borne with me. 

2 d3 
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THE CHRISTIAN S CONEIHCT. 


5 Then pity, Lord ! this stubborn heart subdue ; 
Remcinbor how from (>alvary^s suffering tree 
Thine eye of love had my jioor soul in view ; 
Jesus 1 I rest on tbv fidelitv. 

300 “ Return unto iky rest, 0 my soul l. m. 


]\,TY only Saviour, when I leel 
^ OVrwhehn’d in s[)irit, faint, ojiprcst, 


^Tis sweet to tell thee, uhile 1 kneel 
Low at thy feet, Thou art iny rest.” 


2 When with a trembling heart 1 try 
My state by truth’s unerring te st. 
Oft it condemns me ; then 1 tly 
To thee for pardon, thee for rest. 


3 Vm weary of the strife within ; 

Strong pow ers against my soul contest ; 
O let me turn from self and sin 


To thy dear cross! there, there is rest. 

307 lliou ait my hiding place, J^s. 119. 7^- 


TN the ark thew^eary do\e 
^ Found a w^elcome resting-place ; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 
Rest in Christas owm ark of grace : 


2 BurdenM w ith a load of sin, 
Harass’d with tormenting doubt. 
Hourly conflicts from within, 
Hourly crosses from without. 


3 Tempest-toss’d I long have been. 
And the flood increases fast ; 
Open, Lord, and take me in, 

Till the storm be overpast 
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3G8 pcrpelnul, and my wound 

incurable:^ Jer. J 5 . 6.83, 

T)EACE, troubled soul! whose plaintive moan 
Has trembled with each note of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan. 
And let thy tears forget to How : 

Behold the ])reeious balm is found 
That hdls thy pain, and heals thy wound. 

12 Come, freely come, by sin opprest ; 
Unburden here thy weighty load ; 

Here find thy refuge and thy rest. 

Safe in the mercy of thy God : 

(lod is thy Saviour! glorious word ! 

O hear, believe, and bless the Lord ! 

3 As spring the winter,— * day tlic night, — 
Peec'^ sorrow’s gloom shall chase away; 
And holy Jo}, a seraph bright. 

Shall tend thy stej)s, and netir thee stay ; 
While Ghjiy waves the immortal crown, 
,And waits to claim thee for her owm. 


‘sm “ IVc have an advocate with the Fathvry p. m. 

( \ THOU, the contrite sinner^s friend ! 

^ Who, loving, lov’st them to the end. 

On this alone my hopes depend, 

That thou wilt plead for me. 


2 When, weary in the Christian race. 
Far off apjiears my resting-place, 
And, fainting, 1 mistrust thy grace, 
Then, Saviour, plead for me ! 
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3 When I have err’d and j 2 :one iistriiy, 

Afar from thine and wisdom’s way^ 

And see no glimmering:, guiding ray. 

Still, Saviour, ])lead for me ! 

4 When Satan, by my sins mafle bold, 

Strives from thy cross to loose' my hold. 
Then with thy pitying arms enfold, 

And plead, O plead for me ! 

5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
Darken’d with anguish, guilt, and fear, 

Then to my fainting sight aj)pear. 

Pleading in heaven for me. 

6 When the full liglit of heavenly day 
Reveals my sins in dread array ; 

Say thou hast wash'd them all away; 

O say thou plead’st for me ’ ^ 

BACKSLIDING. 

** RETURN, YE BACKSLIDING CffILDRKN, AND I WILL HEAL 
YOUR 1}A^KSLID1^GS.” JcT. ill. '22, 

370 ^ hare ^ona astray like a lost sheep, Ps. 119. 

L. M. 

^PIIINE eyes, O Lord, the sheep behold 
Whose feet have wander’d from the fold, 
That, guidcless, helpless, strives in vain 
To find its safe retreat again, 

2 Now listens, if perchance its car 

The Shepherd’s \%ell known voice may hear; 
Now, as the tempests round it blow. 

In plaintive accents vents its woe* 
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^ Behold, — for mercy dwcdls thee, — 

Behold a sinner bend the knee ! 

1^0 thee, O I^ord, to thee I pray ! 

My night illume, and guide my day. 


J Luke xxii. 6l. 7* C. 8 

T ESU, let thy pitying eye 

Call back a wandering sheep ; 

False to thee, like Peter, 1 
Would fain like Peter weep : 

Let me be by grace restor’d, 

On me hv. all long-suflering sliewn ; 

Turn and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of sttuje. 

2 Look, as when thy grace b(‘held 

The sinner in distress. 

Dried her tears, her pardon seiiFd, 

And bade her go in peace : 

Vile like her, and self-abhorr’d, 

I at thy feet for mercy groan: 

^urn and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

3 Look, as when thy languid eye 

Was clos’d that we might live; 

“ Father,” at the point to die. 

The Saviour cried, forgive ! 

Surely with that dying word, 

He turns and looks, and cries, “ ’Tis done !” 
O my suffering, bleeding Lord, 

Thou break ’st my heart of stone ! 
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372 Mine eyes fail for ihy Sail'd iion. Vi^. 119. ( 3 . 8 s. 


T OUD (jf my Jicart, by thy hist cry 
Let not tiiy blood in vain be spent; 

Lo ! at thy 1‘cet 1 lainting he ; 

Mine eyes njion iliy cross Jirc bent; 

Upon thy cross my ^\eary eyes 
^^’ait, like parchM lands on April skies. 

2 () Saviour, dry these l)itter tc^ars, 

And let my heart no furl her roam ! 

'Tis thine by vows, and hopes, and fears, 
Lonp: since, — O call the Aianderer home I • 
To that safe liome, thy wounded side. 

Where only broken hearts may hide. 

373 ** lie resioreth my souL'* xxiii. 3. (». 8 b 


\-\/KAIlY of Mandcrin;^ from my God, 
^ And now made willing to return, 

I hear, and boiv me to the rod : 

For him, not without liope, I mourn: 

I hav(! an Advocate above, 

A friend before the throne of love. 


2 O Jesu, full of truth and grace. 

More full of grace than T of sin. 
Yet once again 1 seek thy face ; 

Open thine arms and take me in. 
And freely my back sliding® heal. 
And love the faitliless sinner still. 


3 Thou knoiv'st the way to bring me back. 
My fallen spirit to restori; ; 

O, for thy truth and nuTcy’s s.nke, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more ! 

The ruins of my soul repair, 

And make my heart a house of prayer. 
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374' Thj hacIcs/hUfif's shall r/yirorr they Jcr. ii. 19. 

Ctm 8Sa 


/ VTIS enough, niy God, niy God! 

^ Hero let me prive iny wanderings o’er; 
No longer trample on thy blood, 

And grieve thy gentleness no more ; 

No more tliy lingering anger move, 

Or sin against thy light and love. 

2 Fountain of unexhausted love, 

Of infinite compassions, hear 1 
My Saviour and my Prince above, 

Once more in my behalf appear ; 
Uepcntance, fiiith, and pardon give ; 

O let me turn again, and live ! 


(ixcaif John vi. 67* 

\\/^HEN any turn from Zion’s way, 
(Alas 1 what numbers do 1) 
Methinks 1 hear my Saviour say, 

“ Wilt thou forsake me too ?” 


2 Ah, Lord 1 with such a heart as mine, 

‘ Unless thou hold me fast, 

I feel I must, I shall decline, 

And prove like them at last. 

3 Yes, thou alone hast power, I know. 

To save a wretch like me : 

To whom, or w hither, could I go, 

If I should turn from Ihce ? 

4 No voice but thine ftn give me rest. 

And bid my fears depart : 

No love but thine can make me blest, 
And satisfy my heart. 


C.M« 
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376 *"Tkuu hides i thy face.*' l^s. ci», 139. 

^I?HE Saviour hides his face ; 

^ My spirit thirsts to j)ruve 
Renew’d supplies of pardoning grajc. 
And ne\ cr-failing love. 

2 Tlic favor’d souls who know 
What glories shine in him 

Pant lor his presence, as the roe 
Pants for the living stream. 

3 How dull the sahbath-daj^. 

Without the sabbath’s Lord ! 

How toilsome then to sing and pray, 
And wait upon the word ! 

4 • Of all the truths I hear. 

How few delight my taste ! 

I glean a berry here and then*, 

And mourn the vintage j)a8t. 

5 But though 1 am a w'orin, 

Unw’orthy of thy care, 

O Lord, iny heart’s desire pei-forin. 
And grant me all my prayer ! 

377 

f \ FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to t^ Lamb ! 

2 [Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 

'Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 


6 . 


C. M. 



THE HIDING OF GOD’s FACE. ^13 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy \1 ! 
llow sweet their memory still ! 

But tliey liave left an aching void 
The ^\orl(l can never fill.] 

•1 Bet urn, () holy <love, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 

And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Wliate^er that idol be. 

Help me to tear it from thy throne. 

And worship only thee. 

1> So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light sluall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

S ^ as in months past ! Job xxi\. c u. 

^WEET was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour’s pardoning blood 
Apjilie<l to cleanse my soul from guilt, 

And bring me home to God. 

2 In prayer my soul drew’ ncai’ the Lord, 

And saw his gloiy shine ; 

And when I read his holy w’ord, 

1 call’d each j)roinisc mine. 

3 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d. 

His praises tun’d my tongue ,: 

And wdicn the evening shades prevail’d, 

His love was all my song. 

2 K 
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4 Now, when the evening slnule prevails, 

My soul in darkness mourns ; 

And when the morn the light reveals. 

No light to me returns. 

5 Now Satan threatens to assail, 

And make my soul his pr<‘\ : 

O Lord, let not thy mcrey fail 1 
O come without delay ! 

379 'J^ic Soufs Winter* l. m 

WEE how rude winter’s icy hand 

Has stript the trees, and seal’d the gromuri 
Hut spring shall soon his rage witlistand. 
And spread new beauties all around. 

2 My soul a sharper w inter mourns, 

Barren and fruitless I remain ; 

When w ill the gentle spring return, 

And bid my graces grow again ? 

3 Jesus, my glorious sun, arise* ! 

’Tis thine the frozen heart to move ; 

0 hush these storms, and clear my skies. 
And let me feel thy vital love ! 

4 O Lord, regard my feeble cry • 

1 faint and droop till thou appear; 

Wilt thou permit thy ])lant to die? 

Must it be winter all the year? 

380 shall pi'aisc thee. Ps. t !!•• 

e. M. 

EJOICE ill God !” the w ord commands, 
And fain w ould I obey ; 

Yet still my spirit lingering stands, 

While doubts impede niy w ay. 
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2 How c'Jin iny soul exult for joy, 

Wliich feels this load of sin? 

And how" can ])raisc iny toniijue employ. 
While darkness reigns within ? 

3 My so\d forgets to us(,‘ her wings; 

My harp neglected lies ; 

For sin has broken all its strings. 

And guilt shuts out my joys. 

4 The power, the sweetness of thy voice 

Alone my heart can move ; 

Make me in Christ, O Lord, rejoice, 

And tunc my soul to love. 

381 ' lie Great Question, c. M, 

^PIIE Lord will happiness divine 
^ On contrite licarts bestow' : 

Tluui tell m(‘, gracious God, is mine 
A contrit{‘ heart or no ? 

2 1 hear, but seem to hear in vain, 

Insensible as steel ; 
ff aught is lelt, ^tis (mly pain. 

To find I cannot feel. 

3 I sometimes think myself inclin'd 

To love thee, if I could ; 

But often feel another mind, 

Averse to all that’s good. 

4 My best desires are faint and few, 

1 fain would strive for more; 

But when 1 cry, My strength renew,’* 
Seem weaker than before. 


2 K 2 
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5 Thy saints are comforted, 1 know. 

And love thy house of prii\ (;r ; 

I therefore go where others go. 

But find no comfort there. 

6 O make this heart nyoicc or ache ! 

Decide this dou])t for me ; 

And if it be not broken, break. 

And heal it, if it be. 

382 The Great Question. 

a ]>oint I long to know. 

Oft it causes anxious thought 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 

Am I his, or am I not ? 

2 Could my heart so liard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove. 
Every trifle give me pain. 

If I knew a ISaviour’s love ? 

3 When I turn my eyes \^ithin, 

All is dark, and vain, aiid wild; 
Fifl'd with unbelief and sin, — 

Can I deem iiiyself his child? 

4 If I pray, or hear, or read, 

Sin is mix’d with all I do; — 

You that love the Lord indeed. 
Tell me, is it thus with you ? 

5 Yet I mourn my stubborn will. 
Find my sin a grief and thrall , 
Should 1 grieve for what 1 feel. 

If I did not love at all ? 



TUR HIDING OF GOD's PACE. 


3i: 


() C^oiilil I joy his siiints to meet, 

C'hoose llie ways 1 onc*e ahhorr’d. 

Find at times the promise sweet. 

If I (lid not love the Lord? 

7 Lord, decide the doubt lid ease; 

Thou who art thy peoj)le’s sun. 

Shine uj)on thy work ol grace, 

If it be iiulcied begun : 

S Let me love thee more and more, 

If 1 love at all, 1 ])ray ; 

If I have not lov’d befoix'. 

Help me to begin to-day. 

3S3 shall not he ashrrned that wad for mt\ 

Isaiah xli?f. 7> 

/ OD of grace, J trust in thce, 

And tliat trust is all my plea ; 

Full of weakness, full of woe. 

To thy mercy seat I go. 

2 Sec the bitter tears 1 pour ; 

For the w ounds my Saviour bore. 

For the glory of thy name, 

Put not, Lord, my trust to shame. 

3 All this grief I feel for sin, 

Is it not thy work within? 

Kvery sigh, and moan, and tear — 

Speak they not of comfort near ? 

4 Blessed Jesus, grace is free. 

Else it would not visit me ; 

I should perish, couldst thou prove 
Less than infinite in love. 


2 E 3 
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2g4 Isaiiili 1. 10. L. M. 

darkness long has veil’d my mind, 
And smiling day once more appears, 
Then, my Ued(‘emer, then I hnd 
The i’olly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart, 

And blush that 1 should ever b(i 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 

Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 

S O let me then at length be taught, 

What I am still so slow to learn, 

That (Jod is love, and changes not. 

Nor knows the shadow of a turn ! 


4 Sweet truth, and easy to re})eat ; 

But when my faith is sharply tried, 

I find myself a learner yet, 

Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, O my Lord ! one look from tliee 
Subdues the disobedient v^ill; 

Drives doubt and discontent away, 

And thy rebellious uorm is still. 

3So en/we/// \n ilia morning'' T* 

/ \ FAINT and feeble-hearted ! 

^ Why thus ca.st down with fear? 

Fresh aid shall be imparted, 

Thy God unseen is near. 

2 His eye can never slumber. 

He marks thy cruel foes ; 

Observes their strength, llieir number, 
And all thy w'cakness knows. 
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3X9 


3 Tliou"li heavy clouds of sorrow 
Make dark thy path io-dav, 
Tlicre shall shine tbrtli to-morrow 
A brip:lit and checrin<> ray. 


MAN’S BREVrrV AND MORTALITY. 

St V ]*i ilin*- .'<1> .iikI do. 

3SG htt ended. Is. 60 

c. M 

/ \UU days, alas * onr mortal days 
Arc slu»rt and wretched too; 
lilvil and lew.^^ the patriarch says; 

A nil w cdl the [mtriarch knew . 

‘J ’Tis but at b(‘st a narrow’ bound 
That heaven allows to ineii ; 

And pains and sins run through the round 
Of threescore years and t('n. 

3 Well, if ye must be sad and few , 
ttun on, my days, in haste ; 

, Moments of sin, and months of woe, 

W* cannot lly too fast. 

■1 Let hcaveidy love prepare my soul. 

And call her t(» the skies. 

Where years of long salvation roll, 

And glory m'vcr dies, 

387 Oen. xlvii. 10. n. c. m. 

F ew, few', and evil arc thy days, 

Man, of a w<»man bora ; 

Peril and trouble haunt thy ways. 

Forth, like a flowxu- at mom. 
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The tender infant springs to light; 

Youth blossoms to the breeze ; 

Age, withering age, is cropt ere night; 

Alan like a shadtiw llees. 

2 As fail the waters from the deep. 

As summer brooks run dry. 

Alan lieth down in dreamless sle(‘p; 

II is life his vanity. 

O hide me till thy wrath be past, 

Thou who caiist slay oi’ save ! 

Hide me Mhere Hope may an(‘hor fast 
hi my Redeemers grave. 

asH The End of the Year, ( . m 

/ \UR wasting lives grow shortcT stil! 

^ As days and months increase ; 

And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

2 Dangers stand thick through all the gror.ial 

To push us to the tomb ; 

And fierce diseases Avait around 
To hurry mortals home. 

3 Great God, on what a slender thrrral 

Hang everlasting things ! 

The eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life’s feeble strings ! 

4 Infinite joy, or endless woe 

Attends upon a breath : 

And yet how unconeern’d we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 
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5 Waken, O Ijord, 01 ir (lrowK\ sense 
To walk life’s tlan^iTous road ; 

And if our souls are Iiurri(‘d henec. 

May th(‘Y be found with Chid ! 

m) For the New or Old Year* c.M. 

WAKK, ye saints, and rai-^ie? your eyes. 
And raise your \oiees hip;!i ; 

Awake, and praise tliat sovereign love 
That sliows salvation nigh. 

2 Fast on the wings of time it flies ; 

Each inonient brings it near ; 

Then Mideonie each d(‘elining day. 

Welcome (.acli closing year ! 

3 Not many years llieir round shall run, 

Nor many inornings rise, 

Ere all its glories stand rcv(*al\l 
To our admiring (wcs. 

4 Ye u heels of nature, speed your course; 

Ye mortal powers, decay ; 

, Fust as ye bring the night of death. 

Ye bring eternal day. 

390 Be ye also ready.'* jNlatt. xxiv. -44. l. m 
/ \FT as the bell, with solemn toll, 

Speaks the de])artare of a soul, 

I^et each one ask himselt, “ Am 1 
Prepar'd, should 1 be call’d to die ?** 

2 Soon, leaving all I lov’d below. 

To (jod’s tribunal I must go ; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate, 
And fix my everlasting state. 
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3 Lord Jesus, help me now to flee. 

And seek mv hi»[)e iilone in tlice I 
Apply thy blood, thy ^rivc. 

Subdue my sin, and h‘t me live. 

4 Then, when the solemn bell I hear. 

If sav’d from f^uilt, 1 need not fear ; 
Nor would the thouirht distressing ho, 

Perhajjs it next may toll for me.” 


391 


“ H’e sorrow not without hope.'* 


"TVllY do we mourn departing friends, 
^ ^ Oi* shake at death’s alarms ? 

^Tis but the voice that Je.-us sends 
To call them to his arms. 


M. 


2 Are m c not tending upward too, 

As fast as time can move ? 

And shall we wish the hours more slow. 

That keep us from his love ? 

3 The graves of all his saints he blest, 

And soften’d every bed ; 

Where should the dying members rest. 

But with the dying Head? 

4 Then let the last loud trurnjiet sound, 

And bid our kindred rise ; 

Awake ! ye nations under ground ; 

Ye saints, ascend the skies 1 

392 ^ will contend with him that con tcudeth with ihet . 

Is. ^lix. *^5. L. 

/A GRAVE, thou hast the victory 1 

Beauty and strength are hiid with thee ; 
Yet than earth’s mightiest mightier, 

O grave, thou hast th}" vaiKpushcr ! 
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2 Long in thy sight was iiiiiii torlorn ; 

Long didst tlioii laugh his hope to scorn ; 

Till rose the conqut‘ror of death, 

Jesus, the Man of Nazareth. 

J He stood between us and dt‘sj)air ; 

He bore, and gave us strength to bear ; 

The niystcriiis of the grave uuseard, 

Our glorious destiny reveard. 

4 Our home Is not this mortal clime ; 

Our life lias not its bounds in time ; 

And death is but a cloud that lies 
Between the soul and ))aradise. 


THE CHRISTIAN’S OWN DEATH. 
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ly/f Y soul, go boldly forth, 

Forsake this sinful earth ; 
What hath it been to thee 
But pain and sorrow ? 

And think ’st thou it will be 
Better to-morrow^ ? 


r. M« 


2 Why art thou for delay ? 

Thou earnest not here to stay ; 
What tak’st thou for thy part 
But heavenly [ileasure ? 
Where then should be tliy heait 
But wdierc’s thy treasure ? 
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3 Thy God, thy Ilcari's iihovr; 
There is tlu^ ^vorld ol‘ love ; 
Mansions there purchas'd are 

By ('hrist's own merit, 

For these he doth ])repar(* 

Thee by his S])irit. 

4 Lord Jesii, take my Spirit; 

1 trust thy love and merit : 

Take home thy wanJerinj^ sheep, 

For thou hast sought it ; 

My soul in safety keep. 

For thou hast bought it. 


394 T). C. M. 

^ IIRIST leads me througli no darker rooms 
^ Than he went through before ; 

He that into (jod^s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 

Come, Lord, when grace hatli made me meet 
Thy blessed face to see ; 

For if thy work on earth be sweet,, 

AVhat wdll thy glory be ! 

2 Then I shall end njy sad coin plaints, 

And weary, sinbil days, 

And join with the triumphant sairds 
Who sing Jehovah’s praise. 

My knowledge of that life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim ; 

But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 

And I shall be with him. 



I! IS «>\VV DKATil 


L. M. 


'"PllE hour of iiiy doj)arturc’s come ; 

I hoar tlie voice that calls me home ; 
At last, O Lord, let trouble cea.Ni*, 

And let Illy servant die in })eac'c* i 

2 The race appointed I have run ; 

The combat’s o’er, the prize is won ; 

And now rny witness is on hii»;h, 

And now my record’s in the sky. 

.5 Not in mine innocence I trust ; 

I bow b(‘fore thee in the dust ; 

>vnd Uironirh my Saviour's blood alone 
I look for m(!rcy at thy throne. 

I come, I come at thy command ! 

I give my spirit to thy hand ; 

Stretch forth thine ev(,*rlasting arms, 

And shield me in the last alarms. 


;«)() 

4-XASTE, my spirit, fly aw^ay ; 

^ * ’Tis thy gracious Saviour calls ; 
Ijcavc this tenement of clay, 

Wult its broken shatter’d w alls : 
Through its ruins 1 descry 
Gleams of immortality. 

2 Cease, my friends, to w'eep for me, 

1 should rather mourn for you ; 
Every woe and sin I flee, 

Christ and heaven arc in my \'iew s 
Dare not wish my soul to stay, 
Angels beckon me away. 

2 F 
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TJIE CHRISTIANAS CONFLICT. 

3 God Iiath sent his envoy, death ; 

Earthly blessings 1 resign ; 

Lord, to thee I Yi(‘ld my breatiu 
Take this ransomed soul of mine; 

Now my songs of joy shall be 
Ceaseless as eternity. 

m 

'^^ITAL spark of heavenly flame, 

^ (iiiit, O quit this moi’tal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, fl} ing, 

O the piiin, the bliss of dying ! 

Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife^, 

And let me languish into lite 

2 Hark! they whisper; angels say, 

“ Sister spirit, come away.^^ 

What is this absorbs me quite — 

Steals my senses, shuts my sight — 

Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ? 
l^ell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

3 The world recedes : it disappcai's ; 

Heaven opens to my eyes : my ears 

With sounds seraphic ring : 

Lend, lend your wings ! I mount, I fly 1 
O Grave 1 where is thy victory ? 

O Death ! where is thy sting ?*a 

398 D.r*- 

JAEATHLESS principle, arise ! 

Soar, thou native of the skies ! 

Pearl of price, by Jesus bought, 

To his glorious likeness WTought, 



ms OWN 1>KATH. 
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Go to sliinc before his iliruiie j 
Deck his meiliutorial crown : 

(1O5 his triunf[)hs I0 ailora ; 

Born of God, to God return. 

2 Do ! he beckons from on high ; 
Fc^arless to his presence fly ; 

I'hijie the merit of his blood, 

'rhino the righteousness of God. 
Angels, joyful to attend. 

Hovering round thy pillow bend; 
Wait to (‘atoll the signal given, 

And escort thee quick to heaven. 

3 Is thy earthly house distrest, 
Wishing to re.taiu her guest ? 

^Tis not thou, but she must die-- 
Fly, celestial tenant, fly ! 

Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay. 
Sweetly breathe thyself away ; 
Singing, to thy crown remove, 

Swift of wing, and fir’d w ith love. 

Shuddta* iu»t to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on H im - - 
Him, whose dying love and powi r 
Still’d its tossing, hush’d its roar : 
Not one ooject uf his care 
Ever sufler’d shipwreck there : 

See the haven full in view ! 

I-ove divine vshall bear thee through* 

2 V 2 



3:^8 iJiK ciikistjan’s com i nt. 

5 Saints in ;i:lory perfect made* 

W ait thy jiassaLre througli the shade ; 
Ardent lor thy coming 
See they throng the blissful sh<)n* ! 
Mount, tlieir transports to improve, 
Join the longing choir above, 

Swillly to their wish be givcai. 

Kindle higher joy in h(‘av('n ! 


p. y. 


flowing 


309 

IT ^ ARK River of Death, that art 
* Betw^een the bright city and me ; 

^'hon boundest the path I am going ; 

O how shall I pass over thee ! 

2 »Vlien the cold stormy waters rise oVr me, 

And earth disappears from my sight; 
"When the cloud rises thickly before me, 

And veils all my spirit in night ; 

3 O Death, thou last ])ortion of sorrow% 

The prospect of licav(*n is bright ; 

And fair is the dawn of the morrow ; -- 
But stormy and dreailful thy night 1 

4 O thou, who hast liroken his power. 

Death’s concpieror. Saviour of men, 

Be with me in that solemn liour, 

O grar»t me dtdiveranee then I 

400 ^ r. M. 

ILl/IIEN waves of trouble round me swell 
^ ^ My soul is not dismay’d ; 

I hear a voice 1 know full well, 

‘^’Tis I, be not afraid.” 



Ills UWX JlKATll. 


:}:>9 

2 Wlien black tlic thrcal/iiiiig clouds jippcar. 

And -storms my path invade, 

That voice shall tranquillize each fear, 

“’Tis 1, he not afraid/’ 

3 There is a gulph tliat must be cros/d, 

Saviour, be near to aid ; 

Whisper when my frail bark is tossM, 

“ ’Tis be not afraid.” 

4 There is a dark and fearful vale 

Death hides within its shade* ; 

() say, \\\ion flesh and heart shall Ihil, 

‘‘ ’Tis I, be not afraid !” 

401 y. M. 

L’^ATHEIl, when thy child is dying, 

* On the bed of anguish lying. 

Then, my every want supplying. 

To me thy love display. 

2 Let me willingly surrender 
Life to thee, its gracious lender : 

Can 1 find a friend more tender ? 

Why should I wish to stay ? 

3 Ere my soul her bonds has brokt'ii, 

f I rant some bright and clicering token 
'riiat for me the word is s])okeu, 

“Thy sins are wash’d away.” 

4 When, each well-known face eonccalir.g, 
Death's dark shade o’er all is stealing. 

Then, thy gracious smile revealing, 

Unfold eternal tlay. 


2 ¥ 3 



330 THE CHttlSTIAX’s VICTORY OVER DKATH. 


5 Wlieii the lips are mute which blest me. 
And Avithdrawn the hand tliat prest me, 
'^rhen let sAveeter sounds arrest me, 

Calling iny soul away. 

6 When, in silent aAve susjjeiuled. 

They Avho long my couch lun ti tended. 
Weeping, \\ h\i that all Avere ended, 

() hear them Avlum they pray ! 

7 When my soul, no ])at}i discovering. 
O’er my lifeless form is hovering, 

Then, Avith Avings of mercy covermg. 

Be thou thyself my way ! 


VICTORY OVER DEATH.— ANTICIPATION 
OF HEAVEN. 

40*2 ^ "" 

I OUD have mercy ! and remove us 
Early to the place of rest, 

Where the heavens are calm above us, 

And as calm each sainted breast. 

2 Holiest, hear us ! By the anguish 

On the cross thou didst endure. 

Let no more our sad hearts langui<!h 
In this Aveary Avorld obscure. 

3 Yet, O Lord, if our repentance 

Be not perfect and sincere, 

Then suspend thy fatal sentence ; 

Leave ns still in sadness here. 



ANTICIPATION OF HEAVEN. 


m 


4 Lcjive us. Saviour^ till oiir spirit 
From the power of sin is free ; 

Fit thy kingdom to inherit. 

Fit to take its rest with thee. 

403 

T. I OLY Lord God, I love tliy truth, 

Nor dare thy least commandment slight ; 
Yet pierced by sin, the serpent’s tooth, 

I mourn the ansjruish of the bite. 

2 I Ihit tliongh th(‘ poison lurks within, 

Hope bids me still with patience wait, 

Till death shall set me frei* from sin, — 

Free from the only thing I hate.] 

3 Had I a throne above the rest, 

Where angels and archangels dwell ; 

One sin, unslain, within my breast, 

Would make that heaven as dark as hell. 


4 The prisoner sent to breathe fresh air. 

And blcss’d with liberty again, 

- Would mourn, were he condemn’d to weai 
OiK^ link of all his former chain. 

5 But O ! no foe invades the bliss, 

When glory crowns the Christian’s head ; 
One view of Jesus as he is 

Will strike all sin for ever dead. 


401 


L. :»J. 


A S when the weaiy traveller gains 
The height of some oVrlooking hill. 
His heart revives ; across the plains 
He eyes his home, though distant still ; 



3i32 TiiK Christian’s victory over death. 

2 So, when the Christian pil‘ 2 ;riin views 
By faith his rnfansion in the skies, 

The si^ht his fihnting stronjrtli rerieA\ s. 

And winj^s his speed to reach the prize. 

3 ^I'is there, he says, I am to dw-ell 
With Jesus, in the realms ol’ day : 

Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 

And he shall wipe my tears away. 

4 Jesus, on thee our hope depends. 

To lead us on to thine abode ; 

Assur’d our home will make fimcnds 
For all our toil upon the road. 

405 Here we have no ahidhif; cihf, Ileb. xiii. i.. 

VirE’ve no abidino; city hen? : — 

This may distress the worldlinfr’s mind* 
But should not cost the saint a tear. 

Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 W eVe no abiding city hen; ; 

W"e seek a city out of sight : 

Zion its name — ^^The Lord is ther(‘,” -- 
It shines with everlasting light, 

3 O sweet abode of peace and love. 

Where jiilgrims freed from toil arc blest ! 
Had I the j)inions of a dove, 

Vd flee to thee, and be at rest. 

4 But hush, my soul, nor dare reiiine ; 

The time my God appoints is best ; 

While here, to do his will be mine ; 

And his to tix my time of rest. 



ANTICI PATIO V OP IIPAVPN. 


y;j:} 

s. 7.4. 


4 ()() 

l/ilOM Ef»:y]}t's bondage come. 

Where death and darkness reign, 

We seek our new, our bc‘tter home, 

Wliere we our rest siiall gain. 

Hallelujah ! We are on our way to God. 


2 [To Canaan’s sacred bound 
We haste uilh songs of joy ; 

AA’here peaeci and liberty are found. 

And s\> eets that never cloy. Hallelujah, &c.] 

3 Til ere sin and sorrow cease. 

And every conflict’s o’er: 

There \\c sliall dw(‘ll in endless peace. 

And never hunger more. Hallelujah, Ac. 


4 There, in celestial strains, 

Enraptui*’d myriads sing; 

There love in every bosom reigns, 

For God liiinself is King. Ilallelujah, Ac. 


5 We soon shall join the Uirong, 

Their pleasures we shall share ; 

And sing the everlasting song, 

Willi all the ransom’d there. Hallelujah, Ac. 


407 


(>. 


|> ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
.1 V better portion trace ; 

Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To scats prepar’d above. 



THE Christian’s victory over heath. 


2 Cease, ye Pilgrims, cease to iiioiini. 

Press onward to tlic prize ; 

Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies. 

Yet a little while, and know' 

To the saints their rest is given, 

All their sorrow left helow'. 

And earth exchang'd for heaven. 

408 M 

TESU, my Saviour, in thy face 
'I'he essence lives of every grace ; 

All things beside w'hieh charm the sight 
Are shadows tipt w ith glow-worm light. 

2 Thy beauty, Lord, — the enraptur’d ey(* 
Which fully view s it first must die ; 

Then let me die, through death to know 
That joy T seek in vain below. 

401) O. M 

golden lamps of heaven, farew ell, 

^ With all your f(*eble light : 

Parewell, thou ever changing moon. 

Pale empress of tlie night. 

2 And thou refulgent orb of day. 

In brighter flames array’d. 

My soul, that springs beyond thy sj>herc. 
No more demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars arc but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode ; 

The pavement of those heavenly courts 
Where I shall reign w ith God. 



ANTICIPATION OF IlKAVKN. 


4 The Fiilhor of* ctmuil 

Shall there his beams displa}^ : 

Nov shall one momcnl’s darkness nn\ 

With that unvaried dav. 

410 i». C. M. 

A ND lot this f(‘eble body fail, 

And let it faint and die ; 

My soul shall quit this mournful vale, 

And soar to worlds on high ; 

Shall join the disembodied ihrongs 
And find its long-sought rest, 

I'hat only joy for which it longs, 

To be with Jesus blest. 

2 O'what has Christ prepar’d for me! 

Before my ravish’d eyes 
Rivers of life divine I sec, 

And trees of Paradise. 

I s(‘e a world of spirits bright, 

. Who feast for ever there ; 

I'hey all arc rob’d in spotless white, 

And conquering palms they bear. 

3 O what are all iny snlFcrings here. 

If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptur’d host to appear. 

And w'orship at thy feet ! 

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 

Take life or friends aw^ay ; 

But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day. 



THK CIl lirsTIAX’s VICTORY OVER DEATH. 

411 S. S. 6. 

OTHING on earth I call iny own : 

A stranger, to the worltl unknown, 

1 all its goods despise ; 

I trample on their uJiole d<‘liglii, 

I seek a country out of sight, 

A country in the skies. 

2 There is my house and portion fail*, 

My treasure and my heart are there, 

And my abiding home : 

For me my elder brethren stay. 

And angels beckon me away. 

And Jesus bids me come. 

3 I come,” thy servant, Lord. ro[)lies ; 

I come to meet thee in tlu* ski(;s. 

And claim iny heavenly rest 

Now let the pilgrim's journey (*nd ; 

Now, O my Saviour, Brother, Frituid, 
Receive me to thv breast ! 

41*2 ' I..M. 

r ET me be with thee where thou art, 

^ My Saviour, my eternal rest ; 

Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and for ever blest. 

2 Let me be with tbcc where thou art, 

Thy unveil’d glory to behold ; 

Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be false to tbcc and cold. 

3 Let me be with tbcc where thou arl,. 

Where spotless saints thy name adore , 

Then only wdll this sinful heart 

Be evil and defil’d no more. 



ANTr(,’irATH>\ OF liKAVKV. 

4 Let mo be ^vith thee where thou art. 

Where none can die, wliero none roiiiovc ; 
There neither life nor death will [)arl 
Me from thy jjreseiKiC and thy love. 

413 HStb 

/ ^ HEAVEN ! alKule of saints ! 

' ^ Where sin can never come. 

For thee my spirit faints ; 

I lon|? to be at home. 

O world of peace ! O land. of rest * 

When shall I reach thee and be blest *- • 

2 O Death ! once dreaded foe I 

IMiy name no fear inspires ; 

Thine icy hand, 1 know, 

Will quench corruption’s fires ; 

And not a spark be left within 
Which aught can Idndle into siq. 

3 The wonn will sweetly feed 

On my unconscious form ; 

But I shall then be freed, 

And safe from every storm ; 

And when that form is rais’d anew, 

)t will be fair and spotless too. 

4 My Advocate above, 

Bepaircr of ray fall, 

O, by thy dying love, 

Receive my mournful call ! 

Thy voice can calm the storm within^i 
'i'hy blood can wash away my sin. 

2 o 



3.1ft THE CHKTSTIAN’s VICTORY OVKU DEATH. 


414 

I ERU SALEM ! my liappy home ! 

Name ov(‘r dt‘ar to me ! 

^Vllen shall mv labours have an 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven- buiU walk 

And pearly ^ates behold ? 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gold ? 

3 There happier \)o\Ycrs than Eden’s bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 

Bless’d seats ! through rude and stormy sccru s 
Onward I press to you. 

4 Apostles, martyrs, proj)hets there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

5 Jerusalem \ my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 

Then shall my labours have an ciul, 

When I thy joys shall see, 

415 

Jesus, the crown of my hoj>e. 

My soul is in haste to be gone : 

O bear me, ye cherubim, up! 

And waft me away to his throne ! 

2 My Saviour, whom absent I love. 

Whom, not having seen, I adore ; 

Whose name is exalted above 
All gloiy, dominion, and power ; 



ANTICll»ATION OF UKAVJSN. 


8 Diss(»lve thou these bonds, ihai detiiiii 
My soul from her portion in thee ; 

Ah ! strike otf this adamant chain, 

And make me eternally tree. 

4 () ! then shall the veil be rcmovkl, 

And round me thy briglituess be pour’d : 

1 shall meet him whom absent 1 lov'd, 

1 shall see whom unseen I ador’d. 

4 1 (] 1*. M. 

( ) ! WOULD thatmysoul had the wings of a 
dove, 

And could fly to the ii])permost heaven above ! 
Sli(‘ has h(;ard ^tis a region of love and of light, 
And thither would speed, O how swiftly ! her 
flight. 

2 Yc angels who people that balmy abode. 
Stoop down from your glory, be guides of the 

road ; [may lie, 

Through the grave and the portals of death it 
* But I dread not the path, if it lead to the sky. 

3 1 seek after peace, but I find it not here, 
’Midst the pantings of hope and the tremblings 

of fear; 

1 thirst — ^but ah 1 where arc the waters below 
IJnpoison’d by sin, unembitter’d by woe? 

4 A ray from on high has been sent to my soul. 
And the shadows of earth seem more darkly 

to roll ; 

The world all around me in ruins I see. 

And here is no home and no city for me. 

2 G 2 
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A VTl C 1 PATH) \ < > F IJ K A V K X. 


5 For patience 1 pray, but I sij^h for release : 

O take me. Redeemer ! for thou art my peace ; 

The waters I lon^ for arc flow in**; abov(‘, 

And the ray tliat w as sent w as the j)led‘i;e of 

tliy love. 

417 78 - 

]LT APPY soul, thy days are ended, 

^ All thy mourning days below* : 

Go, by angel -guards attended, 

To the sight of Jesus, go. 

Waiting to receive thy s})int, 

Lo ! the 8a\iour stands abo\e ; 

Shews the ])urehase of his iniTit, 

Reaches forth the crown of lo\e. 

2 Struggle through thy latest passion, 

To thy great Redeemer’s breast. 

To his glorious salvation, 

To his everlasting rest. 

For th(! joy he sets before thee. 

Bear a momentary jiain; 

Die, to live a life of glory ; 

Suffer, with the Lord to reign. 

418 <’• 

^ \ MOST delightful hour by man 
Experienc’d here below ! 

The hour that terminates his span. 

His folly and his woe. 

2 Worlds should not bribe me back to trea<l 
Again life’s dreary waste. 

To see again my day o’erspread 
With all the glfxnny past. 



FUNERAL. HYMNS. 


341 


3 My home henceforth is in tlie skies ; 
Earth, seas, and smi, adieu! 

All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 

I have no sight for you. 


1 UNEUAL HYMNS. 


419 

TT OW bless VI the righteous when he dies 1 
When sinks a u eary soul to rest. 

How mildly beam the closing eyes 1 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away, 

So sinks tlic gale when storms arc o^er. 

So gently shuts the eye of day. 

So dies a Avave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which lite nor death destroy s ; 

* Nothing disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfetter’d soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 

Where lights and shades alternate dwell ! 
How bright the unchanging morn a])i)ears 1 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 


420 

TJNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb, 
^ Take this new treasure to thy tiiist, 
And give these sacrc^d relics room 
To seek a slumber in the dust, 

2 G 3 


L. M • 



Fr\r,RAI. IIVMNS. 


:M2 

2 Nor pain, nor p;nt‘f, nor anxious ft:ar, 

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reaeli the trancjuil sleepers here, 

And angels watch their soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept : God’s dying Son 

Pass’d through the grave and blcssM the bed : 
Rest Jierc, dear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

421 * • 

^I'^HOU art gone to Uie grave ; but we uill 
^ not deplore thee, [torn!) ; 

Though sorrows and darkness encompass the 
The Saviour hatli pass’d through its portal 
before thecj, [the gloom. 

And the lamp of his love was thy guide through 

2 Thou art gone to the grave — wc no longer 

behold thee, [side : 

Nor tread the rough paths of the world by rtiy 
But the wide arms of mercy arc spread to 
enfold thee. 

And sinners may die, for the sinless hfith died. 

3 Thou art goue to the grave ; and, its mansum 

forsaking. 

Perchance thy weak spirit in fear linger’d long; 
But the mild rays of Paradise beam’d on thy 
waking, 

And the sound which thou heard’st was ihc 
Seraphim’s song. 



KDNERAL HYMNS. 




4 IlioJi urt goiu' to the grave ; but wc will not 
de])lore thee, [guide ; 

AVhose God was thyransoni, thy guardian, and 
IJe gave tliee, he took tliee, and he will restore 
thee, [died. 

And death has no sting, for the Saviour hath 


422 

J^ROTHER^ thou art gone before us, 
And thy saintly soul is flown 
WJiere tears are wi]>’d from every eye. 
And sorrow is unknown. 

Fnnii file burden of tlie flesh, 

And from care and tear rel(‘ast, 

Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
And the wc:ary are at rest. 


P. M, 


2 'Die toilsome way thou’ hast travelled o’er. 
And borne the heavy load ; 

But Christ hath taught thy languid feet 
To reach his blest abode ; 

Thou’ art sleeping now like* Lazarus 
Upon his Father’s breast; 

Where tlie wicked cease from troubling, 
And the w ean'' are, at rest. 


U Sin can never lain! thee now. 

Nor doubt thy !aith assail, 

Nor thy meek trust in Jesus Christ 
And the Holy S))irit fail; 

And there thou’ art sure to meet the giiod 
Whom on earth thou lovedst best, 
Vfhere the wieketl, ivec. 
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THE CHRISTIANAS OL.ORY 


‘^Eai'th to eartli/^ and ‘"dust to diisl,'^ 
Tlic solemn priest liath said ^ 

So we lay the turf above thee now. 

And wc seal tliy narrow bed ; 

But thy s])irit, brother^ soars away 
Among the faithlul blest, 

Where the ^^icked, 

And when the Lord shall summon us 
Whom thou hast loft bcliind, 

Alay wc, untainted by the world. 

As sure a welcome find ; 

May each, like thee, depart in peace, 

To be a glorious guest, 

AVhere the wicked cease from troubling 
And the weary aie at rest. 


THE CHRISTIAN’S GLORY IN HEAVEN 


423 “ To-day shall thou be with me in panidite." e. 

T N vain my fancy strives to paint 
The moment after death. 

The glories that surround the saint 
Wlicn yielding up his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks ; 

We scarce can say, “ He’s gonp^’’ 

Before the willing spirit takes 
Her station near the throne. 



IX IIKAVKN. 




3 Faith strives^ but all its efforts fail. 

To trace her in her flight : 

No (*ye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world ofliglit. 

4 Thus much — and tliis is all — we know, 

They are for ever blest; 

Have left all sin, and c*arc, and woe, 

And with their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold his name they praise. 

His face they always view ; 

And if we here their footsteps trace, 
llicre wc shall })rais('. him too. 

42-1 Isa. Ix. 18, 19. in8.7, 

TJEAR what God the Lord hath spoken 
^ ^ “ O iny peo])le, faint and few", 
Comfortless, alhicted, broken, 

Fair abodes 1 build for you. 

, Thorns of heart-felt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 

You shall name your walls ^ Salvation,’ 

And your gates shall all be Praise. 

2 Ye no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 

But, your griefs for ever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 

God shall rise, and, shining o’er you, 

Changi* to day the gUioiu of night ; 

He, the JA»rd, sliall be your gloiy, 

God your everlasting light.’’ 



TIIK CHRISTIANAS OLORY 
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425 7 ' ^• 

f O ! round the tlirone, at God’s right hand^ 
^ The saints in countless myriads stand ; 
Of every tongiic redeem’d to God, 

Array’d in garments wash’d in blood. 

2 Tliroiigh tribulation great tliey came ; 

"I'hey bore the cross, despis’d the shame ; 
From all their labours now they rest. 

In God’s eternal glory blest. 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 

Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore ; 

The tears are wip’d from every eye. 

And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

4 They see their Saviour face to face, 

And sing the triumphs of his grace : 

Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 

To him their loud hosannas raise — 

5 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain. 
Through endless years to live and rtngn ! 
1"hou hast redeem’d us by thy blood, 

And made us kings and priests to God.” 

420 llev. V. 12. It. 7^* 

HAT arc these in bright array ? 

^ This innumerable throng, 

Round the altar, night and day, 

Tuning their triumphant song? 

— Worthy is the Lamb once slain 
Blessing, honour, glory, power. 

Wisdom, riches to obtain, 

New dominion every hour.” 



IN IIKAVEN. 
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2 These throuj^h fiery trials trod ; 

These from great afllictioii came : 

Now before the throne of God, 

Seal’d ^^ith his eternal name. 

Clad in raiment ])ure and white. 

Yietor-jialms in every liand, 

Through their great Redeemer’s inigbi. 

More than coiiqiuTors they stami. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease uidviioun, 

On immortal fruits they feed : 

These the Land), amidst the throne. 

Shall to living fountains lead: 

.Joy and gladness banish sighs, 

Perfect love disjiels their fears, 

And for ever from their ej es 
God shall wijie away all tears. 

427 MHth. 


T OOK up to yonder orld ; 

^ ^ See myriads round the throne ! 
Kach bears a golden harp, 

And wears a glorious crown : 

With zeal they strike the sacred lyre. 
And strive to raise their praises higher. 

2 Believing in his name 

They in his footsteps trod ; 

His righteousness their hope, 

Their only plea Ids blood ; 

Lo, now they reign with him above. 
Behold his face, and sing Ids love ! 



I . M. 


348 Tiir. ciiitisTiAN 


4 *^^ there shafl he no m^hf tin re." 

^ lU‘v. x\ii. 5. 


^^HERE is a land of pun; drlif^ht, 

^ Whoro saints immortal n i^u ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring al)idc‘s, 

And never ^\ inhering flowers : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 [Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dress’d in living gre(*n : 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roll’d betwetui.] 

4 But timorous mortals start, and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea ; 

And linger shivering on the brink. 

And fear to launch away. 

5 O 1 could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 

And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbcclouded eyes ; 


6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o’er. 

Not Jordan^s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 
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f ^ IVJ2 me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and sec 
The saints above, how great their joys. 

How briglit their victory. 



IN HEAVEN. 


2 Once they were inourninp; here below ; 

Their couch was wet with tears ; 

They wrestled once, as we do now. 

With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask’d them whence their victory came; 

I'hey, with united breath, 

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
''riicir triumph to his death. 

4 'rhey mark’d the fo<)tst(q)s that he trod,— 

His zeal insjur’d their breast — 

And, followintj: their incarnate God, 

Tlicy 1 ‘ntcr’d into rest. 

5 Our gloT*ious Leader claims our praise 
• For his own ])attcrn given, 

And the long clt)ud of witnesses 
Sliow the same path to heaven, 
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AX/E know Immanuers name ; 

^ ^ Our hearts have lov’d it long : 
Our dying sires bequeath’d his fame 
To be their children’s song. 

2 TIi <7 call’d on liiin to bless, 

They kept tlie narrow way, 

TJicy struggled through fhis wikhTiicss 
To reach the land of day. 

3 Was it their arm that gave 
'I’lic entrance and the crown ? 

Thai snatch’d the victory from the grave, 
And beat the tcin])ler down ? ^ 



330 THE Christian’s glory in heaven. 


4 No ! 'twas his dying love. 

His Spirit, freely given, 

His eye that watch’d them from above, 
His hand thsit open’d heaven. 
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1 J LEST Lamb of God, with grateful praise 
^ Our voices high to thee we raise ; 

With thee to reign, redeem’d by blood. 

We kings and priests are made to God. 


2 Strike, strike your harps, jre ransom’d ! sing 
Loud halleluji^s to our King : 

Let every nation, tongue, and tribe, 
Strength, glory, might to him ascribe. 

Amen ! amen ! Saviour, amen ! 
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